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CHAPTEE   XVH 

Higher  and  higher  rose  the  flames  as  fresh 
sticks  were  constantly  piled  on.  The  blood 
again  began  to  circulate  through  the  veins, 
and  enjoyable  as  the  heat  was,  the  sharp 
tingling  in  the  hands  and  feet  caused  the  girls 
acute  pain.  Then  came  a  feeling  of  pleasant 
drowsiness. 

'  It  will  do  them  no  harm  to  go  to  sleep,  I 
suppose  ?  '  Mr.  Hawtrey  asked  Giuseppe. 

'  No,  monsieur.  Now  that  they  are  warm 
it  is  the  best  thing  for  them.  We  will  keep 
up  the  fire.' 

Scarcely  a  word  had  yet  been  spoken. 
Both  Mr.  Hawtrey  and   his  friend  were  com- 
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pletely  exhausted.  Since  they  had  left  the 
glacier  they  had  staggered  along  in  a  half- 
stupefied  condition,  feeling  that  in  spite  of 
their  exertions  they  were  gradually  becoming 
more  and  more  chilled.  As  soon  as  the  fire 
blazed  up  and  there  was  nothing  more  to  do 
for  the  girls,  they  had  thrown  themselves 
down  near  the  fire,  and  a  feeling  of  drowsi- 
ness, against  which  they  had  been  fighting 
ever  since  the  storm  struck  them,  was  now 
almost  overpowering.  Giuseppe  produced 
from  his  wallet  a  bottle  of  wine  and  some  cold 
meat  and  bread.  These  had  formed  part  of 
the  supply  that  had  been  brought  up  for 
lunch.  The  rest  had  been  left  behind,  at  the 
spot  where  they  had  started  on  the  glacier. 

'  Let  us  eat,  monsieur,'  he  said  to  Captain 
Armstrong. 

'But  the  others  will  want  something  when 
they  wake.' 

'  Conrad  will  start  as  soon  as  he  has  eaten, 
monsieur,  to  get  help.  It  is  two  o'clock  now  ; 
he  will  be  down  at  the  village  in  three  hours, 
and  will   bring    up   porters   and  food.     The 
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ladies  will  not  be  able  to  walk.  It  has  been 
a  narrow  escape.' 

1  It  has  indeed.  We  all  owe  our  lives  to 
you,  my  good  fellows.' 

*  It  is  our  business,'  the  man  said  simply  ; 
c  we  were  wrong  in  letting  you  go  on  to  the 
glacier,  but  we  did  not  think  the  storm  would 
have  come  on  so  quickly.  Sometimes  the 
clouds  will  be  like  that  for  hours  before  they 
burst ;  but  it  is  getting  late  in  the  season,  and 
we  ought  to  have  run  no  risks.' 

Just  as  they  had  finished  their  meal 
Giuseppe  exclaimed,  s  I  hear  a  shout ! ' 

The  others  listened,  and  above  the  roaring 
of  the  wind  in  the  pines  overhead  they  heard 
the  sharp  bark  of  a  dog. 

4  It  must  be  a  rescue  party,'  Conrad  said, 
leaping  to  his  feet.  \  They  are  sure  to  have 
seen  the  clouds  rolling  down  the  mountains, 
and  would  know  that  there  was  a  storm 
raging  up  here,' and  accompanied  by  Giuseppe 
he  hurried  away  in  the  direction  from  which 
the  sound  had  come,  shouting  occasionally  as 
they  went. 
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In  five  minutes  Captain  Armstrong  heard 
them  returning,  and  the  sound  of  voices  and 
of  stumbling  feet  among  the  rocks  showed 
that  they  had  a  party  with  them.  He  rose  to 
his  feet  just  as  the  figures  of  the  guides,  with 
three  or  four  men,  emerged  from  the  mist. 

'  Thank  God  we  have  found  you,  Arm- 
strong !  '  Lord  Halliburn  said,  grasping  his 
hand.  '  We  have  had  a  terrible  fright  about 
you  all.  It  was  somewhere  about  eleven 
when  one  of  the  guides  ran  up  to  the  hotel 
saying  that  there  was  a  storm  raging  amongst 
the  hills,  that  the  clouds  had  swept  across  the 
Mer  de  Glace,  and  he  was  certain  the  party 
that  had  gone  up  this  morning  must  have 
been  overtaken  by  it.  You  may  imagine  that 
we  lost  no  time.  The  guides  knew  what  to 
do,  and  got  together  twenty  men,  with 
stretchers  and  ropes  ;  then  we  got  a  lot  of 
blankets  from  the  hotel,  and  brandy,  cold 
soup,  and  things  of  that  sort,  and  started. 
Till  we  were  more  than  half  way  up  we  were 
inclined  to  believe  that  the  fears  of  the  guides 
were  exaggerated,  for  although  we  could  see 
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the  clouds  flying  fast  overhead  there  was  not 
a  breath  of  wind.  However,  for  the  last  hour 
we  have  had  a  desperate  fight  for  it.  Though 
we  had  brought  wraps  with  us,  the  wind  and 
driving  snow  were  terrible,  and  we  began  to 
despair  of  ever  seeing  any  of  you  alive  again. 
We  were  almost  as  surprised  as  delighted 
when  your  guides  met  us  and  assured  me 
that  you  were  all  safe.  Where  are  the 
others  ? ' 

'  There  they  are,  sound  asleep.  The  heat 
of  the  fire  after  the  bitter  cold  sent  them  off 
at  once.' 

'Do  not  disturb  them  till  we  have  heated 
some  soup  and  got  some  boiling  water  ready,' 
Giuseppe  said.  '  Some  hot  soup  for  the  ladies, 
and  some  of  the  same  with  some  hot  spirits 
and  water  for  the  men,  will  do  wonders  for 
them.' 

A  few  minutes  later  Mr.  Hawtrey  was 
roused.  He  looked  round  in  bewilderment 
a*  the  men  clustered  on  the  other  side  of  the 
fire. 

J  Thank  you  and  your  friends  most  heartily, 


6  DOROTHY'S  DOUBLE 

Halliburn,  for  hurrying  so  promptly  to  our 
rescue,'  he  said,  as  soon  as  he  understood  the 
situation.  '  One  of  the  guides  told  me  when 
we  got  here  that  he  was  going  to  start  for 
help,  but  that  would  have  meant  six  or  seven 
hours'  delay,  and  the  sooner  the  girls  are  in 
bed  the  better  for  them.' 

Mr.  Fortescue  was  next  aroused,  and  then 
he  and  Mr.  Hawtrey  woke  the  girls.  They, 
however,  were  unable  to  rise  to  their  feet, 
their  limbs  being  completely  stiffened  by  cold 
and  fatigue.  A  basin  of  hot  soup  with  bread 
broken  into  it  restored  them  wonderfully. 

6  How  are  we  to  get  down,  father  ? ' 
Dorothy  asked. 

'  You  will  be  carried,  dear  ;  the  men  have 
brought  up  stretchers  and  plenty  of  blankets 
and  wraps,  and  there  are  mules  for  Fortescue 
and  myself  half  a  mile  lower.  We  can  manage 
to  get  as  far  as  that,  though  I  feel  as  if  I  had 
been  beaten  almost  into  a  jelly.  It  is  Lord 
Halliburn  and  his  friends  who  have  brought 
this  party  to  our  rescue,  dear,'  for  the  men 
had,  at  the  suggestion  of  the  guide,  all  retired 
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a  short  distance  from  the  fire  when  the  girls 
were  awakened,  as  he  said  that  it  was  better 
that  they  should  not  be  confused  by  seeing 
themselves  surrounded  by  strange  faces. 

'  It  is  very  good  of  them,'  Dorothy  said. 
;  I  was  wondering  vaguely  while  I  was  taking 
the  soup  where  it  had  come  from,  and  could 
not  make  out  what  you  meant  by  the 
stretchers  and  mules,  because  I  remember  we 
sent  those  that  we  came  up  on,  back  to  the 
hotel.     Where  is  Lord  Halliburn  ?  ' 

'  Halliburn,  will  you  and  your  friends 
show  yourselves,'  Mr.  Hawtrey  said.  '  The 
ladies  are  now  ready  to  receive  company.' 

There  was  but  a  short  chat,  then  the 
stretchers  were  brought  up  and  the  girls 
helped  to  take  their  places  upon  them.  They 
were  then  covered  up  closely  with  blankets. 
The  porters  lifted  them,  and  the  party  started 
down  the  hill,  the  older  men  being  assisted  by 
a  porter  on  each  side,  for  they  were  scarcely 
able  to  drag  themselves  along.  Being  urged 
by  Mr.  Hawtrey  to  go  on  at  once,  the  rescue 
party  and  Captain  Armstrong  pushed  forward 
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at  the  top  of  their  speed.  Being  now  well 
wrapped  up  they  felt  the  cold  but  little, 
and  in  half  an  hour  reached  the  spot  where 
the  mules  were  await  in  g  them,  and  then  pro- 
ceeded quietly  down  the  hill,  the  porters  with 
the  ladies  being  already  far  ahead. 

On  the  way  down  Captain  Armstrong 
related  the  incidents  of  their  adventure. 

;  It  was  touch  and  go,'  he  said.  '  Another 
quarter  of  an  hour  on  that  glacier  would, 
I  believe,  have  finished  us  all.  It  was  not 
fatigue  so  much  as  it  was  the  loss  of  heart 
that  one  felt.  The  wind  seemed  to  go  rio-ht 
through  one,  and  to  take  all  one's  pluck  out. 
I  wonder  the  ladies  are  alive.' 

'  I  can  quite  understand  that,'  Lord  Halli- 
burn  said.  '  I  had  no  idea  what  it  would  be 
like  until  we  got  into  it,  and  then,  though  the 
porters  had  brought  up  warm  wraps  for  us, 
it  was  terrible.  I  should  quite  have  given  up 
hope  had  not  the  guides  persisted  that  if  you 
had  got  off  the  glacier  you  might  have  taken 
shelter  somewhere  under  the  lee  of  a  rock, 
and  that  if  so  we  might  find  you  unharmed.' 
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'  It  was  too  late  when  we  got  off  the 
glacier  to  think  of  it.  The  ladies  were  al- 
ready almost  insensible,  and  the  rest  of  us  so 
chilled  to  the  bone  that  no  shelter  would 
have  been  of  any  use  unless  we  could  make  a 
fire.  That,  of  course,  was  out  of  the  question, 
so  our  only  chance  was  to  make  straight  down 
the  mountain.  That  was  nothing  to  the  work 
on  the  ice.' 

'  Hawtrey  and  Fortescue  seem  badly 
knocked  np,'  Lord  Ulles water  said. 

'Yes,  they  were  completely  exhausted  by 
the  time  they  got  into  that  ravine.  I  don't 
think  they  could  have  gone  much  farther  ; 
they  dropped  off  to  sleep  the  instant  we 
lighted  the  fire,  and  if  we  could  not  have 
done  so  I  fancy  they  would  never  have  woke 
again.  The  women  bore  up  bravely  as  long 
as  they  had  strength  to  struggle  on.  They 
literally  went  on  until  they  dropped.' 

'There  is  a  mule  here  for  you,  Armstrong; 
indeed   there  are  mules  for  all  of  us,  for  we 
brought  six.' 
.     '  I  am  very  glad    to    hear  it,   for  I  feel 
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wonderfully  shaky  about  the  knees  now  it  is 
all  over.' 

'  No  wonder,'  Lord  Ulleswater  said  ;  '  it  is 
bad  enough  coming  down  the  hill  by  oneself, 
but  carrying  a  lady,  it  must  have  been  hard 
work  indeed.' 

'  I  did  not  feel  that  much.  The  weight, 
well  up  on  the  shoulders,  was  nothing,  and  I 
kept  so  close  behind  the  guide  that  I  walked 
in  his  footsteps.  I  went  on  blindly,  without 
thinking  much  about  the  path  one  way  or  the 
other ;  the  thing  that  worried  me  most  was 
that  either  Hawtrey  or  Fortescue  might  give 
out,  and  I  could  not  think  what  we  should  do 
then.  They  stumbled  very  often,  and  I  kept 
expecting  to  hear  a  fall.  By  the  pace  the 
guides  went  at  I  felt  sure  that  we  could  carry 
the  women  down,  and  I  thought  that  the 
warmth  of  our  bodies  would  keep  life  in 
them  ;  but  if  Hawtrey  or  Fortescue  fell,  I  did 
not  see  what  we  should  do.  We  could  not 
leave  him  there  to  die,  and  yet  to  stop  would 
have  been  death  to  all  of  us.  Well,  here  are 
the  mules,  and  I  am  not  sorry  for  it.' 
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It  was  not  until  they  were  on  something 
like  level  ground  that  they  could  quicken 
the  pace  of  the  animals.  They  were  not  long 
before  they  overtook  the  porters  with  the 
litters,  and  then,  as  they  could  do  nothing 
there,  they  rode  on  ahead  to  see  that  every- 
thing was  in  readiness  for  their  reception. 
With  the  exception  of  Captain  Armstrong 
none  of  the  party  were  able  to  leave  their 
beds  next  day,  but  on  the  following  morning 
Mr.  Hawtrey  and  Mr.  Fortescue  were  both 
up  in  time  to  say  good-bye  to  Lord  Halliburn 
and  his  friends,  who  were  starting  for  Martigny. 
With  the  girls  it  was  a  longer  matter.  Clara 
Fortescue  was  delirious  on  the  morning  after 
their  return,  and  an  English  doctor  staying 
in  the  hotel  at  once  pronounced  it  to  be  an 
attack  of  rheumatic  fever ;  the  other  two  had 
symptoms  of  the  same  malady,  but  these 
passed  off,  and  on  the  fourth  day  both  were 
able  to  get  up,  and  on  the  following  day  were 
on  sofas  in  the  sitting-room. 

'  Well,  you  have  made  a  nice  business  of 
it,  young  ladies,'  Mr.  Singleton  said,  when  he 
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paid  them  his  first  visit  ;  'this  is  what  comes 
of  mountaineering.  You  would  have  done 
much  better  to  have  stopped  down  here  in 
the  valley,  instead  of  pretty  nearly  frighten- 
ing us  all  to  death,  besides  risking  your  own 
lives  and  injuring  your  health.  I  am  glad  to 
hear  that  your  sister  is  a  little  better  this 
morning,  Miss  Fortescue ;  the  doctor  thinks 
that  the  worst  has  passed,  though  she  will 
still  have  a  troublesome  time  of  it.' 

6 1  am  sorry  we  frightened  you   all,  Mr. 
Singleton,'  Dorothy  said. 

6  Well,  Mrs.  Fortescue  and  I  had  a  bad 
time  of  it,  Dorothy.  Of  course,  we  could  not 
quite  realise  the  danger,  for  down  here  the 
sun  was  shining  brightly  all  the  morning.  I 
don't  think  Mrs.  Fortescue  did  quite  realise 
it  until  you  arrived,  but  I  knew  the  guides 
here  would  not  have  been  so  alarmed  unless 
there  had  been  real  danger.  I  should  have 
come  up  with  the  party  but  I  knew  that  so- 
far  from  being  of  the  slightest  use  I  should 
only  have  been  a  trouble  to  them.  It  was 
fortunate  Halliburn  and  his  two  friends  hap- 
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pened  to  be  in  the  hotel ;  almost  everyone 
else  was  out,  and  they  took  the  management 
of  the  expedition  in  their  hands,  and  hurried 
things  up  wonderfully.  I  never  liked  the 
man  so  much  before  as  I  did  then.  It  was 
a  tremendous  relief  when  they  rode  in  with 
Armstrong  and  brought  us  the  news  that  you 
would  be  here  in  half  an  hour,  and  that 
although  you  were  exhausted  and  worn  out 
with  the  terrible  time  you  had  had  they  hoped 
that  you  would  be  none  the  worse  for  it.  I 
think  I  realised  what  you  had  gone  through 
most  when  your  fathers  came  in,  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  after  you  had  been  carried  up  to 
your  rooms.  They  had  to  be  lifted  off  their 
mules,  and  helped  upstairs,  where  hot  baths 
had  been  got  ready  for  them,  and  if  two 
strong,  hearty  men  were  so  utterly  exhausted, 
one  could  easily  understand  what  a  time  you 
must  have  gone  through.' 

1  Yes,  but  we  were  carried,  Mr.  Singleton,' 
Ada  Fortescue  said  ;  'I  don't  remember  much 
about  it,  I  was  so  cold  and  miserable,  but  I 
know    that    once   I   almost    laughed    at    the 
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thought  that  I  was  being  carried  like  a 
package,  on  a  guide's  back,  and  what  my 
mother  would  think  of  it  if  she  saw  me.' 
'  What  did  you  feel,  Dorothy  ?  ' 
6 1  don't  quite  know  what  I  felt,'  she  said 
reluctantly,  and  with  somewhat  heightened 
colour.  '  I  know  I  felt  ashamed  of  myself ;  I 
used  to  think  that  I  was  as  strong  in  my 
way  as  men  are  in  theirs,  and  it  seemed  to 
me  disgraceful  that  I  should  have  to  be 
carried.  Then  I  could  not  help  thinking, 
where  the  road  was  very  steep,  and  I  could 
hear  the  guide  in  front  telling  Captain  Arm- 
strong where  he  should  step,  that  he  might 
slip,  and  we  should  be  both  killed  together. 
Otherwise,  I  felt  safe,  for  I  could  tell  that  he 
was  walking  firmly,  and  was  not  feeling  my 
weight  too  much.  I  don't  think  I  lost  con- 
sciousness at  all ;  my  body  felt  quite  warm, 
but  my  hands  and  my  feet  were  as  if  they 
were  dead.  I  should  not  have  been  at  all 
surprised  to  find  that  I  had  lost  them  alto- 
gether.' 

In  the  afternoon  Captain  Armstrong  was 
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admitted  to  see  the  invalids.  He  at  once 
laughed  down  Dorothy's  attempt  to  thank 
him  for  having  saved  her  life. 

4 1  only  did  for  you,  Miss  Hawtrey,  exactly 
what  the  guides  did  for  Miss  Fortescue  and 
her  sister ;  there  is  nothing  very  terrible  in 
carrying  a  weight  when  you  get  it  comfort- 
ably fixed.  Why,  the  porters  in  the  Andes 
think  nothing  of  carrying  people  right  over 
the  mountains ;  it  is  only  a  matter  of  getting 
weight  properly  balanced.  I  saw  how  the 
guides  did ;  they  knotted  the  shawls  over 
their  caps  just  above  the  peak.  They  carry 
weights  here  you  know,  as  they  do  in  most 
mountain  countries,  with  a  strap  across  the 
forehead.  Coming  over  the  ice  I  really  did 
feel  you  heavy,  though  I  had  two  others  to 
help  me  with  you,  but  the  cold  seemed  to 
have  taken  all  one's  strength  out  of  one,  and 
the  weight  was  all  on  one  side ;  coming  down 
was  nothing  in  comparison.  I  believe  I  could 
have  carried  you  right  down  to  the  hotel 
here  with  an  occasional  rest.  I  was  as  warm 
as  a  toast  when  we  got  into  the  wood.     You 
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must  not  think  or  say  anything  more  about 
it ;  if  you  do  I  shall  straightway  pack  up  my 
kit  and  take  my  place  in  the  next  diligence 
wherever  it  may  be  going  to.  And  now, 
were  you  able  to  walk  into  this  room  pretty 
easily  ?  ' 

'We  are  both  very  stiff;  I  felt  curiously 
weak,  just  as  if  I  had  had  a  long  illness,  but 
the  doctor  says  it  will  soon  pass  off  and  that 
in  a  week  we  shall  both  be  walking  about 
again.' 

'  I  rather  think  this  will  change  our  plans, 
Armstrong,'  Mr.  Hawtrey  said  ;  '  by  the  time 
we  get  back  it  will  be  far  on  in  October  and 
getting  damp  and  cold  up  in  Lincolnshire, 
and  the  doctor  advises  me  that  it  would  be 
better  to  cross  the  Alps  and  spend  a  few 
weeks  in  Northern  Italy,  so  as  to  set  Dorothy 
completely  up  and  to  work  the  cold  out  of 
her  system.  I  have  not  settled  upon  it  yet, 
but  I  think  that  is  probably  what  we  will  do. 
It  is  of  no  use  running  the  risk  of  her  getting 
rheumatism.  But  at  any  rate,  we  shall  be 
here  for  another  week  or  ten  days,  by  which 
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time  I  hope  Clara  Fortescue  will  have  fairly 
turned  the  corner.'  And  so  they  lingered  on. 
In  a  week  the  two  girls  were  able  to  get 
about  again,  to  enjoy  the  sunshine  in  the 
valley.  The  hotel  was  nearly  empty  now, 
the  season  being  over.  Clara  Fortescue  was 
fairly  through  the  fever,  though  still  very 
weak  ;  it  was,  however,  only  a  question  of 
time.  Captain  Armstrong  still  remained. 
Dorothy  could  no  longer  disguise  from  herself 
why  he  was  staying.  Up  to  the  day  of  the 
expedition  up  to  the  Mer  de  Glace  she  had 
refused  to  admit  the  idea  into  her  mind.  She 
V  had  before  told  him  distinctly  that  she  could 
never  care  for  him  in  the  way  he  wanted, 
and  she  had  believed  he  had  accepted  the 
decision  as  final.  They  were  great  friends, 
and  he  had  enjoyed  their  stay  at  Martigny 
just  as  she  had  done,  and  she  had  observed 
no  difference  in  his  manner  to  her  or  her  two 
friends — in  fact,  if  anything,  she  had  thought, 
and  was  rather  pleased  than  otherwise,  that 
he  was  oftener  by  the  side  of  Ada  Fortescue 
than  by  her  own. 

VOL.  III.  c 
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There  had  been,  however,  something  in 
his  manner  during  that  terrible  time  that  had 
opened  her  eyes ;  something  perhaps  in  the 
tone  of  his  voice  when  he  cheered  her  on,  or 
in  the  clasp  of  his  arm  as  he  aided  her  father 
to  carry  her,  that  had  told  her  the  truth,  and 
when  he  still  lingered  on  at  Chamounix  she 
knew  what  was  coming.  What  she  did  not 
know  was  what  her  answer  would  be.  She 
liked  him  very  much  ;  he  had  saved  her  life  ; 
she  was  sure  he  would  do  his  best  to  make 
her  happy ;  and  yet  she  did  not  feel  that  she 
loved  him  as  she  thought  a  woman  should 
love  a  man  who  was  to  be  her  husband.  She 
had  made  one  mistake  and  had  regretted  it 
bitterly.  She  had  become  engaged  without 
feeling  that,  love,  and  had  vowed  to  herself  that 
never  again  would  she  say  'Yes'  unless  her 
whole  heart  went  with  her  words.  She  had 
had  her  girlish  hero,  and  for  years  had  thought 
that  no  one  was  like  him.  Had  he  come  back 
a  little  earlier,  and  had  he  still  remained  her 
ideal,  she  would  never  have  become  engaged 
to  Lord  Halliburn. 
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She  had  fancied  that  he  was  unchanged 
until  a  moment  when  he  had  failed  in  the 
perfect  trust  she  had  thought  he  had  placed 
in  her.  Now  he  had  gone  away  for  months 
to  America  and  that  dream  was  over  alto- 
gether. She  had  felt  his  journey  as  a  per- 
sonal grievance.  Of  course,  after  the  offence 
he  had  given,  it  made  no  difference  to  her  ; 
she  did  not  wish  to  see  him  ;  it  was  unpleasant 
for  both  of  them.  Nevertheless,  she  was  some- 
what sore  at  his  acquiescing  so  readily  in  her 
decision  that  their  old  relations  were  entirelv 
a  thing  of  the  past.  In  fact,  she  was  un- 
reasonable, and  was  vexed  with  herself  for 
being  so.  It  was  annoying  to  her  now  that 
she  should  think  of  him  at  all.  He  had  gone 
altogether  out  of  her  life,  and  would  in  a 
few  months  be  back  in  India  again ;  but 
the  thought  of  the  breach  and  its  cause 
brought  back  again  strongly  to  her  the 
events  of  the  two  months  previous  to  her 
leaving  England. 

These  had  been  almost  forgotten  of  late, 
but  she  acknowledged,  as  she  thought  it  over, 

c2 
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that  her  position  was  practically  the  same  as 
it  had  been.  She  was  still  exposed  to  the 
charge  of  theft,  and  although  it  had  been 
arranged  that  there  should  be  a  compromise, 
yet  in  the  minds  of  the  two  tradesmen  who 
had  been  victimised  and  of  their  assistants 
she  was  a  thief,  and  although  those  who 
knew  her  best  were  convinced  of  her  inno- 
cence, a  whisper  of  the  affair  might  yet  get 
abroad,  and  were  the  facts  known  she  would 
be  generally  condemned.  Besides,  at  any 
moment  the  system  might  be  recommenced, 
she  might  again  be  branded  as  a  thief,  and 
the  tale  of  the  compromise  effected  in  the 
first  cases  would  add  weight  to  the  charge. 
It  was  for  this  reason  that  she  had  broken  off 
her  engagement  with  Lord  Halliburn,  and 
had  then  declared  to  herself  that  never  would 
she  place  herself  in  a  similar  position  until 
she  was  absolutely  and  entirely  cleared  from 
all  suspicion,  and  freed  from  any  chance  of  a 
repetition  of  it. 

Nothing  had  occurred  to  shake  that  deter- 
mination.    She  had  no  right  to   enter  upon 
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any  engagement  until  she  stood  above  all 
suspicion.  The  man  himself  might  trust  her 
blindly,  might  scoff  at  the  idea  of  her  doing  a 
dishonourable  action,  but  that  would  not 
suffice  to  shield  either  him  or  her  from  the 
consequences  of  the  charge.  What  a  life 
would  theirs  be  were  she  generally  believed 
to  be  a  thief.  Society  would  close  its  doors 
against  them.  A  consciousness  of  her  inno- 
cence might  support  them,  but  the  life  would 
be  none  the  less  painful  and  humiliating. 
Dorothy  arrived  at  this  conclusion  not  with- 
out a  certain  amount  of  unacknowledged 
sense  of  relief.  It  obviated  the  necessity  for 
giving  a  direct  answer  to  the  question  that 
was  to  be  asked  her.  She  felt  that  she  could 
not  again  say  '  No,'  yet  she  shrank  from  saying 
'Yes';  so  when,  the  next  day,  Captain  Arm- 
strong, happening  to  find  her  alone,  told  her 
that  his  love  was  unchanged  since  he  had 
spoken  to  her  in  the  spring,  except  that  he 
loved  her  more,  and  asked  if  she  could  not 
give  him  a  different  answer  to  that  with 
which  she  had  sent  him  away,  she  said : 
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'  I  am  sorry — so  sorry,  Captain  Armstrong. 
It  was  a  great  pain  to  me  to  say  "  No  "  before, 
and  if  I  had  dreamt  when  you  joined  us  at 
Martigny  that  you  still  thought  of  me  in  that 
way,  I  should  have  told  you  frankly  at  once 
that  it  were  better  for  us  both  that  you 
should  not  stay  there  ;  but  I  thought  you 
had  come  to  regard  me  as  a  friend,  and  it 
was  not  until  that  day  on  the  ice  I  felt  it  was 
not  so.  It  was  a  great  pain  to  me  to  say  "No" 
before.  I  liked  you  very  much  then,  but,  as 
I  told  you,  not  enough  for  that.  I  like  you 
even  more  now ;  it  would  be  impossible  that 
I  could  help  it  when  we  have  been  so  much 
together,  and  you  did  so  much  for  me  that 
day.      I   like  you  so    much  that  if  I   were 

free '  he  would  have  broken  in  but  she 

checked  him  by  a  motion  of  her  hand. 

4 1  am  not  otherwise  than  free  in  that  way,' 
she  said  ;  'I  have  broken  off  with  LordHalli- 
burn  for  good  and  all,  and  yet  I  am  not  free. 
Had  I  been  so  I  do  not  know  what  my  answer 
would  have  been.  I  don't  think  I  could  have 
brought  myself  to  say  "  No" ;  I  feel  sure  I  could 
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hardly  have  said  "  Yes."  I  think  I  must  have 
said,  "I  do  not  quite  know."  I  have  made 
one  mistake ;  I  must  not  make  another.  I 
like  you  very  much,  but  I  do  not  think  that 
it  is  the  love  that  a  woman  should  give  to  her 
husband.  Give  me  a  little  more  time  to  think 
before  I  answer  you.' 

1 1  should  have  been  well  content,  Dorothy ; 
I  would  have  waited  as  long  as  you  liked  ;  but 
I  don't  understand  hoAV  it  is  that  you  are  not 
free.' 

'  You  have  a  right  to  know.  It  is  because 
I  am  disgraced  ;  because  as  long  as  this  dis- 
grace hangs  over  me  I  can  never  marry.' 

'  You  mean  those  ridiculous  stories  that 
were  in  the  papers,  Dorothy.  Do  you  think 
that  I  should  care  for  a  moment  for  such 
things  as  those,  or  that  they  have  brought  the 
slightest  taint  of  disgrace  upon  you  in  the 
minds  of  those  that  know  you  ? ' 

'  That  was  the  beginning  of  it,'  she  said, 
'  but  there  was  worse  ;  and  it  was  that  made 
me  break  off  my  engagement.  I  doubt  now 
whether  in  anv  case  I  could  have  held  to  it. 
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I  bad  begun  to  feel  I  had  made  a  mistake 
before  that  came,  but  even  had  I  not  done  so 
it  would  have  been  the  same.  I  am  accused 
of  theft.' 

'  Of  theft,  Dorothy  ! '  he  repeated  in  in- 
credulous scorn.     4  You  suspected  of  theft ! ' 

'  And  on  evidence  so  strong,'  she  went  on 
quietly,  '  that  even  my  father  for  a  moment 
suspected  me,  and  my  dear  friend,  Mr. 
Singleton,  believed  that  I  had  been  mixed  up 
in  some  disgraceful  transaction  ;  and  others, 
who  I  thought  knew  me  well,  and  would  have 
trusted  me,  as  I  know  you  would  have  done, 
believed  me  guilty — not  of  theft,  but  of  the 
previous  accusations.  There  are  shopmen  in 
London  ready  to  swear  in  a  court  of  law  that 
I  obtained  diamonds  and  other  goods  from 
them,  and  to-morrow  fresh  charges  may  be 
made,  and  ere  long  I  may  stand  in  the  dock 
as  a  thief.' 

Captain  Armstrong  looked  at  her  as  if  he 
doubted  her  sanity. 

'  But  no  one  in  his  senses  could  think  such 
a  thing,  Dorothy.' 
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'  But  I  have  told  you  that  even  those  who 
knew  me  best  did,  for  a  moment,  think  so. 
Mr.  Charles  Levine,  the  lawyer,  is  a  clear- 
headed man,  and  yet  even  he,  after  hearing 
all  the  facts,  was  convinced  of  my  guilt.  I 
will  tell  you  more — it  is  fair  that  I  should  do 
so,'  and  she  gave  him  the  history  of  the  post- 
cards, then  of  the  robbery  at  the  jeweller's,  of 
Mr.  Singleton  lending  her  the  money,  of  the 
other  robbery  on  the  same  day,  and  of  Captain 
Hampton  seeing  her  in  conversation  on  that 
afternoon  with  the  man  they  believed  to  be 
the  author  of  the  postcards. 

4  You  see,'  she  said,  '  that  here  is  the  evi- 
dence of  three  or  four  tradespeople,  all  of 
whom  know  me  well  by  sight,  and  who 
recognised  my  dress  as  well  as  my  face.  Here 
is  the  evidence  of  Mr.  Singleton,  who  has 
known  me  from  a  child,  and  that  of  Captain 
Hampton,  who  was  at  the  time  seeing  me 
every  day  ;  and  to  all  this  I  have  but  to 
oppose  my  own  denial,  and  to  declare  that  I 
never  was  at  any  of  the  four  places  that  after- 
noon.' 
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'  I  should  believe  your  word  if  a  thousand 
swore  to  the  contrary,'  he  said  passionately. 

6  You  may  now  when  you  have  heard  all 
these  things,'  she  said,  '  but  you  would  not  at 
the  time.  When  the  shopkeeper  and  his 
assistant  told  my  father  that  story  I  could 
see  that  his  face  turned  white,  and  that  for  a 
moment  he  believed  that  I  must  have  taken 
these  things  in  order  to  obtain  money  to  bribe 
the  man  whom  I  had  solemnly  declared  had 
no  letters  of  mine.  When  I  heard  the  story 
told,  and  that  my  very  dress  was  recognised, 
I  asked  myself  if  I  could  have  done  it  un- 
consciously, in  a  siate  of  somnambulism  or 
something  of  that  sort.  I  was  absolutely 
dazed  and  bewildered.  With  all  your  trust 
in  me  I  am  sure  you  must  have  been  shaken 
when  you  heard  that  story,  just  as  my  own 
father  was.  Again,  when  my  old  and  kindest 
friend,  Mr.  Singleton,  declared  that  I  had 
come  to  him  sobbing  and  crying,  and  begging 
him  to  save  me  from  disgrace,  and  that  he 
had  given  me  a  cheque  for  a  thousand  pounds, 
could  he   be  blamed  for  believing  that   the 
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girl  he  knew  and  loved  had  been  engaged 
in  some  scandalous  affair  ?  As  to  Captain 
Hampton,  he  believed  me  absolutely  in  regard 
to  the  letters,  but  he  doubted  me  afterwards. 
Try  to  put  yourself  in  his  place.  If  you 
had  known  about  this  affair  of  the  letters,  and 
you  had  seen  me  in  an  out-of-the-way  part  of 
LondoD,  engaged  in  a  conversation  with  the 
man  we  were  searching  for  as  the  author  of 
the  postcards,  what  would  you  have  thought?' 
She  asked  the  question  a  little  wistfully. 

1 1  can't  say,'  he  said  honestly.  i  I  suppose 
just  for  a  moment  I  must  have  thought  you 
had  really  got  into  some  serious  sort  of  scrape. 
I  don't  see  how  I  could  have  helped  it.  I  am 
sure  I  should  never  have  thought  you  had 
done  anything  really  wrong.' 

1  But  in  that  case  I  should  have  been  a 
liar.' 

'  I  don't  suppose  I  should  have  thought  of 
that  at  the  time,  Dorothy.  When  I  came  to 
think  it  all  over  I  should  have  said  it  was 
impossible,  and  should  have  doubted  my  own 
senses  ;  but  the  robbery  I  never  could  have 
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believed  in,  if  a  hundred  shopkeepers  had 
sworn  to  it.  But  what  does  it  all  really 
mean?  There  must  be  some  explanation  of 
it  all' 

'  The  only  explanation  we  can  arrive  at,' 
she  replied,  '  is  that  there  is  some  other 
woman  so  like  me  that  she  can  pass  for  me 
when  dressed  up  in  clothes  like  my  own.' 

6  Of  course,  of  course.  What  a  fool  I  was 
not  to  think  of  that.' 

'Yes,  Captain  Armstrong,  you  accept  it, 
just  as  my  father  and  Mr.  Singleton  accept  it, 
because  you  and  they  would  accept  anything 
rather  than  believe  me  guilty ;  but  would 
anyone  else  believe  it  if  I  went  into  court,  and 
this  mass  of  evidence  was  brought  against  me? 
What  would  my  bare  denial  weigh  against  it  ? 
Would  the  suggestion  of  my  counsel  that  the 
tli eft  had  been  committed  by  some  other 
woman,  so  like  me  that  even  those  who  knew 
me  best  had  been  deceived,  unsupported  as  it 
would  be  by  even  a  shadow  of  evidence,  be 
accepted  for  an  instant?  You  know  well 
enough  that  the  jury  would  return  a  verdict 
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against  me  without  a  moment's  hesitation,  and 
that  all  the  world,  save  some  half-a-dozen 
people,  would  believe  me  guilty. 

'At  present,  the  police  all  over  England 
are  endeavouring  to  find  proofs  of  the  exist- 
ence of  my  double.  A  notice  has  been  sent 
to  every  country  in  Europe.  This  has  been 
going  on  ever  since  we  left  England,  and,  so 
far,  without  the  slightest  success.  After 
having  been  so  successful  it  is  hardly  likely 
that  the  thing  will  not  be  attempted  again, 
and  in  that  case  it  must  come  before  the 
public.  It  will  be  terrible  to  bear  the  disgrace 
alone,  but  it  would  be  ten  times  more  so  did 
it  involve  another  in  my  disgrace.  Do  not 
pain  me  by  saying  more,  Captain  Armstrong,' 
and  she  laid  her  hand  on  his  arm  as  he  was 
about  to  speak,  '  nothing  could  induce  me 
to  change  my  determination.  If  at  any  time 
this  dreadful  mystery  is  cleared  up,  should 
you  come  to  me  again,  I  will  give  you  an 
honest  answer.  I  do  not  say  it  will  be  "  Yes." 
It  must  be  as  my  heart  will  decide  then.  At 
present  my  hope  is  that  you  will  not  wait  for 
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that ;  the  matter  may  never  be  cleared  up.  I 
believe,  myself,  that  it  never  will  be,  and  I 
would  far  rather  know  that  you  were  married 
to  some  woman  who  would  make  you  as 
happy  as  you  deserve,  than  that  you  were 
wasting  your  life  on  me,  and  that  even  should 
I  be  cleared  I  might  not  be  able  to  give  you 
the  answer  you  want.' 

;  I  will  wait  for  a  time,  at  any  rate,  Dorothy,' 
he  said  quietly  ;  '  but  I  will  not  say  more  now. 
You  are  very  good  to  have  spoken  so  frankly 
to  me.  I  ought  not  to  have  allowed  you  to 
talk  so  much.  I  can  see  that  it  has  been 
almost  too  great  a  strain  for  you.  I  think 
that  I  had  better  leave  to-morrow  morning.' 

'  I  think  it  will  be  best,'  she  said  ;  4  but 
promise  me,  Captain  Armstrong,  that  in  any 
case  we  shall  always  be  good  friends.  You 
may  think  little  of  the  act  of  saving  my  life, 
but  I  shall  never  forget  it.  You  promised  me 
before  that  I  should  find  no  change  in  your 
manner,  and  you  kept  your  word  well.' 

'  I  promise  you  again,  Dorothy,'  he  said, 
raising  her  hand  to  his  lips,  '  if  I  am  never  to 
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regard  you  in  a  closer  light,  I  shall  always 
think  of  you  as  my  dearest  friend.' 

1  And  I  shall  rejoice  in  your  happiness  as 
a  sister  might  do,  Captain  Armstrong  ; '  and 
in  a  minute  he  was  gone,  and  Dorothy,  sitting 
down,  indulged  in  a  long  cry.  She  did  not 
attempt  to  analyse  her  feelings ;  she  was  not 
sure  whether  she  was  glad  or  sorry,  whether 
she  had  virtually  refused  him  or  not ;  she 
was  certainly  relieved  that  she  had  not  been 
obliged  to  make  up  her  mind  to  give  an 
answer  from  which  there  would  have  been 
no  drawing  back.  Half  an  hour  later  her 
father  came  in. 

'  The  carriage  will  be  at  the  door  in  ten 
minutes,  my  dear.  You  are  looking  pale, 
child  ;  are  you  not  feeling  so  well  ? ' 

'  I  have  rather  a  headache.  I  think  in- 
stead of  going  for  a  drive  I  will  lie  down 
until  dinner-time.' 

She  came  down  looking  herself  again. 
She  knew  that  Captain  Armstrong's  intention 
of  leaving  the  next  morning  would  excite  a 
certain  amount  of  surprise,  and  that  it  pos- 
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sibly  might  be  suspected  that  she  was  not 
unconnected  with  his  departure.  Certainly 
Ada  Fortescue  would  have  her  suspicions, 
for  during  the  last  two  or  three  days  she  had 
thrown  out  some  little  hints  that  showed  that 
she  was  not  blind  as  to  his  intentions.  She 
was  relieved  to  find  as  she  sat  down  that  the 
party  were  in  ignorance  of  his  approaching 
departure.  It  was  not  until  the  meal  was 
nearly  finished  that  Captain  Armstrong  said 
suddenly : 

4 1  have  been  putting  off  tearing  myself 
away  from  day  to  day,  but  my  leave  is  up, 
and  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  possibly  delay  any 
longer.  It  goes  awfully  against  the  grain, 
but  there  is  no  help  for  it,  and  I  have  been 
to  the  office  this  afternoon  and  booked  my 
place  for  Geneva  to-morrow  morning.' 

There  was  a  general  chorus  of  regret. 

4 1  mustn't  grumble,'  he  said  laughingly. 
4 1  have  had  a  very  pleasant  time  indeed, 
though  I  have  not  gone  in  as  I  had  intended 
for  mountaineering.  I  think  my  one  mild 
attempt  that  way  has  a  good  deal  quenched 
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my  ardour.  I  ought  to  have  gone  ten  days 
ago,  but  I  did  not  like  to  do  so  until  Miss 
Fortescue  was  up  and  fairly  on  the  way  to 
recover  her  strength.  I  am  glad  to  have  had 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  her  to-day.  That  has, 
however,  knocked  from  under  me  my  last 
excuse  for  remaining  here  any  longer.  I 
shall  get  a  severe  wigging  as  it  is  for  exceed- 
ing my  leave.  Of  course,  I  have  written, 
making  various  excuses,  but  it  won't  do  any 
longer,  and  I  shall  have  to  travel  right 
through  without  a  stay.  I  hope,  Mrs. 
Fortescue,  that  I  shall  meet  you  all  in 
London  in  a  few  weeks'  time,  and  find  your 
daughter  quite  herself  again.  I  suppose,  Mr. 
Hawtrey.,  I  shall  have  to  look  forward  to  the 
beginning  of  the  season  before  I  see  you  and 
Miss  Hawtrey  ? ' 

4 1  think  it  likely  we  shall  not  be  in  town 
until  May,'  Mr.  Hawtrey  replied.  *  We  shall 
probably  work  down  so  as  to  be  at  Eome  at 
Easter,  and  shall  have  a  month  or  two  of 
quiet  at  home  before  we  come  up  to  town  ; 
still  that  must  depend  on  circumstances.  If 
VOL.  111.  D 
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you  can  get  a  few  days'  leave  later  on,  I 
should  be  very  pleased  if  you  could  run  down 
to  my  place  for  a  week's  shooting.  There 
has  not  been  a  gun  fired  there  this  season  ; 
take  a  couple  of  men  down  with  you  if  you 
like.  I  will  write  to  my  housekeeper  and  the 
gamekeeper,  saying  that  you  are  to  be  looked 
after  just  the  same  as  if  we  were  at  home, 
and  all  you  will  have  to  do  will  be  to  send 
her  a  note,  saying  that  you  are  coming,  a 
couple  of  days  beforehand.  Her  name  is 
Brodrick — make  a  note  of  that  in  your 
pocket-book.' 

'  Thank  you,  I  shall  enjoy  it  very  much  if 
I  can  get  away.  I  have  my  doubts  whether 
I  shall  be  able  to ;  but  if  I  can,  I  will  cer- 
tainly  avail  myself  of  your  offer.' 

1  So  it  was  "  no,"  Dorothy,'  Ada  Fortescue 
whispered  as  they  went  upstairs  together  that 
night.  '  I  knew  that  by  his  face  this  after- 
noon ;  he  tried  to  talk  and  laugh  as  usual, 
but  I  could  see  things  had  gone  badly  with 
him.  You  need  not  tell  me  if  you  don't  like,' 
she  went   on,  as  Dorothy  gave   no   answer. 
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1  It  is  not  a  difficult  riddle  to  guess  for  one- 
self/ 

1 1  will  tell  you,  but  it  must  be  quite  to 
yourself,  Ada ;  there  were  certain  reasons 
why  I  could  give  him  no  answer  at  all.  No, 
you  don't  understand  it,'  she  went  on,  in 
answer  to  Ada's  look  of  surprise.  i  I  don't 
suppose  you  ever  will,  but  there  are  circum- 
stances that  render  it  impossible  for  me  to 
give  him  an  answer,  and  as  far  as  I  can  see 
there  is  not  likely  to  be  any  alteration  in 
those  circumstances  ;  so  please  do  not  say 
anything  more  about  it.  He  himself  sees 
that  I  could  not  act  differently,  and  I  think 
most  likely  that  the  question  will  never  be 
asked  again.  Perhaps  some  day  or  other  I 
may  tell  you  about  it.  We  have  got  to  be 
real  friends  now,  and  when  you  do  hear  you 
will  acknowledge  that  I  have  done  right. 
Good-night  now ;  I  am  so  glad  to  think  that 
Clara  is  to  be  down  to  breakfast  acrain  in  the 
morning.' 

This  was  not  the  only  conversation  on  the 
subject.     Mr.  Singleton,  contrary  to  his  usual 
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custom,  sat  up  until  all  but  Mr.  Hawtrey  had 
retired. 

'  That  has  been  a  bit  of  a  surprise,  Haw- 
trey. There  is  no  doubt  that  he  has  pro- 
posed, and  that  she  has  not  accepted  him,  as 
I  had  quite  made  up  my  mind  she  would  do.' 

'  Do  you  think  so  ?  The  idea  had  not 
occurred  to  me.  They  both  seemed  just  the 
same  as  usual.' 

'  You  are  as  blind  as  a  bat,  Hawtrey. 
Didn't  she  stay  at  home  with  a  headache  this 
afternoon  ?  and  isn't  he  going  away  suddenly 
to-morrow  ?  It  does  not  require  the  smallest 
degree  of  penetration  to  discover  what  that 
means.  It  is  a  relief  to  me — a  great  relief ; 
but  I  am  afraid  it  is  only  a  postponement. 
She  has  refused  to  accept  him  on  the  same 
grounds  that  she  broke  off  her  engagement 
to  the  other  man.  Now  I  think  it  over  I  see 
it  is  about  the  only  thing  she  could  have 
done.  It  would  not  have  been  right  to  have 
become  engaged  as  long  as  this  thing  is  hang- 
ing over  her.  It  is  all  very  well  for  you  and  I 
to  feel  that  we  are  going  to  compromise  the 
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matter  comfortably ;  but  there  it  is  still,  and 
may  break  out  afresh  again  at  any  moment. 
She  has  shaken  it  off  a  bit  since  we  came 
away,  but  it  must  be  on  her  mind,  and  I 
expect  she  frankly  told  Armstrong  why  she 
could  give  him  no  answer  at  present.  Still,  I 
am  afraid  it  will  come  to  the  same  thing  in 
the  long  run.' 

Mr.  Hawtrey  wisely  held  his  tongue.  He 
himself  would  have  been  in  every  way  content 
with  Captain  Armstrong  as  a  son-in-law,  but 
as  he  had  no  wish  to  irritate  his  friend,  he 
abstained  from  going  farther  into  the  subject. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII 

Mr.  Singleton  had  gone  out  for  a  stroll  after 
breakfast  with  Dorothy  and  Ada  Fortescue. 
Mrs.  Fortescue  was  with  Clara,  who  had  come 
down  to  breakfast  for  the  first  time  and  was 
now  lying  down  for  a  bit  as  a  preparation  for 
going  for  a  short  drive  later  on.  Mr.  Haw- 
trey  was  smoking  a  cigar  in  front  of  the  hotel 
with  Mr.  Fortescue,  intending  to  follow  the 
girls  and  Mr.  Singleton  after  the  post  came  in. 
After  half  an  hour's  waiting  the  bag  for  the 
hotel  was  brought  in. 

'  They  are  principally  yours,  Fortescue,' 
Mr.  Hawtrey  said,  as  the  clerk  sorted  them 
over.  '  The  inquiries  after  Clara's  health 
must  have  materially  benefited  the  postal 
revenue.  As  you  are  not  coming  I  will  put 
those  four  for  Ada  in  my  pocket.     There  is 
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nothing  for  either  of  the  others,  and  only  one 
for  me.  I  know  what  its  contents  are  without 
opening  it.' 

Putting  the  five  letters  into  his  pocket,  he 
strolled  down  the  village.  He  knew  exactly 
where  he  should  find  the  others,  as  they 
almost  always  took  their  seat  in  a  nook 
sheltered  completely  from  the  wind  and 
exposed  to  the  full  rays  of  the  sun. 

'  I  suppose  I  had  better  look  at  the  letter,' 
he  said  to  himself.  '  I  would  rather  Danvers 
did  not  write  so  often.  Dorothy  looks  up 
inquiringly  whenever  the  post  comes  in,  and 
I  would  rather  say  "  No  letter  to-day,"  than  to 
have  to  say,  "  There  is  a  letter  from  Danvers, 
Dorothy,  but  he  sends  no  news  whatever."  It 
comes  to  the  same  thing,  no  doubt,  but  no 
letter  might  mean  that  they  had  got  some 
little  clue  and  meant  following  it  up.  At  any 
rate,  she  does  not  look  so  disappointed  as  when 
I  tell  her  that  there  is  a  letter  with  nothing 
in  it.' 

1  Hulloa  ! '  he  exclaimed,  as  he  opened  it, 
'  this  is  a  much  more  lengthy  epistle.'      The 
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first  line  or  two  were  sufficient  to  cause  him 
to  burst  into  something  like  a  shout  of  joy. 
They  ran  : — '  I  am  delighted  to  be  able  to 
give  you  the  good  news  that  the  existence  and 
whereabouts  of  the  man  and  the  counterfeit 
of  Miss  Hawtrey  have  been  ascertained  without 
a  doubt.  Hampton  was  right  when  he  con- 
sidered they  would  probably  have  made  off  to 
the  United  States  directly  they  had  secured 
their  plunder.  I  received  a  letter  from  him 
this  morning.  Unfortunately  I  have  been 
away  shooting  for  a  week,  and  it  has  been 
lying  unopened  since  the  day  I  left.'  Then 
followed  a  copy  of  Captain  Hampton's  letter, 
together  with  copies  of  the  various  affidavits. 

'  These  prove  practically  all  we  require. 
I  have  been  round  with  them  to  Charles 
Levine.  He  is  very  much  gratified,  and  says 
that  he  considers  this  testimony  should  be 
ample  to  enable  us  to  defend  any  action  on 
the  part  of  Gilliat.  He  thinks  the  best  plan 
will  be  to  place  Captain  Hampton's  letter  and 
the  depositions  before  Gilliat  and  say  that  we 
are  prepared  to  defend  the  action  and  to  bring 
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over  all  these  people  as  witnesses.  Of  course, 
it  would  be  more  satisfactory  to  have  the  ad- 
venturess and  her  accomplice  in  the  dock  or 
to  produce  their  written  confession.  Such  is 
evidently  Hampton's  opinion  also.  You  see 
he  has  started  for  New  Orleans  and  says  he 
shall  follow  them  if  he  has  to  cross  the  conti- 
nent. This,  however,  I  have  not  copied,  as 
he  has  put  that  on  a  separate  piece  of  paper 
and  marked  it  private  and  confidential.  From 
something  he  said  to  me  the  day  before  he 
started  I  imagine  he  has  for  some  reason  or 
other  an  objection  to  Miss  Hawtrey's  knowing 
that  he  is  working  on  her  behalf. 

'  You  see.  in  the  early  part  of  the  letter, 
which  he  thought  would  be  sent  to  you,  and 
doubtless  shown  to  her,  he  treats  the  discovery 
he  has  made  as  a  purely  accidental  matter, 
although  he  told  me  that  he  intended  to  make 
it  his  sole  business  to  hunt  them  down,  if  it 
took  him  six  months  to  do  so.  However, 
when  he  wrote  he  was  certainly  on  the  point 
of  starting  for  New  Orleans,  and  I  own  that  I 
consider  his  undertaking  to  be  a  somewhat 
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perilous  one.  This  fellow  must  be  a  thorough- 
paced ruffian,  and  he  will  find  no  difficulty  in 
getting  together  any  number  of  reckless  men 
who  would,  if  they  found  he  was  in  danger  of 
arrest,  hesitate  at  nothing.  Of  course,  if  he 
goes  farther  west  his  errand  will  be  still  more 
difficult.  Hampton  is  so  thoroughly  good  a 
fellow  that  I  should  feel  grieved  indeed  did 
anything  befall  him.' 

Mr.  Hawtrey  thrust  the  letter  and  enclo- 
sure into  his  pocket  and  hurried  on  ;  he 
hesitated  for  a  moment,  as  he  remembered 
that  Ada  Fortescue  was  with  his  daughter, 
but  he  said  to  himself,  '  She  is  a  good  girl 
and  a  great  friend  of  Dorothy's  ;  we  can  trust 
her  to  hold  her  tongue — besides,  we  need  not 
go  much  into  the  past.' 

8  Why,  you've  been  running,  father  ? ' 
'  No,  my  dear,  no ;  but  I  am  a  little 
excited  over  a  letter  I  have  just  received. 
It  is  a  family  matter,  Ada,  but  I  know 
Dorothy  will  not  wish  you  to  go  away,  for 
I  am  sure  we  can  trust  you  with  our  little 
secret.' 
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4  Have  you  news,  father  ? '  Dorothy  asked, 
springing  to  her  feet.     ■  News  about  that  ? ' 

'  Yes,  dear ;  but  first  I  must  tell  your 
friend  that  some  tradesmen  have  been  robbed 
by  a  person  so  strongly  resembling  you  that 
she  deceived  even  those  that  knew  you  well. 
The  matter  was  so  serious  that  we  have  had  a 
number  of  detectives  searching  for  this  woman, 
as  only  by  her  being  found  could  we  prove 
that  the  orders  for  these  goods  were  not  given 
by  you.  Having  told  her  that  much  I  can  go 
on  with  my  news. 

'  They  have  been  found,  Dorothy.  Thank 
God  they  have  been  found  ! ' 

The  girl  threw  her  arms  round  her  father's 
neck  and  burst  into  a  passion  of  tears. 
Hitherto  she  had  had  nothing  but  her  con- 
sciousness of  innocence  to  support  her.  Until 
the  suggestion  had  been  made  by  Captain 
Hampton  that  some  one  had  impersonated  her, 
she  had  been  in  a  state  of  complete  bewilder- 
ment, and  even  this  hypothesis  seemed  to  her 
to  be  improbable  in  the  extreme.  Still  as  her 
father  and  Mr.  Singleton  had  accepted  it,  she, 
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too,  had  clung  to  it,  but  with  less  real  hope 
than  they  had  entertained,  that  it  might  prove 
to  be  true. 

As  the  weeks  had  passed  by  without  any 
shadow  of  proof  that  such  a  person  existed 
being  forthcoming,  she  had  more  than  once 
told  herself  that  she  would  have  to  pass  all 
her  life  with  this  dark  cloud  over  her.  A  few 
close  friends  might  believe  in  her,  but  when 
the  story  was  whispered  about,  as  sooner  or 
later  it  would  be  sure  to  be,  everyone  else 
would  hold  aloof  from  her.  She  had  been 
feeling  that  morning  in  lower  spirits  than 
usual.  Captain  Armstrong  had  left  early, 
and  she  was  deeply  sorry  for  him,  more  sorry 
for  him  than  for  herself.  She  had  slept  but 
little  that  night,  and  had  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  were  this  weight  ever  removed  and 
were  he  ever  to  ask  her  again,  her  life  would 
be  a  happy  one  with  him,  even  though  she 
did  not  feel  for  him  more  than  a  very  real 
liking.  The  sudden  announcement  of  a  fact 
she  herself  had  begun  to  doubt,  for  a  time 
completely  upset  her,  and  her  father  at  last 
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said,  *  I  will  leave  you  here  for  a  few  minutes 
with  your  friend,  Dorothy,  and  will  stroll 
away  with  Singleton.  By  the  time  we  return 
you  will  be  able  to  listen  calmly  to  the  story.' 

When  they  had  gone  a  short  distance 
away  from  the  girls,  he  placed  the  copies  of 
the  letters  and  depositions  in  Mr.  Singleton's 
hands. 

'  Hampton  ! '  the  latter  exclaimed,  as  soon 
as  he  glanced  over  the  first  line  or  two  ;  *  I  am 
glad  indeed.  Let  us  sit  down  on  that  rock 
over  there  ;  the  news  is  too  pleasant  to  be  lost 
by  not  being  able  to  read  it  distinctly.' 

'Well,  Hawtrey,  I  congratulate  you,'  he 
said,  when  he  had  finished.  *  Those  letters 
are  sufficient  to  prove  to  any  unprejudiced 
person  that  Dorothy  has  been  perfectly  inno- 
cent throughout  the  whole  business.  It  is  a 
pity  the  birds  had  flown  before  Hampton 
arrived  there.  Even  putting  everything  else 
aside,  I  would  have  given  something  to  see 
that  woman  who  humbugged  me  so  com- 
pletely. What  will  our  young  lady  say  now 
when  she  hears  that  it  is  Hampton  who  has 
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thus  cleared  her?  By  the  way,  he  writes 
as  if  it  were  a  mere  accident,  his  having 
discovered  them.' 

6 1  fancy  he  writes  in  that  style  because  he 
has  no  doubt  that  she  will  see  the  letter. 
There  is  the  letter  Danvers  sent  me  with  the 
enclosure.  Hampton  seems  to  be  just  as 
obstinate  about  the  matter  as  Dorothy  is.' 

Mr.  Singleton  read  the  letter  with  many 
grunts  of  disapprobation. 

6  Why  couldn't  he  be  satisfied  with  what 
he  has  done  ?  '  he  exclaimed,  when  he  had 
finished  the  letter.  '  He  had  got  enough  evi- 
dence to  satisfy  any  reasonable  people ;  now 
he  must  needs  go  chasing  them  all  over 
America,  and  as  likely  as  not  get  shot  for  his 
pains.  Why  didn't  he  write  over  and  ask 
whether  that  was  not  sufficient  ?  ' 

'  Because  if  he  had  done  so,  Singleton,  he 
might  never  have  been  able  to  pick  up  the 
clue  again.  The  evidence  he  has  got  may  not 
be  absolutely  conclusive,  but  undoubtedly  it 
will  be  very  valuable.  These  affidavits  prove 
conclusively  that  there  was  on  a  certain  day  a 
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woman  staying  in  a  New  York  Hotel  who  was 
so  like  Dorothy  that  my  daughter's  portrait 
was  believed  by  several  people  who  had  seen 
the  woman  to  be  hers.  It  could  also  be 
proved  that  she  and  the  man  with  her  had 
just  come  from  Hamburg.  But  you  see  it 
does  not  in  any  way  connect  this  woman  with 
the  robbery.  There  is  the  weak  point  of  the 
business.  The  evidence  is  enough,  as  you 
say,  to  convince  reasonable  people  ;  but  as 
these  shopmen  are  all  ready  to  swear  to 
Dorothy,  the  fact  that  we  have  found  a  woman 
exactly  like  her,  but  whom  we  cannot  pro- 
duce, is  scarcely  a  satisfactory  proof  from  a 
legal  point  of  view  that  she  is  innocent. 
However,  we  can  talk  that  over  presently  ;  we 
had  better  join  the  others  ;  Dorothy  will  be 
wanting  to  hear  the  news.  Be  careful  what 
you  say  ;  we  may  both  think  that  Ned  Hamp- 
ton's views  are  foolish,  but  we  are  bound  to 
respect  them.' 

Mr.  Singleton  made  no  reply,  and  mentally 
resolved  that  if  it  were  necessary  he  would 
speak  about  it,  whether  or  no. 
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i  I  am  not  going  to  see  the  young  fool 
throw  away  his  chances  like  that,'  he  said  to 
himself;  'he  does  not  know  what  has  been 
going  on  here — that  Dorothy  has  been  within 
an  ace  of  accepting  some  one  else.  All  this 
foolery  of  his  shows  that  he  really  cares  for 
her.  If  he  had  not  done  so  he  would  simply 
have  laughed  at  her  nonsense/ 

They  met  the  girls  coming  towards 
them. 

1  You  have  been  an  unconscionable  time, 
father,  I  am  burning  with  impatience  to  know 
how  it  has  all  come  about.' 

4  Those  papers  will  tell  you,  Dorothy.  One 
is  an  extract  from  a  letter  written  to  Mr. 
Danvers  by  Ned  Hampton,  the  others  are 
copies  of  affidavits  sworn  in  New  York.' 

Dorothy  changed  colour.  She  had  been 
thinking  of  her  former  friend  that  night,  and 
had  very  reluctantly  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  she  had  been  unduly  hard  upon  him. 
She  had  asked  Captain  Armstrong  what  he 
would  have  thought  had  he  seen  her  as  Ned 
Hampton   had   supposed  that   he  had  done, 
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and  in  spite  of  his  love  for  her  and  his 
absolute  confidence  in  her  word,  Captain 
Armstrong  had  admitted  that  he  should  at 
first  have  come  to  exactly  the  same  con- 
clusion— namely,  that  she  had  got  into  a 
scrape. 

She  had  not  felt  either  hurt  or  angry 
when  he  admitted  this.  Why,  then,  should 
she  have  been  both  in  the  case  of  her  old 
playfellow  ?  The  question  was  altogether  an 
unwelcome  one,  and  she  had  dismissed  it  as 
speedily  as  possible,  but  the  name  coming 
upon  her  now  so  suddenly  and  unexpectedly 
had  almost  startled  her.  In  some  anger 
against  herself  for  the  involuntary  flush,  she 
took  the  papers  and  prepared  to  read  them 
much  more  deliberately  than  she  would  other- 
wise have  done. 

However,  her  eyes  ran  over  the  lines  more 
rapidly  as  she  read  on,  and  when  she  finished 
she  exclaimed — 

'  What  a  wonderful  piece  of  good  fortune  ! 
It  seems  quite  providential  that  Captain 
Hampton  should  have  taken  a  fancy  to  go  out 
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to  America,  and  should  have  inquired  when 
he  went  through  New  York  if  this  man  and 
woman  had  lately  arrived.  He  seems  to  have 
managed  wonderfully  well ;  it  was  lucky  he 
got  such  a  clever  detective  as  the  person  he 
speaks  of,  Keally,  father,  I  feel  very  grateful 
to  him.' 

4  So  I  think  you  ought  to,'  Mr.  Hawtrey 
said  somewhat  sharply,  '  considering  that  he 
has  done  what  all  the  detectives  in  London 
have  failed  to  do,  even  aided  by  the  police  all 
over  the  Continent,  and  has  gone  a  long  way 
towards  lifting  a  cloud,  which,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  him,  would  have  darkened  your 
whole  life.'« 

4 1  quite  feel  that,  father  ;  I  have  been 
thinking  that  over  while  you  have  been  away, 
and  have  told  Ada  that  no  words  can  express 
what  a  relief  it  is  to  me.  Of  course,  I  am 
very,  very  grateful  to  Captain  Hampton  ;  it 
was  very  good  of  him,  indeed,  to  think  of  me, 
and  $0'  take  such  trouble  about  me.  What 
shall  we  have  to  do  next  ?  ' 

4  That  must  depend  upon  what  the  lawyers 
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say,  Dorothy ;  I  almost  wish  that  we  had  been 
going  back  to  London,  so  as  to  talk  it  over 
with  them  personally.' 

'  Why  shouldn't  we  go,  father  ?  I  am 
feeling  quite  well  again  now,  and  am  wanting 
very  much  to  be  home  again.  I  would  in- 
finitely rather  do  that  than  go  to  Italy.  The 
Fortescues  are  talking  of  starting  in  a  couple 
of  days,  why  should  we  not  all  go  back  to- 
gether ?  ' 

1  I  will  think  it  over,  my  dear.  Now,  I 
think  you  had  better  be  getting  back  to  the 
hotel ;  the  sun  has  gone  in  and  the  clouds 
are  half-way  down  the  mountains.  I  think 
that  we  are  going  to  have  another  snowstorm, 
so  you  and  Ada  had  better  hurry.  You  have 
had  experience  of  the  suddenness  with  which 
storms  come  on  here.' 

'  I  suppose  this  was  why  you  would  give 
no  answer  yesterday  ? '  Ada  Fortescue  said,  as 
the  two  girls  walked  briskly  back  toward 
Chamounix,  followed  more  leisurely  by  Mr. 
Hawtrey  and  his  friend. 

4  Yes,  partly,  Ada.' 

E  2 
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1  What  a  pity  the  news  did  not  come  a  day 
sooner.' 

4 1  don't  know,  Ada,  I  really  had  not 
made  up  my  mind.  You  see,  all  along  I  have 
been  feeling  that  I  could  never  get  engaged 
again,  and  so  I  had  an  answer  ready,  and  had 
not  thought  it  over  as  I  should  have  done 
otherwise.  There  is  a  snowflake.  Do  let  us 
hurry,  so  as  to  be  in  before  it  begins  in 
earnest.' 

Ada  did  not  see  the  snowflake,  but  she 
saw  that  her  companion  wanted  to  change 
the  subject,  and  nothing  more  was  said  till 
they  reached  the  hotel,  just  as  the  snow  was 
really  beginning  to  fall. 

Dorothy  remained  for  some  time  in  her 
room.  She  was  dissatisfied  with  herself  for 
not  feeling  more  elated  at  the  discovery  that 
had  been  made.  It  was  everything  to  her, 
she  told  herself ;  the  greatest  event  of  her 
life  ;  and  yet,  after  the  first  burst  of  joy,  it  had 
not  made  her  as  happy  as  it  should  have 
done. 

It  was  tiresome  that  it  should  have  been 
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made  by  Captain  Hampton.  She  had  re- 
quested him  not  to  interfere  farther  in  her 
affairs.     He  had  done  so,  and  with  success. 

Certainly  she  would  much  rather  that  this 
woman  had  been  discovered  by  some  one  else. 
But  this  was  not  all.  If  the  news  had  come 
a  day  earlier  she  supposed  that  she  should 
have  accepted  Captain  Armstrong,  and  there 
would  have  been  an  end  of  it.  She  had 
promised  that  she  would  let  him  know  if  this 
was  ever  cleared  up.  Now,  in  honour  she 
ought  to  write  to  him.  Anyhow,  there  was 
no  occasion  for  that  to-day.  He  had  only 
left  that  morning  ;  it  would  look  ridiculous 
were  he  to  get  her  letter  the  day  he  arrived 
in  town.  If  they  were  going  back  she  could 
wait  until  they  were  in  England.  It  would  be 
a  difficult  letter  to  write,  most  difficult ;  and 
she  sat  down  for  a  time  thinking,  and  ended 
by  being  as  unjustly  angry  with  Captain 
Armstrong  as  she  had  been  with  Ned 
Hampton. 

'  I  believe  I  am  getting  quite  idiotic,'  she 
said,  getting  up  impatiently.     '  I  shall  begin 
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to  think  that  storm  on  the  glacier  has  affected 
my  brain.  When  I  ought  to  be  the  happiest 
girl  possible,  here  I  am  discontented  with 
everything.' 

The  result  of  the  conversation  between 
Mr.  Hawtrey  and  his  friend  was  that  at 
luncheon  the  former  announced  that  a  letter 
that  he  had  received  that  morning  told  him 
his  presence  was  required  in  London,  and  as 
Dorothy  was  so  much  better,  he  should  give 
up  the  idea  of  a  visit  to  Italy,  and  should  go 
home  with  her  at  once. 

'Let  us  all  go  together,'  Clara  said.  'I  am 
sure  that  I  am  strong  enough  to  travel,  and  I 
do  so  long  to  be  home.' 

As  it  was  agreed  that  a  couple  of  days 
could  make  no  difference  to  her,  orders  were 
at  once  given  for  the  carriages  to  be  ready 
the  next  morning,  and  at  an  early  hour  they 
started  on  their  way  down  to  Geneva. 
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CHAPTEK  XIX 

Mr.  Hawtrey  made  but  a  few  hours'  stay  in 
London,  Dorothy  urging  her  father  to  leave 
at  once  for  home.  He  would  have  preferred 
stopping  for  a  day  or  two  to  confer  with  Mr. 
Charles  Levine,  and  to  get  the  matter  with 
the  jeweller  settled  before  he  went  North,  but 
Dorothy  pressed  the  point  so  much  that  he 
gave  way. 

1  What  is  the  use,  father,'  she  urged,  '  of 
employing  people  to  do  your  law  business  and 
then  doing  it  yourself?  I  should  think  when 
Gilliat  sees  a  copy  of  those  papers  Mr.  Dan- 
vers  sent  us,  he  will  be  convinced  that  he  has 
been  wrong  all  through,  but  even  if  he  isn't, 
you  could  not  argue  the  matter  with  him. 
Mr.  Levine  could  say  a  great  deal  more  than 
you  could.     I   quite    understand,  from  what 
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you  told  me,  that  there  is  really  nothing  to 
connect  this  woman  with  the  theft ;  still,  any- 
one could  see  that  it  would  be  more  likely 
that  she  should  do  it  than  I  should.' 

i  Except  this,  Dorothy — that  you  were  in 
London  at  the  time,  and  there  is  no  proof  that 
she  was ;  and  that  these  people  all  swear  it 
was  you,  while  the  most  that  we  can  prove  is 
that  there  is  in  existence  some  one  who  is 
wonderfully  like  you.  It  is  an  immense  satis- 
faction to  us  to  have  got  as  far  as  we  have. 
We  have,  at  any  rate,  a  strong  defence,  and 
the  story  will  at  least  satisfy  all  who  know 
you.  Still,  Singleton  agrees  with  me  that  a 
jury  would  hardly  be  satisfied,  and  that  the 
verdict  would  probably  be  against  us. 

' 1  don't  expect  the  jeweller  to  give  up  his 
claim.  I  don't  think  it  would  be  reasonable 
to  expect  it.  The  man  has  been  robbed  of 
valuable  goods,  and  he  and  his  two  assistants 
were  absolutely  convinced  that  it  was  you 
who  took  them.  There  were  reports  about 
that  you  were  being  pressed  for  money ;  and 
our  defence  that  a  woman,  so  like  you  that 
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your  portrait  was  taken  for  hers,  crossed  from 
Hamburg  to  New  York  a  week  after  the  rob- 
bery, cannot  be  taken  as  conclusive  that  it 
was  this  woman  and  not  you  who  was  at  the 
jeweller's  shop.  My  greatest  comfort  in  the 
matter  is  at  present  that  this  woman  is  at  the 
other  side  of  the  Atlantic,  and  I  am  quite  pre- 
pared to  meet  the  jeweller  half-way  and  share 
the  loss  with  him  if  Levine  does  not  think 
that  in  case  this  woman  does  return,  as  it  is 
almost  certain  she  will  do,  and  attempts  simi- 
lar frauds,  my  having  compromised  the  matter 
would  weaken  our  position.' 

1 1  see  all  that,  father,  but  I  don't  see  why 
you  should  not  write  about  it  to  Mr.  Levine, 
instead  of  going  into  it  with  him  personally. 
He  is  sure  to  want  you  to  stay  in  town,  and 
then  there  is  no  saying  how  long  we  might  be 
kept.  You  will  be  up  in  town  again  in  the 
spring.' 

4  Very  well,  Dorothy,  we  will  start  to- 
morrow morning.  If  Levine  thinks  it  is  abso- 
lutely necessary  he  should  see  me  I  must  run 
up  again.     The  train  takes  us  so  far  towards 
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home  now  that  it  is  only  eighteen  hours' 
travelling,  and  I  must  own  that  I  shall  be 
heartily  glad  to  be  at  home  again.  We  have 
been  away  more  than  eight  months,  which  is 
longer  than  I  can  remember  having  been  from 
home  all  my  life.' 

Mr.  Singleton  was  glad  when  his  friend 
told  him  that  they  would  travel  down  to- 
gether. 

'  I  would  rather  have  stayed  a  couple  of 
days,  Singleton,  but  Dorothy  has  set  her  mind 
upon  starting  at  once.' 

6 1  don't  wonder  at  that ;  she  has  had  a 
rough  time  of  it  altogether,  and  must  long  for 
the  quiet  of  home  ;  besides,  as  }^ou  know,  my 
theory  is  that  she  refused  to  give  any  decided 
answer  to  Armstrong  because  of  this  business. 
I  should  not  be  at  all  surprised  if  she  is  afraid 
he  might  get  to  know  she  is  in  town  and 
might  call  to  see  her,  and  she  wants  to  have 
time  to  think  it  over  quietly  before  she  has 
to  give  him  a  decided  answer  one  way  or  the 
other.' 

'  But  you  thought  she  would  accept  him, 
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Singleton  ;  you  told  me  you  had  quite  made 
up  your  mind  that  she  would  do  so.' 

'Yes,  I  am  almost  sure  that  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  affair  of  the  diamonds  she  would 
have  done  so  any  time  during  that  last  fort- 
night at  Chamounix ;  but,  you  see,  she  was 
under  the  spell  of  the  place  then,  and  of  the 
adventure  on  the  glacier.  She  considered  he 
had  saved  her  life,  and  no  doubt  he  did, 
though  I  do  not  say  the  guides  might  not 
have  managed  it  somehow  if  left  to  them- 
selves ;  still,  we  may  put  it  that  he  saved  her. 
Of  course  that  went  for  a  great  deal  with 
her  ;  before  that  I  don't  think  she  thought 
about  it.  I  watched  her  closely,  and  there 
was  really  no  difference  in  her  manner  to  him 
and  to  Fitz warren.  She  looked  upon  them 
both  simply  as  pleasant  companions.  I  saw 
the  change  directly  afterwards.  Then  there 
is  no  denying  he  is  a  very  good  fellow  in  all 
respects,  and  likely  to  take  with  ninety-nine 
girls  out  of  a  hundred,  so  that  I  have  no 
doubt  she  would  have  accepted  him  if  it  had 
not   been   for  this  other  business.     Now,  of 
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course,  she  has  been  away  from  him  a  week. 
The  jewel  business  has  to  a  great  extent  been 
cleared  up.  At  any  rate,  there  is  an  expla- 
nation consistent  with  her  innocence,  which 
there  was  not  before,  and  she  is  therefore 
face  to  face  with  the  question — shall  she 
accept  Armstrong?  She  wants  to  think  it 
over,  and  does  not  want  to  be  pressed  ;  there- 
fore, she  is  in  a  fever  to  get  away  down  into 
the  country,  before  he  can  know  that  she  has 
come  back.  I  believe  it  will  come  to  the 
same  thing.  Perhaps  she  told  him  she  would 
take  him  if  she  felt  free  to  do  so.  At  any 
rate,  Hampton  has  put  himself  out  of  the 
running  by  his  own  folly,  and  I  have  nothing 
more  to  say  on  the  matter.  However,  I  am 
glad  we  are  all  going  back  together/ 

Accordingly  the  next  morning  they  started 
by  train,  slept  at  Nottingham  that  night,  and 
then  posted  the  remaining  sixty  miles. 

Mr.  Hawtrey  saw  with  satisfaction  that  as 
soon  as  Dorothy  took  up  her  own  life  again, 
her  spirits,  which  had  been  very  uneven  since 
she  left  Switzerland,  began  to  return.     There 
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was  much  to  occupy  her — all  her  pensioners 
in  the  village  to  visit,  hours  to  be  spent  with 
the  head  gardener  in  the  greenhouses  and 
conservatories,  walks  to  be  taken  with  the 
dogs,  and  the  horses  to  be  visited  and  petted. 
Into  all  this  she  threw  herself  with  her  whole 
energy.  Her  father  had  written  a  long  letter 
to  Danvers  on  the  morning  after  his  return  ; 
ten  days  later  the  reply  came. 

'  My  dear  sir, — I  have  bad  news  to  give 
you.  I  have  been  away  on  the  Continent  for 
a  fortnight,  and  only  received  your  lette^  this 
morning,  and  at  the  same  time,  one  from 
Hampton.  It  was  a  long  chatty  letter,  giving 
me  an  amusing  account  of  his  voyage  to  New 
Orleans.  It  was  written  a  few  hours  after  he 
landed  there,  and  he  said  that  he  was  writing 
because  the  mail  went  out  next  day,  and  he 
should  keep  it  open  in  case  he  had  any  news 
to  send  me.  It  is  finished  by  some  one  else. 
Where  Ned  left  off  are  a  few  scrambling  mis- 
spelt words,  so  badly  written  that  I  had  the 
greatest  difficulty  in  making  them  out.  I 
transcribe  them  as  sent.' 
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4  Sir, — This  hear  is  to  tel  you  has  the 
Captin  as  got  a-stabed  by  a  niggur  last  nite, 
he  his  very  bad  but  the  docters  thinks  he  will 
git  hover  it. — Jacob.' 

4  What  is  it,  father  ?  '  Dorothy  asked,  as  he 
uttered  an  exclamation  of  regret. 

f  It  is  from  Danvers,  my  dear.  He  writes 
to  tell  me  that  he  hears  that  Ned  Hampton 
has  been  badly  hurt— stabbed,  it  seems,  by 
some  negro.' 

Dorothy  turned  very  pale,  and  set  down 
the  teapot  hastily. 

4  He  is  not  killed,  father  ?  ' 

4  No  ;  the  person  who  writes  says  he  is 
very  bad,  but  the  doctors  think  he  will  get 
over  it.  Nothing  more  is  known  about  it,  he 
says.  Hampton  wrote  him  a  long,  chatty 
letter,  which  he  left  unfinished,  as  the  post 
was  not  going  out  until  next  day.  It  was 
finished  by  some  one  else — a  few  misspelt 
words ' — and  he  read  Jacob's  addition. 

4  Here  is  a  bit  more.  44  As  Hampton  told 
me  before  he  started  that  he  had  taken  a  boy 
with  him,  as   a  sort  of  servant,  I  have  just 
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been  to  his  old  lodgings  in  Jermyn  Street, 
and  find  that  the  lad's  name  was  Jacob.  It 
is  a  satisfaction  to  know  that  Hampton  has 
some  one  with  him  who  is  attached  to  him, 
even  if  only  a  boy,  as  I  have  no  doubt  this 
lad  is,  for  Hampton  almost  picked  him  off  the 
street.  I  will  let  you  know  as  soon  as  I  hear 
again,"  ' 

*  This  is  a  very  bad  business,  Dorothy.' 
'  Very  bad,  father.     I  am    indeed    sorry. 
How  could  he  have  got  into  a  quarrel  with  a 
negro  ? ' 

4  That  is  more  than  I  can  tell,  dear.  I 
would  give  a  great  deal  if  this  hadn't  hap- 
pened. I  have  an  immense  liking  for  the 
young  fellow.  I  was  fond  of  him  as  a  boy 
and  he  has  grown  up  just  as  I  thought  he 
would— a  man  one  can  rely  upon  in  every 
emergency — clear-headed,  sensible,  without  a 
shadow  of  nonsense  about  him,  and  as  true  as 
steel.  There,  I  can  eat  no  more  breakfast,' 
and  he  pushed  his  plate  from  him  and  rising 
hastily  left  the  room.  Dorothy  went  about 
the   house  with    a   pale   face    all   day.     Her 
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father  rode  off  directly  after  breakfast  to 
carry  the  news  to  Singleton  who  was  greatly 
distressed  thereat. 

■  Did  you  tell  Dorothy  that  it  was  at  New 
Orleans  ?  '  he  asked  presently. 

'  No,  I  did  not  mention  the  place.  I 
thought  it  was  as  well  to  wait  until  we  got 
another  letter.  Of  course  she  knew  from 
those  affidavits  that  the  man  and  woman  had 
gone  down  there.' 

'I  would  have  told  her,'  Mr.  Singleton 
said.  '  Ned  begged  us  to  say  nothing  about 
it,  and  though  I  did  not  give  any  specific  pro- 
mise, I  have  held  my  tongue  thus  far,  though 
I  have  been  strongly  inclined  to  tell  her  a 
dozen  times  ;  but  there  is  no  reason  why  she 
should  not  know  it  was  New  Orleans.  If  she 
likes  to  put  two  and  two  together,  she  can.  I 
wonder  whether  this  attack  on  him  had  any- 
thing to  do  with  our  affair.' 

'That  is  what  I  was  thinking  as  I  rode 
over,  Singleton.  I  don't  see  how  it  could 
have  done  so.  You  see  he  had  only  just 
arrived   there — but  there  is   no   saying ;    the 
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boy  distinctly  says  it  was  a  nigger,  and  it 
may  only  have  been  an  attempt  at  robbery. 
I  suppose  the  letter  was  written  in  the  even- 
ing. If  the  boat  had  come  in  early  he  would 
have  set  about  making  inquiries  at  once,  but 
as  he  was  evidently  leaving  it  until  the  next 
day,  I  take  it  he  must  have  written  after 
dinner  and  then  gone  out  for  a  stroll  and 
perhaps  got  stabbed  by  some  vagabond  or 
other  for  the  sake  of  his  watch.' 

1  How  did  Dorothy  take  it  ?  ' 

1  She  seemed  very  sorry  ;  but,  in  fact,  I  did 
not  notice  much.  I  was  regularly  upset,  and 
got  out  of  the  room  as  soon  as  I  could,  for  if 
I  had  talked  about  it  I  should  have  broken 
down.  Poor  lad,  to  think  of  his  having  gone 
through  half-a-dozen  desperate  fights  in  India 
and  then  to  be  stabbed  by  a  negro  thief  at 
New  Orleans.' 

'  Evidently  the  boy  thought  there  was 
some  hope,'  Mr.  Singleton  said  ;  '  so  we  must 
trust  that  the  next  letter  will  bring  better 
news.  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  believe  that 
we  are  going  to  lose  Ned  Hampton  in  this  way.' 

VOL.  III.  F 
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The  days  passed  quietly.  Dorothy  had 
put  off  writing  to  Captain  Armstrong,  telling 
herself  that  there  was  no  hurry,  for  although, 
if  he  met  the  Fortescues,  he  might  learn  she 
had  returned  to  England,  he  would  not  know 
that  any  change  had  occurred  in  reference  to 
the  matter  of  which  she  had  spoken  to  him. 
She  had  asked  her  father  on  the  evening  on 
which  the  letter  came  to  let  her  read  it,  and 
although  she  had  said  nothing  on  the  subject 
had  not  failed  to  notice  that  it  was  at  New 
Orleans  he  had  been  wounded.  She  knew 
enough  of  America  to  be  aware  that  he  could 
not  have  gone  there  on  his  way  to  the  dis- 
tricts where  he  might  be  going  to  shoot  game, 
and  she  wondered  whether  he  had  really  gone 
down  there  in  order  to  find  out  something 
more  about  this  woman. 

It  was  very  good  of  him  if  he  had  done 
so,  and  had  put  aside  his  own  plans  for  the 
purpose.  She  had  lately  been  thinking  of 
him  with  a  good  deal  of  contrition.  He  had 
really  taken  a  great  deal  of  pains  to  try  and 
find  this  man,  and  that  after  she  had  been  so 
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angry  with  hiin  he  should  have  pursued  his 
inquiries  in  New  York,  had  given  her  a  sharp 
pang,  and  had  opened  her  eyes  still  more 
widely  to  the  injustice  with  which  she  had 
treated  him.  He  had  only  spent  a  day  over 
it ;  but  still,  it  had  showed  that  her  affairs  still 
occupied  his  mind  ;  but  if  he  had  really  given 
up  his  plans  in  order  to  follow  these  people 
down  to  New  Orleans,  it  was  a  real  sacrifice, 
and  one  that  she  felt  she  had  not  deserved. 

She  did  not  admit  to  herself  that  this  had 
anything  whatever  to  do  with  the  delay  in 
writing  to  Captain  Armstrong,  any  more  than 
she  had  admitted  that  she  had  been  prevented 
from  writing  at  once  from  Chamounix  by  any 
thought  of  Ned.  She  did  acknowledge  to 
herself  that  if  Ned  Hampton  was  to  die  of 
this  wound,  which  he  never  would  have  re- 
ceived had  he  not  gone  down  to  New  Orleans 
on  her  business,  it  would  be  a  matter  of  deep 
regret  to  her  all  her  life.  She  shrank  from 
speaking  of  him,  and  the  subject  was  never 
alluded  to,  unless  her  father  or  Mr.  Singleton 
spoke  of  it,  which  they  always  did  when  the 
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latter  came  over,  and  she  then  seldom  joined 
in  the  conversation. 

It  was  nearly  a  month  later  when  Mr. 
Hawtrey  one  morning  found  among  his  letters 
one  from  Danvers.  Three  or  four  letters  had 
passed  between  them.  Mr.  Levine  had  seen 
the  jeweller,  who,  although  admitting  that  the 
evidence  of  the  existence  of  another  person 
who  strongly  resembled  Miss  Hawtrey  was 
remarkable,  pointed  out  the  absence  of  any 
proof  whatever  that  this  person  had  even 
been  in  London  at  the  time  the  diamonds 
were  taken  away,  and  declaring  that  his  own 
impressions  remained  unchanged.  At  the 
same  time,  he  was  perfectly  ready  to  let  the 
matter  remain  open  for  a  year  or  more  if 
necessary,  and  would,  indeed,  much  rather  do 
so  than  accept  any  offer  for  part  payment  or 
even  for  entire  payment  from  Mr.  Hawtrey. 

It  seemed  highly  probable  that  proof 
would  by  that  time  be  obtained  that  might 
clear  the  matter  up  entirely.  If  he  had  been 
the  subject  of  an  extraordinarily  clever  fraud 
he  was  willing  to  submit  to  the  entire  loss, 
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and  would,  indeed,  hail  with  satisfaction  any 
evidence  that  would  convince  him  that  he 
and  his  assistants  had  been  deceived,  and 
would  thus  entirely  clear  away  the  unjust 
suspicion  that  he  could  not  otherwise  but 
feel  of  a  young  lady  who  was  the  daughter 
of  an  old  and  valued  customer  of  the  firm. 

1  The  man  speaks  fairly  enough,  I  must 
confess,'  Danvers  had  written ;  '  he  is  evi- 
dently absolutely  convinced  that  he  and  his 
assistants  cannot  have  made  a  mistake  as  to 
the  lady  who  visited  them.  He  was,  of 
course,  much  struck  at  the  depositions  from 
New  York,  but  remarked  that  people  are 
liable  to  be  deceived  by  photographs,  that  it 
is  one  thing  to  see  a  likeness,  perhaps  acci- 
dental, between  a  photograph  and  a  living 
person,  but  another  altogether  to  mistake  a 
living  person  you  know  well  for  another.  He 
is  evidently  greatly  disturbed  and  troubled 
over  the  affair.  He  said  over  and  over  again, 
"  I  would  infinitely  rather  lose  the  money  and 
that  Miss  Hawtrey  should  be  cleared ;  but, 
upon  the  other  hand,  I  cannot  give  way  with- 
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out  evidence  that  will  absolutely  convince 
me  that  my  senses  have  been  deceived  in  so 
extraordinary  a  manner." ' 

Mr.  Hawtrey,  then,  expected  no  news  of 
any  importance  from  Danvers  as  to  his  affairs, 
but  it  was  possible  the  letter  might  contain 
some  later  intelligence  from  New  Orleans.  It 
was  nearly  a  month  since  they  had  heard, 
and  in  a  case  like  this  no  news  is  very  far 
from  being  good  news  ;  he  opened  it,  there- 
fore, with  great  reluctance,  the  more  so  that 
the  letter  was  lying  at  the  top  of  the  others, 
and  he  saw  by  the  anxiety  with  which  Dorothy 
was  watching  him  that  she  had  at  once  re- 
cognised the  handwriting.  As  his  eye  fell 
upon  the  contents  he  uttered  an  exclamation 
of  thankfulness. 

'  It  is  from  Ned  himself,'  Mr.  Hawtrey 
said.     '  Thank  God  for  that ! ' 

Dorothy  repeated  the  exclamation  of 
thankfulness  in  a  low  tone  ;  her  hands  moved 
unsteadily  among  the  tea-things  in  front  of 
her  and  then  she  suddenly  burst  into  tears. 

Her  father  went  round  to  her.     c  There, 
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there,  my  child,'  he  said,  putting  his  hand  on 
her  shoulder,  '  do  not  distress  yourself.  I 
know  that  you  must  have  been  as  anxious  as 
I  have  for  the  last  month,  as  to  the  fate  of 
your  old  friend,  though  you  have  chosen  to 
keep  it  to  yourself.  I  know  that  you  must 
have  felt  it  even  more  from  having  treated 
him  unjustly  before  he  went  away.' 

8 1  shall  be  better  directly,  father ;  it  is 
very  silly.' 

'  It  is  not  silly  at  all,  Dorothy,'  he  said,  as 
he  went  back  to  his  seat ;  'it  is  only  natural 
that  you  should  have  been  anxious  when  you 
knew  a  friend  was  lying  dangerously  wounded, 
and  that  you  should  be  upset  now  that  you 
hear  of  his  recovery.  I  will  glance  through 
the  letter  and  tell  you  what  he  says.' 

Danvers  had  written  but  a  few  lines  with 
the  letter. 

'  My  dear  Mr.  Hawtrey, — I  enclose  Hamp- 
ton's letter,  which  speaks  for  itself.  I  think 
that  his  conjecture  as  to  the  author  of  the 
attempt  on  his  life  is  likely  to  be  correct,  and 
much  as  I  should  be  glad  to  hear  that  your 
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daughter  was  finally  and  satisfactorily  cleared 
from  these  charges,  I  cannot  but  regret  that 
Hampton  should  have  undertaken  so  danger- 
ous a  business  as  that  upon  which  he  has 
embarked.  I  think  it  better  to  send  you  his 
letter,  especially  as  we  are  not  likely  to  hear 
again  from  him  for  a  long  time.' 

Ned  Hampton's  letter  commenced  with  an 
expression  of  regret  that  his  friend  should 
have  been  unduly  alarmed  about  him  by  his 
boy  having  sent  off  the  letter  with  an  addition 
of  his  own.  '  Of  course  he  meant  well,  but  it 
was  a  pity  he  did  it.  The  wound  was  a 
severe  one  and  no  doubt  I  had  a  very  narrow 
escape  of  my  life.  I  was  rising  from  my  seat 
as  the  fellow  struck  at  me  from  behind. 
That  movement  saved  my  life,  for  the  bowie 
knife — a  formidable  weapon  in  use  here — 
went  down  to  the  handle  between  my  shoulder- 
bone  and  my  ribs.  That  is,  I  take  it,  the 
plain  English  of  the  surgeon's  technical  ex- 
planation. The  boy  did  his  best,  and  sprang 
at  the  negro  as  I  fell,  and  got  a  blow  on  the 
top  of  his  head  with  the  handle  of  the  knife. 
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It  stunned  him  and  made  a  nasty  scalp 
wound,  and  would  probably  have  killed  him 
if  it  had  not  glanced  off.  The  scoundrel  only 
got  a  few  dollars,  for  I  had  fortunately 
emptied  my  pockets  of  valuables  before 
leaving  the  hotel.' 

The  writer  then  went  on  to  state  that  he 
had  discovered  that  the  people  they  were  in 
search  of  '  had  left  their  hotel  suddenly  half 
an  hour  after  I  had  landed.  They  had  taken 
a  passage  up  the  river,  and  there  seemed  no 
reason  for  their  sudden  departure.  Putting 
that  and  the  attack  together  I  can't  help 
thinking  that  there  must  be  some  connection 
between  them.  The  attack  alone  might  have 
been  accounted  for.  It  is  a  lawless  sort  of 
place,  and  seating  myself  as  I  did  on  the 
deserted  wharf,  any  ruffian  who  noticed  me 
might  have  considered  me  a  likely  victim, 
just  as  he  might  have  in  any  city  of  Europe  ; 
but  the  fact  of  these  people  leaving  so 
suddenly  rather  alters  the  case,  and  I  can- 
not help  thinking  that  Truscott  must  have 
been  among  the  crowd  on   the  wharf  when 
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the  steamer  went  in,  and  that  he  recognised 
me. 

8  He  may  have  noticed  me  with  the  Haw- 
treys  at  the  Oaks,  or  I  may  have  been  pointed 
out  to  him  that  day  I  saw  him  and  followed 
him  ;  he  may  have  been  watching  the  house 
in  Chester  Square,  and  have  seen  me  come 
out ;  he  may  have  noticed  me  walking  with 
Mr.  Hawtrey.  If  he  did  recognise  me  it 
would  account  for  his  sudden  departure  ;  and 
as  I  find  that  he  had  an  intimate  acquaintance 
in  New  Orleans,  he  may  have  left  him  to  take 
steps  to  effectually  prevent  further  pursuit. 
They  are  bound,  as  I  found  out  by  the  outfit 
they  bought  here,  for  California  ;  they  go  up 
the  Missouri  to  Omaha,  and  start  from  there 
in  a  waggon  across  the  plains.  What  they 
intend  to  do  there  I  cannot,  of  course,  say  ; 
the  only  clue  I  have  is  that  the  police  have 
discovered  for  me  that  the  man  they  went 
about  with,  whose  name  was  Murdoch,  was 
the  keeper  of  a  low  saloon  here,  frequented 
by  sailors  and  a  low  class  of  gamblers.  He 
sold  his  place  three  or  four  days  before  he 
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started,  and  has  gone  up  with  them.  His 
name  is  on  the  list  of  passengers,  so  it  may 
be  that  they  are  going  to  open  a  gambling 
place  at  one  of  the  mining  camps. 

1 1  am  going  after  them.  I  am  still  weak, 
and  my  shoulder — fortunately  it  is  the  left — 
sometimes  hurts  me  consumedly.  It  is,  of 
course,  still  in  bandages,  but  it  will  take 
nearly  three  weeks  to  Omaha,  for  the  steamer 
stops  at  all  sorts  of  wayside  stations,  so  I  shall 
be  quite  fit  by  the  time  I  get  up  there.  I 
have  bought  three  horses,  one  for  my  own 
riding  and  two  to  draw  a  light  cart  with  our 
provender.  The  boy  will  drive  it.  I  am  not 
going  to  be  beaten  by  this  fellow,  and  sooner 
or  later  I  will  bring  him  and  his  accomplice 
to  book,  and  clear  this  matter  up  to  the 
bottom.  Don't  be  uneasy  about  me ;  I  have 
had  a  pretty  sharp  lesson,  and  shall  not  be 
caught  napping  again. 

4  I  shall  begin  to  let  all  the  hair  grow  on 
my  face  from  the  day  I  leave,  and  shall  have 
plenty  of  time  to  raise  a  big  crop  before  I 
meet  them  again ;  and  as  he  can  have  had  but 
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a  casual  look  at  me  there  can  be  no  chance  of 
his  recognising  me,  got  up  in  a  regular  miner's 
outfit,  which  I  understand  to  be  a  dirty  red 
shirt,  rough  trousers,  and  high  boots.  I  have 
written  to  the  Horse  Guards  for  extension  of 
leave,  and,  as  I  told  you  in  my  last,  shall,  if  I 
am  pushed  for  time  in  the  end,  make  my  way 
across  the  Pacific  to  India  without  returning. 
Of  one  thing  I  am  determined.  Dorothy 
Hawtrey  shall  be  completely  cleared,  even  if 
it  takes  so  long  that  I  have  to  send  my  papers 
in  and  sell  out. 

'  Of  course,  when  you  write,  you  will 
merely  say  that  I  have  gone  West,  and  let  it 
be  supposed  that  I  am  after  buffalo.  I  will 
write  whenever  I  get  a  chance.  You  might 
send  me  a  line  two  or  three  months  after  you 
get  this,  directed  to  me,  Post  Office,  Sacra- 
mento, telling  me  how  things  are  going  on, 
and  how  the  Hawtreys  are.  Say  anything 
you  like  from  me.  I  do  hope  they  have  not 
heard  about  my  having  been  hurt.' 

In  a  postscript  was  added  :  '  If  anyone  has 
stepped  into  Halliburn's  shoes,  don't  fail  to 
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mention  it.  It  will  hurt,  of  course,  but  I 
knew  my  chances  were  at  an  end  from  the 
moment  she  found  out  that  I  had  doubted  her.' 

6  It  is  a  long  letter,  father,'  Dorothy  said, 
as  he  laid  it  down  beside  him  and  turned  to 
his  neglected  breakfast, 

'  Yes,  it  is  rather  a  long  letter,'  he  said 
absently. 

1  Was  he  badly  hurt  ?  '  she  asked,  seeing 
that  lie  did  not  seem  as  if  he  was  going  to  say 
more. 

1  Hurt  ?  '  he  repeated,  as  if  he  had  almost 
forgotten  the  circumstance,  and  then,  rousing 
himself,  went  on  :  s  Yes,  he  had  a  very  narrow 
escape  of  his  life.  It  seems  a  man  crept  up 
behind  him  as  he  was  sitting  on  the  wharf, 
with  a  bowie,  which  is  a  big  clasp  knife  with 
a  blade  which  fastens  by  a  spring.  Fortu- 
nately he  heard  the  fellow  just  in  time,  and 
was  in  the  act  of  rising  when  he  struck  him, 
and  the  blade  fell  just  behind  the  shoulder 
and  penetrated  its  full  depth  between  the 
shoulder-blade  and  the  ribs.  He  says  he  is 
getting   round  again  nicely ;  his  shoulder  is 
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still  bandaged,  and  hurts  him  sharply  at  times, 
but  he  is  going  up  the  river  in  a  steamboat, 
and  will  be  two  or  three  weeks  on  board,  and 
he  expects  to  be  quite  well  by  the  time  he 
lands ;  then  he  will  be  at  the  edge  of  what 
they  call  the  plains.' 

Dorothy  was  silent  for  some  time. 

'  Was  he  robbed,  father  ?  ' 

'  Only  a  few  dollars ;  he  says  he  had  for- 
tunately emptied  his  pockets  before  leaving 
the  hotel.' 

'  I  suppose  he  is  going  to  hunt  out  on  the 
plains  ?  ' 

'  Yes,  he  is  going  to  hunt,  Dorothy.' 

'  What  will  he  hunt,  father  ? ' 

'  I  believe  there  are  all  sorts  of  game, 
dear — buffaloes  and  deer,  and  so  on.' 

s  But  there  are  Indians  too,  father,  are 
there  not?  I  have  read  about  emigrant 
trains  being  attacked.' 

'  Yes,  I  suppose  there  are  Indians,'  Mr. 
Hawtrey  replied  vaguely. 

'  Can't  I  read  the  letter,  father  ? '  she 
asked  timidly,  after  another  long  pause. 
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'No,  I  don't  think  so,  my  dear.  No,  it 
was  written  to  Mr.  Danvers,  and  it  was  to 
some  extent  a  breach  of  confidence  his  for- 
warding it  to  me,  but  I  suppose  he  thought  I 
ought  to  see  it. 

Dorothy  was  silent  again  until  her  father 
had  finished  his  breakfast. 

'Don't  you  think  I  ought  to  see  it  too, 
father  ?  '  she  repeated.  '  Why  shouldn't  I  ? 
If  there  is  anything  about  me  in  it,  I 
think  I  have  almost  a  right  to  read  it. 
Why  should  I  be  kept  in  the  dark  ?  I 
don't  see  what  there  can  be  about  me,  but 
if  there  is,  wouldn't  it  be  fair  that  I  should 
know  it  ? ' 

'  That  is  what  I  have  been  puzzling  my- 
self about,  Dorothy,  ever  since  I  opened  it. 
I  think,  myself,  you  have  a  right  to  know. 
The  more  so  that  you  have  been  so  hard  and 
unjust  on  the  poor  fellow — but  I  promised 
him  not  to  say  anything  about  it.' 

'  But  you  did  not  promise  him  not  to  show 
me  the  letter,'  Dorothy  said  quickly,  with  the 
usual  feminine  perspicacity  in  discovering  a 
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way   out  of  a    difficulty  short   of  telling  an 
absolute  untruth. 

Mr.  Hawtrey  could  not  help  smiling, 
though  he  was  feeling  deeply  anxious  and 
puzzled  over  what  he  had  best  do. 

6  That  is  a  sophistry  I  did  not  think  you 
would  be  guilty  of,  Dorothy ;  though  it  had 
already  occurred  to  me.  At  the  time  I  made 
the  promise  I  thought  his  request  was  not 
fair  to  you  and  was  unwise,  but  the  reason  he 
gave  was  that,  having  failed  here,  he  did  not 
wish  that  another  failure  should  be  known ; 
and,  moreover,  he  did  not  wish  to  raise  false 
hopes  when  in  all  probability  nothing  might 
come  of  it.  I  have  been  grievously  tempted 
several  times  to  break  my  promise ;  I  know 
that  Singleton,  who  also  knew,  has  been  on 
the  edge  of  doing  so  more  than  once,  especially 
that  day  the  letter  came  saying  that  he  was 
wounded.  I  will  think  it  over,  child.  No,  I 
don't  see  that  any  good  can  come  of  thinking 
about  it.  I  feel  that,  as  you  say,  you  have  a 
right  to  know,  and  as  Ned  Hampton  says  it  is 
possible  he  will  go  back  to  India  without  re- 
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turning  to  England,  it  will  be  a  long  time 
before  he  can  reproach  me  with  a  breach  of 
faith.  There  is  the  letter,  child .  You  will  find 
me  in  one  of  the  greenhouses  if  you  want  me.' 

But  as  Dorothy  did  not  come  out  in  an 
hour,  Mr.  Hawtrey  went  back  to  the  house 
and  found  her,  as  he  expected,  in  the  little 
room  she  called  her  own.  She  was  sitting  on 
a  low  chair  with  the  letter  on  her  knees  ;  her 
eyes  were  red  with  crying. 

'  Was  I  right  to  show  you  the  letter, 
child?'  he  asked,  as  he  sat  down  beside  her. 

6  Of  course  you  were  right,  father.  I  ought 
to  have  known  it  all  along,'  she  said,  reproach- 
fully. '  It  was  right  that  I  should  be  punished 
— for  I  was  hard  and  unjust — but  not  to  be 
punished  so  heavily  as  this.  Did  he  go  out 
from  the  first  only  on  my  affairs,  and  not  to 
hunt  or  shoot,  as  I  supposed  ?  ' 

1  He  went  out  only  for  that  purpose, 
Dorothy.  He  told  me  before  he  started  that 
if  he  found  they  had  gone  out  there,  he  would 
follow,  however  long  it  might  take.  You 
must  remember  that  you  said   yourself  that 
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you  wished  him  not  to  interfere  farther  in 
your  affairs,  and  he  was  anxious,  therefore, 
for  that  and  the  other  reason  I  gave  you,  that 
you  should  suppose  that  he  had  gone  out 
simply  for  his  own  amusement.  As  I  saw  no 
more  reason  why  they  should  have  gone  to 
the  United  States  than  on  to  the  Continent, 
although  he  thought  they  had,  there  was  no 
particular  reason  why  I  should  not  give  him 
the  promise  he  asked ;  and  it  was  not  until 
the  letter  came  at  Chamounix,  saying  that  he 
had  got  on  their  traces,  that  I  had  any  thought 
of  breaking  the  promise,  although  Singleton, 
who  said  he  had  never  actually  promised, 
wanted  very  much  to  tell  you  that  Ned  had 
not,  as  you  supposed,  gone  away  for  amuse- 
ment, but  to  unravel  that  business.' 

6  It  was  wrong,'  she  said  decidedly.  '  I 
know  it  was  chiefly  my  own  fault.  I  might 
have  been  vexed  at  first,  but  I  ought  to  have 
known.  I  ought,  at  least,  to  have  been  able 
to  write  to  him  to  tell  him  that  I  would  not 
have  him  running  into  danger  on  my  account.' 

'  Your   letter   would    not   have    reached 


DOROTHY'S  DOUBLE  83 

him  had  you  done  so,  my  dear.  There  was 
no  saying  where  to  write  to  him,  and  he 
would  have  left  New  York  before  your  letter 
arrived  ;  indeed,  he  only  stayed  there  three 
days,  as  he  went  down  by  the  first  steamer  to 
New  Orleans.' 

1  It  would  have  been  a  comfort  for  me  to 
have  written,  even  if  he  had  never  got  it,'  she 
said.     '  Now,  he  may  never  hear.' 

1  We  must  not  look  at  it  in  that  light, 
Dorothy,'  Mr.  Hawtrey  said,  with  an  attempt 
at  cheerfulness.  '  Ned  Hampton  has  got  his 
head  screwed  on  in  the  right  way,  and,  as  he 
says,  he  won't  be  taken  by  surprise  again.  He 
has  been  close  on  these  people's  heels  twice,  and 
I  have  strong  faith  that  the  third  time  he  will 
be  more  successful.  What  he  is  to  do  in  that 
case,  or  how  he  is  to  get  the  truth  out  of 
them,  is  more  than  I  can  imagine,  and  I  don't 
suppose  he  has  given  that  any  thought  at 
present.  He  must,  of  course,  be  guided  by 
circumstances.  It  may  not  be  so  difficult  as 
it  seems  to  us  here.  Certainly  there  is  no 
shadow  of  a  chance  of  his  getting  them  arrested 
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in  that  wild  country,  but,  as  they  will  know 
that  as  well  as  he  does,  it  might  prove  all  the 
easier  for  him  to  get  them  to  write  and  sign  a 
confession  of  their  share  in  the  business. 
There,  I  hear  wheels  on  the  gravel  outside ; 
no  doubt  it  is  Singleton — he  has  been  over 
every  morning  for  the  last  ten  days  to  see  if 
we  have  news.  This  will  gladden  his  heart, 
for  he  is  as  anxious  about  Ned  as  if  he  had 
been  his  son.' 

He  was  about  to  take  up  the  letter  when 
Dorothy  laid  her  hand  on  it. 

'  Tel]  him  the  news,  father,  please  ;  I  want 
to  keep  the  letter  all  to  myself.' 

Mr.  Hawtrey  went  out  to  meet  his  friend, 
who  was  delighted  to  hear  of  Ned  Hampton's 
recovery,  but  fumed  and  grumbled  terribly 
when  he  heard  of  his  plans. 

'  Upon  my  word,  Hawtrey,  I  hardly  know 
which  is  the  most  perverse,  Dorothy  or  Ned 
Hampton  ;  they  are  enough  to  tire  the  patience 
of  a  saint.     Where  is  the  letter?' 

1  I  have  given  it  to  Dorothy,  and  she 
declines  to  give  it  up  even  for  your  reading.' 
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■  So  that  is  it.  Then  he  has  let  the  cat  out 
of  the  bag  at  last,  Hawtrey  ;  that  is  a  comfort 
anyhow.     And  how  did  she  take  it  ? ' 

4  She  was  very  much  upset — very  much  ; 
and  she  says  she  ought  to  have  known  it 
before.' 

'  Of  course  she  ought — that  is  what  I  said 
all  along ;  and  she  would  have  known  if  we 
hadn't  been  two  old  fools.  Well,  give  me  the 
contents  of  the  letter  as  well  as  you  can 
remember  them.' 

Mr.  Hawtrey  repeated  the  substance  of  the 
letter. 

'  Well,  well,  we  must  hope  for  the  best, 
Hawtrey.  He  is  clear-headed  enough,  and  he 
will  be  sharply  on  his  guard  when  he  over- 
takes them ;  and  he  will  look  so  different  a 
figure  in  a  rough  dress  after  that  long  journey 
I  can  hardly  think  the  fellow  is  likely  to 
recognise  him  again.' 

'  Will  you  come  in,  Singleton?  ' 

1  Not  on  any  account.  We  had  best  let 
Miss  Doroihy  think  the  matter  out  by  herself. 
I  fancy  things  will  work  out  as  I  wish  them  yet.' 
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Dorothy  sat  for  a  long  time  without 
moving  ;  then  she  drew  a  small  writing-table 
up  in  front  of  her,  and,  taking  a  sheet  of  note- 
paper,  began  to  write  after  a  moment's  hesita- 
tion. 

'  My  dear  Captain  Armstrong, — When  I 
saw  you  last  I  told  you  that  I  would  let  you 
know  should  the  strange  mystery  of  which  I 
was  the  victim  ever  be  cleared  up.  It  is  not 
yet  entirely  cleared  up,  but  it  is  so  to  a  con- 
siderable extent,  as  the  woman  who  personated 
me  has  been  traced  to  America,  where  she 
went  a  week  after  the  robbery,  and  my 
portrait  has  been  recognised  as  her  likeness 
by  a  number  of  persons  at  the  hotel  where 
she  stopped.  This  encourages  us  to  hope  that 
some  day  the  whole  matter  will  be  completely 
cleared  up.  I  received  this  news  on  the  day 
after  you  left  Chamounix,  but  I  did  not  write 
to  you  before  because  I  wanted  to  think  over 
what  you  said  to  me  in  quiet. 

'  I  have  done  so,  and  I  am  sorry,  very 
sorry,  Captain  Armstrong,  to  say  that  I  am 
certain  my  feelings  towards  you  are  not,  and 
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never  will  be,  such  as  you  desire.  I  like  you, 
as  I  told  you  when  you  first  asked  me  the 
question,  very,  very  much,  but  I  do  not  love 
you  as  you  should  be  loved  by  a  wife.  I  hope 
we  shall  always  be  good  friends,  and  I  wish 
you,  with  all  my  heart,  the  happiness  yov 
deserve,  though  I  cannot  be  to  you  what  you 
wish.  I  do  not  hesitate  to  sign  myself  your 
affectionate  friend,  Dorothy  Hawtrey.' 

The  note  was  written  without  pause  or 
hesitation.  It  had  been  thought  out  before 
it  was  begun.  It  was  strange,  even  to  herself, 
how  easily  it  had  come  to  her,  after  having 
had  it  so  much  on  her  mind  for  the  last  month. 
She  wondered  now  how  she  could  have  hesi- 
tated so  long;  how  she  could  ever  have  doubted 
as  to  what  she  would  say  to  him. 

4  I  thank  God  I  did  not  write  before,'  she 
murmured,  as  she  directed  the  letter.  4  I 
might  have  ruined  my  life  and  his,  for,  once 
done,  I  never  could  have  drawn  back  again.' 
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CHAPTER    XX 

A  caravan — consisting  of  ten  waggons,  drawn 
by  teams  of  six,  eight,  and  ten  bullocks,  five 
or  six  lighter  vehicles  of  various  descriptions, 
half-a-dozen  horsemen,  and  a  score  of  men  on 
foot  —  was  making  its  way  across  an  un- 
dulating plain. 

Few  words  were  spoken,  for  what  was 
there  to  talk  of  when  one  day  was  but  a 
picture  of  another  ?  The  women,  sitting  for 
the  most  part  in  the  waggons,  knitted  or 
worked  with  but  an  occasional  remark  to 
each  other.  The  men,  walking  with  the 
oxen,  kept  on  their  way  as  doggedly  as  the 
animals  they  drove,  and  save  for  the  occa- 
sional crack  of  a  whip  or  a  shout  from  one 
of  the  men  to  his  beasts,  and  the  occasional 
creaking   of  a   wheel,  the  procession   might 
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have  seemed  to  an  onlooker  a  mere  phan- 
tasmagoria of  silent  shapes.  But  the  sun  was 
getting  low  and  the  oxen  beginning  almost 
insensibly  to  quicken  their  pace,  and  all  knew 
that  the  long  day's  journey  was  nearly  over, 
and  the  water-holes  could  not  be  far  ahead. 

Half  an  hour  later  these  are  reached,  and 
at  once  a  babel  of  sounds  succeeds  the  previous 
silence.  The  children  of  all  ages  leap  joyfully 
from  the  waggons,  the  men  loose  the  oxen 
from  their  harness,  and  then  some  of  them 
take  them  to  the  lowest  water-hole,  while  the 
rest,  and  even  the  women,  lend  a  hand  at  the 
work,  and  arrange  the  great  waggons  into  the 
form  of  a  square.  As  soon  as  this  is  done 
fires  are  made  with  the  bundles  of  bush  that 
the  boys  and  girls  have  cut  during  the  earlier 
part  of  the  day's  journey  and  piled  on  the 
tailboards  of  the  waggons — long  experience 
having  taught  them  that  everything  that  could 
burn  had  been  long  since  cut  down  or  grubbed 
up  within  a  wide  radius  of  the  halting-place. 

The  horses  are  hobbled  and  turned  out,  to 
pick    up   what   substance   they   can   find   in 
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addition  to  a  slice  or  two  of  bread  that  most 
of  their  owners  have  set  apart  from  the  over- 
night baking.  Kettles  are  soon  hanging  over 
the  fires,  and  it  is  not  long  before  most  of  the 
women  have  their  dough  ready  and  placed  in 
iron  baking-pots  over  the  red-hot  embers,  a 
pile  of  which  is  raked  over  the  cover  so  as  to 
bake  it  evenly  right  through.  Two  or  three 
deer  had  been  shot  in  the  morning  by  the 
hunters,  and  the  joints  hung  over  the  fires 
give  an  appetising  odour  very  welcome  to 
those  whose  chief  article  of  diet  for  many 
weeks  has  been  salt  meat. 

In  one  corner  of  the  square  a  group  of 
three  or  four  men  are  seated  round  a  fire  of 
their  own.  It  is  they  whose  rifles  have  pro- 
vided the  meat  for  the  camp,  and  who  in 
return  receive  a  portion  of  bread  from  each 
of  the  families  composing  the  caravan. 

'  We  shall  not  get  much  more  hunting/ 
one  of  them  said ;  '  we  are  getting  to  the 
most  dangerous  part  of  our  journey.  We 
have  been  lucky  so  far,  for  though  we  know 
that  we  have  been  watched,  and  have  seen 
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several  parties  of  Bedskins,  none  of  them  have 
been  strong  enough  to  venture  to  attack  us. 
But  now  that  every  express  rider  we  have  met 
has  warned  us  that  there  is  trouble  here, 
that  strong  caravans  have  been  overpowered 
and  the  emigrants  massacred,  there  will  be  no 
more  wandering  away  far  from  the  camp.  You 
will  have  to  travel  the  same  pace  as  the  rest 
of  us,  Ned,'  he  added,  to  the  bearded  figure 
next  to  him.  '  It  beats  me  how  you  have  got 
through  as  you  have,  without  having  your 
hair  raised.' 

4 1  have  only  made  extra  journeys  where, 
by  all  accounts,  no  Indians  have  been  seen 
about  for  some  time.  Besides,  it  is  only 
about  three  or  four  times  we  have  made  two 
journeys  in  one.  We  have  simply,  when  the 
party  we  were  with  have  made  up  their 
minds  to  stop  a  day  or  two  at  a  water- hole 
to  rest  their  beasts  and  to  wash  their  clothes, 
gone  on  the  next  morning  with  another  party 
who  had  finished  their  rest.  There  seem  to 
be  regular  places  where  every  caravan  that 
arrives  makes  a  halt  for  a  day  or  so.     We 
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have  done  this  seven  times,  so  I  reckon  that 
we  have  gained  fourteen  days  that  way  and 
on  five  days  we  have  made  double  journeys,  so 
that  altogether  we  have  picked  up  something 
like  nineteen  days  on  the  caravan  we  started 
with.' 

'  Your  critters  are  in  good  condition,  too,' 
the  man  remarked. 

'  Yes,  I  have  been  fortunate  with  the 
hunting.  One  can  always  get  half  a  pound 
of  flour  for  a  pound  of  meat,  so  that  I  still 
have  almost  as  much  as  I  started  with,  and  I 
always  give  each  of  the  horses  four  pounds 
of  bread  a  day.  One  cannot  expect  that 
horses  can  be  kept  in  condition  when  they 
are  working  day  after  day  and  have  to  spend 
their  nights  in  searching  for  food  and  then 
not  getting  half  enough  of  it.' 

6  These  Indian  ponies  can  do  it ;  no  one 
thinks  of  feeding  a  horse  on  the  plains.  They 
have  got  to  rustle  for  themselves.' 

'  That  may  be,  but  these  three  horses 
have  not  been  accustomed  to  that  sort  of 
thing.     No  doubt  they  have  always  been  fed 
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when  they  have  worked,  and  they  would 
soon  have  broken  down  under  the  life  that 
comes  natural  to  the  half- wild  ponies  of  the 
plains.  However,  it  has  paid  to  keep  them 
well ;  they  have  come  along  without  halts, 
and,  as  you  see,  they  are  in  as  good  condition 
as  when  they  started.  In  better  condition 
indeed,  for  they  are  as  hard  as  nails  and  fit 
to  do  anything.' 

1  That  young  mate  of  yours  is  a  good  'un, 
and  takes  wonderful  care  of  the  critters.  He 
is  British  too,  I  suppose  ?  ' 

'  Oh,  yes,  we  came  out  together.' 

6  Ain't  no  relation  of  yourn  ?  ' 

*  No.  I  was  coming  out  and  so  was  he, 
and  we  agreed  to  come  together.  It  is  always 
a  good  thing  to  have  someone  one  knows  at 
home  with  one.' 

'  That  is  so,'  the  man  agreed.  '  A  good 
mate  makes  all  the  difference  in  life  out 
here.  It  is  easy  to  see  the  young  'un  thinks 
a  heap  of  you,  and  I  guess  you  could  reckon 
on  him  if  you  got  into  a  tight  corner.  He  is 
a  tough-looking  chap,  too      Well,  I  reckon 


94  DOROTHY'S  DOUBLE 

the  meat's  done.  You  had  better  give  a  call 
for  your  mate.     Where  has  he  gone  to  ?  ' 

6  He  is  at  the  cart,'  Ned  said,  as  he  stood 
up  and  looked  round.  'Jacob,  supper  is 
ready.' 

'  I  am  coming,'  was  called  back ;  but  it 
was  another  five  minutes  before  Jacob  came 
up  and  seated  himself  by  the  fire. 

'  What  have  you  been  up  to,  Jacob  ? ' 

'  I  fetched  a  couple  of  buckets  of  water, 
and  I  have  been  a-giving  the  cart  a  wash 
down  and  a  polish.' 

The  hunters  looked  at  the  lad  in  surprise. 

'  Do  you  mean  that  ? '  one  asked  ;  and  on 
Jacob  nodding  they  all  burst  into  a  hearty 
laugh. 

6  Well,  I  reckon,  Jacob,  as  that's  the  first 
cart  as  ever  was  washed  out  on  these  plains. 
Why,  what  is  the  good  of  it,  lad?  What 
with  the  mud-holes  in  the  bottoms  and  the 
dust  where  the  wind  has  dried  the  track,  it 
will  be  as  bad  as  ever  afore  you  have  gone 
half  an  hour ;  besides,  who  is  a-going  to 
see  it  ? ' 


DOROTHY'S  DOUBLE  95 

*  I  don't  care  for  that,'  Jacob  said 
sturdily ;  '  if  it  has  got  to  get  dirty  it  has 
got  to ;  that  ain't  my  fault ;  but  it  is  ray 
fault  if  it  starts  dirty.  It  ain't  often  one  gets 
a  chance  o'  doing  it,  but  as  we  was  in  good 
time  to-day  I  thought  I  would  have  a  clean 
up.  Ned  had  seen  to  the  horses,  so  I  looked 
to  the  cart.' 

It  had  taken  Captain  Hampton  immense 
trouble  to  accustom  Jacob  to  call  him  by  his 
Christian  name.  He  began  by  pointing  out 
to  him  that  were  he  to  call  him  '  Captain '  or 
4  sir '  it  would  at  once  excite  comment,  and 
that  it  was  of  the  greatest  importance  that 
they  should  appear  to  be  travelling  together 
on  terms  of  equality. 

6  Unless  you  accustom  yourself  always  to 
say  "  Ned  "  the  other  words  are  sure  to  slip 
out  sometimes.  This  journey  is  going  to  be  a 
hard  one,  and  we  have  got  to  share  the  hard- 
ships and  the  danger  and  to  be  comrades  to 
each  other,  and  so  you  must  practise  calling 
me  Ned  from  the  time  we  go  on  board  the 
steamer.' 
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It  had  not  been,  however,  until  they  had 
been  out  on  the  plains  for  some  time  that 
Jacob  had  got  out  of  the  way  of  saying 
'  Captain '  occasionally,  but  he  had  now  fallen 
into  '  Ned,'  and  the  word  came  naturally  to 
his  lips. 

'  I  think  the  idea  is  right,  Jacob.  Abso- 
lutely, washing  the  cart  may  seem  useless. 
So  it  is  to  the  cart,  but  not  to  you.  There  is 
nothing  like  doing  things  as  they  should  be 
done.  When  one  once  gets  into  careless 
habits  they  will  stick  to  one.  I  always  give 
my  horse  a  rub  down  in  the  morning  and 
again  before  I  turn  it  out  after  it  has  done  its 
work.  I  think  it  is  all  the  better  for  it,  and 
I  like  to  turn  out  decently  in  the  morning, 
not  to  please  other  people,  but  for  my  own 
satisfaction.' 

'  I  reckon  you  are  about  right,'  the  oldest 
of  the  party  said ;  '  a  man  who  takes  care  of 
his  beast  gets  paid  for  it.  You  don't  have  no 
trouble  in  the  morning.  Your  three  critters 
come  in  at  once  when  they  hear  you  whistle. 
I  watched   them   this   morning   and  saw  you 
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give  them  each  a  hunch  of  bread  and  then 
set  to  work  to  rub  them  down  and  brush  their 
coats,  and  I  says  to  myself,  "  That  is  what 
ought  to  be  between  horse  and  master.  If  we 
was  attacked  by  Eedskins  you  and  that  young 
chap  would  be  in  the  saddle,  and  ready  either 
to  fight  or  to  run,  afore  most  of  them  here  had 
begun  to  think  about  it." ' 

One  of  the  horses  in  the  cart  always 
carried  a  saddle,  and  Jacob  sometimes  rode  it 
postilion  fashion,  and  also  rode  out  with  Ned 
Hampton  when  the  start  of  the  caravan  was 
late  and  he  went  out  to  try  to  get  a  shot  at 
game  before  they  moved.  In  this  way  he  had 
got  to  ride  fairly,  which  was  Ned's  object  in 
accustoming  him  to  sit  on  horseback,  as  he 
told  him  there  was  never  any  saying  when 
it  might  not  be  necessary  to  abandon  the 
cart  and  to  journey  on  horseback.  The  two 
draught  horses  were  ridden  in  turns,  and 
when  the  lad  rode  with  his  master  the  third 
horse  was  always  summoned  by  a  whistle  to 
accompany  them,  and  cantered  alongside  its 
companion    until    both    halted,    when    Ned 
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caught  sight  of  game  and  went  forward  alone 
in  its  pursuit.  Jacob  was  also  taught  to  use 
a  pistol,  and  by  dint  of  steady  practice  had 
become  a  fair  shot. 

The  meal  was  just  finished  when  there 
was  a  shout  from  the  man  placed  on  the 
lookout  a  hundred  yards  from  the  encamp- 
ment. 

'  What  is  it  ?  '  a  boy  posted  just  outside 
the  waggons  shouted  back. 

A  dead  silence  fell  on  the  camp  until,  a 
minute  later,  they  heard  the  reply,  '  It  is  only 
the  express  rider.' 

Many  of  the  men  rose  and  moved  towards 
the  narrow  opening  left  between  two  of  the 
waggons  to  give  admittance  to  the  square. 

The  passage  of  an  express  rider  was  always 
an  event  of  prime  interest.  These  men  were 
their  only  links  with  the  world.  Often  if  they 
met  them  on  the  way  they  would  not  check 
the  speed  of  the  ponies,  but  pass  on  with  a 
wave  of  the  hand  and  a  shout  of  '  All's  well,' 
or  '  Eedskins  about ;  keep  well  together.'  It 
was  only  when  a  rider  happened  to  reach  one 
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of  the  pony  stations,  often  forty  or  fifty  miles 
apart,  while  the  caravan  was  there,  that  they 
could  have  a  talk  and  learn  what  news  there 
was  to  be  told  of  the  state  of  the  country 
ahead.  It  was  uncertain  whether  the  rider 
would  draw  rein  there ;  he  might  stop  to 
snatch  a  bit  of  food  and  a  drink  before  he 
rode  on.  This  hope  grew  into  certainty  as 
the  footsteps  of  a  horse  at  a  gallop  were  heard 
approaching.  The  man  threw  himself  off  his 
pony  as  he  entered  the  square,  and  the  light 
of  the  fire  sufficed  to  show  that  the  horse  was 
in  the  last  state  of  exhaustion,  its  chest  was 
flecked  with  foam,  its  sides  heaved  in  short 
sobs,  its  coat  was  staring. 

1  Give  it  half  a  bucket  of  water  with  half 
a  tumbler  of  whisky  in  it,'  the  man  said 
hoarsely.     4  It  has  saved  my  life.' 

Jacob  ran  up  with  half  a  pail  of  water,  and 
Captain  Hampton  emptied  the  contents  of  his 
flask  into  it. 

'  Thanks,  mate,'  the  rider  said,  holding  out 
his  hand  ;  '  that  is  a  good  turn  I  won't  forget.' 

The  horse  at  first  refused  to  drink.    Captain 
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Hampton  dipped  his  handkerchief  in  the 
bucket  and  sponged  its  nostrils  and  mouth, 
while  its  rider  patted  its  neck  and  spoke  en- 
couragingly to  it.  At  the  next  attempt  it 
sipped  a  little  and  then  drank  up  the  rest 
without  hesitation. 

'  It  will  do  now,'  its  rider  said,  with  a  sigh 
of  relief ;  '  it  has  carried  me  eighty  miles,  and 
for  the  last  twenty  of  them  I  have  been  hotly 
chased  by  the  Redskins  ;  they  were  not  a 
hundred  yards  behind  when  at  the  last  rise  I 
caught  sight  of  your  fires  and  knew  that  I 
was  saved.  It  was  my  last  chance,  for  I  knew 
that  if  I  did  not  find  a  party  at  these  water 
holes  it  was  all  up  with  us.' 

4  Then  there  are  Redskins  near,'  one  of  the 
men  asked  ;  '  how  many  of  them  ?  ' 

'  Not  above  a  dozen ;  it  was  a  big  band, 
but  there  were  not  more  than  that  chased 
me.  They  won't  venture  to  attack  this  outfit, 
but  some  of  you  had  best  turn  out  with  your 
rifles  at  once,  and  get  your  oxen  and  horses 
in.  If  you  don't  you  are  not  likely  to  find 
them  here  in  the  morning.' 
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This  started  the  whole  camp  into  activity. 
A  waggon  at  the  entrance  was  turned  round 
so  as  to  give  more  room  to  the  animals  to  pass 
in  ;  the  boys  were  set  to  work  to  carry  blazing 
brands  and  brushwood  outside,  and  to  relight 
the  fires,  at  a  distance  of  thirty  or  forty  yards 
round  the  waggons,  while  the  embers  of  those 
inside  were  at  once  scattered  ;  the  children 
were  all  placed  for  safety  in  the  waggons, 
where  Captain  Hampton,  whose  horses  had 
come  in  at  once  to  his  whistle,  took  his  place 
with  four  or  five  other  men  in  readiness  to 
keep  the  Indians  at  a  distance,  if  they  showed 
themselves.  The  rest  of  the  men,  armed  to 
the  teeth,  went  out  to  drive  in  the  animals. 
This  was  accomplished  without  interruption, 
and  the  waggon  was  then  moved  back  into 
its  place,  the  boys  posted  on  watch  all  round, 
and  the  men  gathered  round  the  express  rider 
to  hear  the  news. 

1  It  is  mighty  bad  news,  boys,'  began  the 
express  rider,  '  I  can  tell  you — I  saw  nothing 
particular  wrong  till  I  got  near  the  pony 
station,  though    I   noticed  that    a   big   gang 
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of  Eedskins  had  ridden  across  the  track. 
Directly  I  fixed  my  eye  on  the  station  I  saw 
as  something  was  wrong.  There  was  the 
stockade,  but  I  did  not  see  the  roof  of  the 
station  above  it.  I  took  a  couple  of  turns 
round  afore  I  went  near  it,  but  everything 
was  still  and  I  guessed  the  red  devils  had 
ridden  off,  so  I  made  up  my  mind  to  ride 
straight  in  and  take  my  chance.  When  I  did, 
I  tell  you  it  made  me  feel  a  pretty  sirk  man. 
The  hut  was  down,  but  that  was  not  the 
worst  of  it ;  there  was  bodies  lying  all  about ; 
men  and  women,  scalped  in  course ;  there 
was  what  had  been  five  waggons  just  burnt 
up,  piles  of  flour  and  meat  and  other  things 
all  about,  and  it  was  clear  that,  after  taking 
all  they  could  carry,  the  Eedskins  had 
emptied  the  barrels,  chucked  them  into  the 
waggons  and  set  them  alight. 

4  It  wuz  clearly  a  surprise,  for  there 
wer 'n't  a  dead  Eedskin  about.  That  didn't 
go  for  much,  cause  they  would  have  buried 
them  ;  but  I  looked  pretty  close  round  and 
could  see  nary  sign  of  blood  except  where  the 
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whites  were  lying.  The  Eedskins  had  left 
their  ponies  at  a  distance,  had  scaled  the 
stockades  without  being  noticed,  and  then 
had  fallen  upon  them  afore  they  had  time  to 
get  hold  of  their  arms.  There  was  a  dead 
man  at  each  corner  of  the  stockade  ;  them 
four  had  been  stabbed  or  tomahawked,  and 
so  no  alarm  had  been  given.  I  counted 
fifteen  dead  bodies  besides  the  station- keeper 
and  his  mate :  they  was  pretty  near  all 
children  or  oldish  women  and  men.  I  guess 
they  carried  off  all  the  young  women  and 
some  of  the  men.' 

A  deep  groan  of  horror  and  fury  broke 
from  his  hearers. 

'  Ay,  it  is  one  of  the  worst  businesses 
there  has  been  yet,'  he  said ;  '  and  there  has 
been  some  bad  massacres  in  this  part  too. 
Men  says  those  people  up  the  Salt  Lake  stirs 
the  Redskins  up  agin  emigrants,  but  I  can't 
believe  as  human  nature  is  as  bad  as  that. 
Well,  I  did  not  wait  long,  you  may  be  sure. 
I  got  a  bucket  and  filled  it  at  the  station- 
keeper's  bar'l  and  put  half  a  dozen  pounds  of 
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flour  in  from  one  of  the  heaps,  and  stirred  it 
up  and  give  it  to  the  pony.  I  guessed  he 
would  want  it  afore  he  had  done.  Then  I 
rode  on  quiet,  keeping  a  pretty  sharp  look 
out,  you  bet,  till  I  got  half  way  to  this  place. 
Then  I  got  sight  of  a  big  lot  of  Eedskins  over 
on  the  right,  and  you  may  bet  your  boots  I 
rode  for  it.  They  came  down  whooping  and 
yelling,  but  the  crittur  is  one  of  the  fastest 
out  on  the  plains,  and  if  he  had  been  fresh  I 
should  not  have  minded  them  a  cent.  Most 
of  them  soon  gave  it  up,  but  about  a  dozen 
laid  themselves  out  for  me,  and  I  tell  you  I 
have  had  to  ride  all  I  knew  to  keep  ahead  of 
them.  The  last  half-mile  I  could  feel  that 
the  poor  beast  could  not  go  much  further, 
and  if  I  had  found  nary  waggon  here  I  had 
made  up  my  mind  to  lie  down  at  one  of  these 
holes  and  fight  it  out.  I  reckon  some  of 
them  would  never  have  got  back  to  their 
tribe  to  tell  how  my  scalp  was  took.' 

Guards  were  posted  round  the  waggons  as 
soon  as  the  cattle  were  in  and  the  entrance 
closed,  although,  as  the  express  rider  said, 
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there  was  little  fear  of  an  attack,  as  even  if 
the  main  body  of  Indians  had  followed  those 
who  pursued  him,  they  would,  not  venture 
upon  such  an  enterprise,  when  they  would  be 
sure  that  the  emigrants  would  be  watchful 
and  prepared,  but  would  be  far  more  likely 
to  fall  upon  them  on  the  march.  He  thought 
it  still  more  likely  that  there  would  be  no 
attack  whatever. 

'  They  have  got  a  grist  of  scalps,'  he  said, 
4  and  as  much  booty  as  they  could  carry 
away.  They  will  be  making  straight  back  to 
their  villages  to  have  their  dances  and  feasts. 
You  have  a  good  chance  of  getting  on  safely 
now.' 

Captain  Hampton  volunteered  to  form 
part  of  the  first  watch.  The  news  had 
rendered  him  very  uneasy.  He  told  Jacob 
that  he  might  as  well  come  out  with  him. 

'  I  am  troubled  about  this  affair,  Jacob,' 
he  said,  when  they  had  taken  their  place, 
about  a  hundred  yaids  away  from  the 
waggons.  '  You  know,  I  was  saying  to-day 
that  we  might  possibly  overtake  them  at  any 
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time.  If  they  have  travelled  at  the  rate  at 
which  the  heavy  trains  move  they  may  very 
well  have  been  with  that  party  who  have  been 
massacred  by  the  Indians.  Mind,  I  do  not 
think  that  they  were  ;  I  should  say  that  most 
likely  they  have  gone  on  as  fast — or  possibly 
even  faster — than  we  have.  The  waggon 
they  brought  was  a  light  one,  though  it  was 
heavier  than  ours,  but  they  have  six  horses. 
Then,  as  we  have  heard,  sometimes  parties  all 
with  light  waggons  and  carriages  join  and 
travel  together,  and  so  get  along  much  faster 
than  ordinary  trains.  I  think  they  would 
have  pushed  on  as  fast  as  they  possibly  could. 
I  feel  sure  that  if  they  had  a  hand  in  that 
attack  upon  me,  the  man  who  started  by  the 
steamer  in  the  morning  would  find  out  before 
he  went  on  board  that  I  had  been  taken  to 
the  hotel,  and  that  I  was  alive. 

'  Probably  I  may  have  been  reported  as 
much  worse  than  I  really  was,  and  they 
would  count  upon  the  wound  being  a  mortal 
one.  Still  they  could  not  be  sure  of  it,  and 
would    decide    to    push   across   the   plains  as 
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rapidly  as  possible,  in  case  I  should  recover 
and  pursue  them.  Still  there  is  just  the 
possibility  that  feeling  confident  that  I  should 
die  they  might  take  it  quietly,  and  have  been 
in  that  caravan.  It  seems  to  render  every- 
thing uncertain.  Before,  we  knew  they  were 
ahead  of  us,  and  that  sooner  or  later  we 
should  come  upon  them  in  California,  if  we 
did  not  overtake  them  on  the  journey ;  now, 
we  know  that  possibly  they  have  been  killed, 
and  the  girl  carried  off  by  the  Indians.' 

4  But  we  shall  pass  by  the  place  to- 
morrow, Ned,  and  you  will  be  able  to  see  if 
they  are  there.' 

'  We  shall  not  be  able  to  see  that,  Jacob  ; 
the  vultures  and  wild  dogs  make  very  short 
work  of  those  who  fall  out  here  on  the  plains. 
When  we  get  there  to-morrow  we  shall  find 
nothing  but  cleanly-picked  bones.' 

This  turned  out  to  be  the  case.  The 
caravan  camped  four  miles  short  of  the  scene 
of  the  massacre,  and  made  a  detour  in  the 
morning  to  avoid  it.  Captain  Hampton  rode 
over  early  with  the  hunters,  but  found,  as  lie 
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expected,  that  the  vultures  and  dogs  had  done 
their  work.  Two  days  later  the  train  arrived 
at  Salt  Lake  City.  Here  were  a  great  number 
of  waggons  and  emigrants,  for  most  of  those 
crossing  the  plains  made  a  halt  of  some 
duration  here,  both  to  rest  their  animals  and 
to  enjoy  a  period  of  quiet,  undisturbed  by 
fears  of  the  dreaded  Indian  war  whoop. 
There  was,  too,  an  opportunity  for  trade  with 
the  Mormons,  from  whom  they  obtained  meat, 
grain,  and  vegetables,  in  exchange  for  tea, 
sugar,  axes,  and  materials  for  clothes. 

Captain  Hampton  remained  but  a  night, 
spending  the  evening  in  examining  the  newly- 
raised  settlement,  and  wondering  at  the 
strange  band  of  ignorant  enthusiasts  who  had 
thus  cut  themselves  off  from  the  world  and 
forsaken  everything  in  their  blind  belief  in  an 
impostor  as  ignorant  but  more  astute  than 
themselves.  He  made  many  inquiries  as  to 
the  possibility  of  getting  together  a  band  to 
follow  up  the  Indians  who  were  the  authors 
of  the  massacre  four  days  before,  in  order  to 
punish  them  and  to  rescue  the  captives  they 
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might  have  carried  off,  but  among  the 
Mormons  he  found  nothing  but  a  dull  apathy 
as  to  anything  outside  their  own  colony,  while 
the  emigrants  were  all  too  much  bent  upon 
pressing  forward  towards  the  land  of  gold,  to 
listen  to  anything  that  would  cause  delay. 
He  had  mooted  the  subject  to  the  men  of  his 
own  party,  but  they  had  shaken  their  heads. 

'  I  doubt  whether  it  is  possible,  Ned,'  one 
of  them  said.  '  It  'ud  need  a  mighty  strong 
party  to  venture  into  the  hills  after  them 
Eedskins.  We  don't  know  what  tribe  they 
were  or  where  they  came  from,  and  they 
would  be  a  sight  more  likely  to  find  us  and 
attack  us  than  we  to  find  them.  Their 
villages  may  be  hundreds  of  miles  away.  We 
ain't  sure  as  they  carried  any  women  off, 
though  like  enough  they  have.  No,  it  won't 
do,  Ned.  We  ought  to  have  at  least  a 
hundred  good  men  for  such  a  job  as  that,  and 
there  ain't  a  chance  of  your  getting  them.  It 
ain't  like  as  when  a  border  village  is  attacked 
and  women  carried  off;  then  their  friends  are 
ready  to  go  out  to  pay  back  the  Eedskins  and 
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rescue  the  women,  and  men  from  other 
villages  are  ready  to  join,  because  what  has 
happened  to  one  to-day  may  happen  to 
another  to-morrow,  and  so  all  are  concerned 
in  giving  the  Indians  a  lesson.  But  it  ain't 
no  one's  business  here.  This  crowd  are  all 
concerned  only  in  getting  on  as  hard  as  they 
can.  There  ain't  one  of  them  but  thinks  that 
the  delay  of  a  week  might  lose  him  a  fortune  ; 
and  though  they  would  fight  if  the  Eedskins 
were  to  attack  them,  they  have  not  got  any 
fight  in  them  except  for  their  lives,  and  even 
if  they  were  willing  to  go  they  would  not  be 
no  manner  of  use  on  an  expedition  like  that 
you  talk  about.' 

Captain  Hampton  hardly  regretted  the 
failure  of  his  attempt  to  get  up  an  expedition 
at  Salt  Lake  City.  It  would  have  entailed  a 
great  loss  of  time,  and  the  chances  that  the 
woman  he  was  in  search  of  had  been  in  the 
caravan  were  slight  indeed.  The  stream  of 
emigration  was  so  great  that  frequently  five 
or  six  caravans  a  day  passed  along,  and  as 
she  might  be  a  day  or  a  month  ahead  of  him 
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it  was  clear  that  the  odds  were  great  indeed 
against  her  being  in  any  given  one  of  them. 
The  risk  of  attack  by  Indians  was  henceforth 
comparatively  slight,  and  Captain  Hampton 
was  therefore  able  to  push  on  at  a  much 
higher  rate  of  speed.  He  would,  indeed,  have 
travelled  much  faster  than  he  did,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  necessity  of  stopping  for  an  hour 
or  two  with  each  caravan  he  overtook,  so  as 
to  ascertain  that  the  party  he  was  in  search 
of  were  not  with  it. 

At  last  they  reached  the  edge  of  the  great 
plateau  of  Nevada,  where  the  land,  cut  up  in 
numerous  ravines  and  valleys,  and  everywhere 
thickly  wooded,  falls  rapidly  down  to  the  low 
lands  of  California.  A  village  consisting 
principally  of  liquor  stores  stood  just  where 
the  road  plunged  down  through  the  forest. 
Here  every  caravan  stopped  on  its  way  to 
gather  news  as  to  the  diggings  at  the  gold 
fields.  All  sorts  of  rumours  had  reached 
them  on  their  Western  journey,  and  it  was 
only  now  that  anything  certain  could  be 
learned. 
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The  accounts,  however,  were  most  con- 
flicting. Captain  Hampton  learnt  that  there 
were  scores  of  diggings,  and  that  fresh  ones 
were  being  opened  every  day.  He  had  no 
interest  in  the  reports  of  their  wealth  or  in 
the  accounts  of  great  finds,  beyond  the  fact 
that  Truscott  was  likely  to  make  for  one  that 
seemed  to  offer  the  greatest  advantages. 

It  would  probably  be  a  newly  started  one, 
for  there  he  would  not  find  competitors 
already  established.  If  he  really  intended  to 
get  up  a  saloon  he  would  almost  certainly  go 
down  to  Sacramento  to  begin  with,  to  lay  in 
stores  and  liquors  and  purchase  either  a  tent 
or  a  portable  building  of  some  kind  ;  and  at 
any  rate  somewhat  more  reliable  information 
than  the  conflicting  rumours  current  at  this 
station  would  be  obtainable  there. 

He  therefore  determined  not  to  turn  aside 
to  visit  any  of  the  camps,  but  to  go  straight 
down.  There  was  no  hurrying  until  they 
reached  the  plains;  the  horses  had  to  be  led 
every  foot  of  the  way.  Frequently  the  road 
was  blocked  by  long  lines  of  waggons,  delayed 
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by  a  wheel  having  come  off  one,  or  the  animals 
having  finally  given  in.  Then  there  was  no 
moving  until  scores  of  hands  had  chopped 
down  and  cleared  the  trees  so  as  to  form  a 
fresh  track.  In  most  cases,  however,  this 
was  unnecessary,  as  the  operation  had  been 
so  frequently  performed  that  there  was  a  wide 
belt  cleared  on  either  side  of  the  track. 

It  was  with  a  sensation  of  deep  relief  that 
they  at  last  reached  Sacramento.  They  had 
learnt  on  their  way  down  that  the  place  was 
crowded  and  that  they  would  do  well  to 
encamp  just  outside  its  limits.  The  town 
itself  was  indeed  but  the  centre  of  a  city  of 
wood  and  canvas.  Everywhere  shanties  and 
stores  had  been  run  up,  and  innumerable 
waggons  served  as  the  abodes  of  those  who 
had  crossed  the  plains  in  them.  The  wharves 
were  a  bewildering  scene.  Craft  of  various 
sizes  lay  alongside,  tier  beyond  tier,  discharging 
their  cargoes.  The  roadway  was  blocked 
with  teams.  Numbers  of  men  were  carrying 
parcels  and  bales  to  the  neighbouring  ware- 
houses.   Waggons  piled  up  with  goods  for  the 
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different  centres,  from  which  they  were  dis- 
tributed by  pack  animals  to  distant  mining 
camps,  strove  in  vain  to  make  their  way  out 
of  the  crush.  Stores  and  saloons  were  alike 
crowded,  the  one  with  anxious  emigrants 
purchasing  their  outfit  for  the  goldfields,  and 
the  others  with  miners,  rough  sunburnt  men 
in  red  shirts,  breeches,  and  high  boots,  who 
had  come  down  to  spend  their  hard  earned 
gold  in  a  week's  spree. 

Captain  Hampton  went  from  one  to 
another  of  the  hotels,  showing  the  photograph 
and  endeavouring  to  obtain  news,  but  it  was 
seldom  that  he  could  obtain  more  than  a 
moment's  attention  from  the  over-worked  and 
harassed  waiters,  and  in  no  case  was  the 
photograph  recognised  ;  he  concluded  there- 
fore that  the  party  had,  like  himself,  remained 
in  their  waggon.  After  many  inquiries,  he 
found  that  the  greater  portion  of  the  diggings 
were  either  upon  the  Yuba  Eiver,  or  on 
creeks  among  the  hills  through  which  it  ran. 
He  purchased  diggers'  outfits  for  himself  and 
Jacob,   together   with    the    necessary    picks, 
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saovels,  and  cradle,  laid  in  a  fresh  supply  of 
flour,  bacon,  and  groceries,  and  two  days  after 
his  arrival  at  Sacramento  he  started  for  the 
gold  diggings. 

For  a  month  he  journeyed  from  camp  to 
camp,  and  then  struck  off  from  the  Yuba  to 
a  spot  sixteen  miles  away,  where  gold  had 
been  first  found  two  months  before,  and  a  rush 
of  diggers  had  taken  place,  owing  to  the 
reports  of  the  richness  of  gold  there.  Al- 
ready the  trees  on  both  sides  of  the  slopes 
above  the  creek  had  been  cleared,  and  a  town 
principally  composed  of  huts  formed  of  the 
boughs  of  trees  had  sprung  up.  Here  and 
there  were  tents,  for  the  most  part  of  blankets 
and  rugs,  three  or  four  rough  wooden  stores, 
one  or  two  large  tents,  and  one  of  framework 
with  sides  of  planks  and  a  canvas  roof.  All 
these  had  their  designations  in  bright-coloured 
paint  on  white  canvas  affixed  to  them.  After 
choosing  a  place  for  his  waggon  on  the  out- 
skirts of  the  encampment,  Captain  Hampton 
left  Jacob  to  picket  and  feed  the  horses  and 
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light  a  fire,  and  then  as  usual  proceeded  in 
the  first  place  to  visit  the  saloons. 

He  first  went  to  the  tents ;  sat  for  a  time 
in  each  of  them  and  chatted  with  the  miners 
who  had  just  knocked  off  work  and  were 
drinking  at  the  bars.  Then  he  went  to  the 
more  pretentious  building,  over  which  was 
the  name  '  Eldorado.'  It  was  evidently  the 
most  popular  establishment.  The  tables  were 
all  filled  with  men  eating  and  drinking,  while1 
there  was  quite  a  crowd  before  the  bar.  He 
strode  up  there  and  almost  started  as  he  saw 
between  the  heads  of  the  men  in  front  of  thim 
a  girl  whom  he  would,  had  he  met  her  any- 
where else,  have  taken  for  Dorothy  Hawtrey. 
For  the  moment  he  felt  that  he  was  incapable 
of  asking  in  his  ordinary  voice  for  a  drink. 
At  last  the  object  of  his  long  search  had  been 
gained,  and  the  woman  he  had  followed  half 
across  the  world  was  in  front  of  him.  He 
moved  away,  found  a  vacant  seat  at  one  of 
the  tables,  and  seated  himself  there. 

A  minute  or  two  later  a  man  came  up  and 
said  briefly,  '  Supper  ?  ' 
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He  nodded,  and  a  plate  of  meat  was 
presently  placed  before  him.  He  ate  this 
mechanically,  and  then,  lighting  a  pipe,  sat 
listening  to  the  conversation  of  the  miners  at 
the  table,  one  of  whom  as  soon  as  he  finished 
his  meal  addressed  him  with  the  usual  remark  : 

6  Just  arrived,  I  reckon  ?  ' 

'  Yes,  I  have  only  just  come  in.  Doing 
well  here  ? ' 

'Nothing  to  grumble  at.  Where  have 
you  been  working  last  ? ' 

'  I  tried  my  luck  on  several  places  on  the 
Yuba,  but  could  not  get  a  claim  worth 
working.' 

'You  won't  get  one  here  without  paying 
for  it,  I  can  tell  you  ;  pretty  stiff  price,  too.' 

'  I  reckon  to  work  by  the  day  for  a  bit,  till 
I  have  time  to  look  round.  I  want  to  see 
what  men  are  making  before  I  buy  in.' 

'  I  reckon  you  are  about  right,  mate. 
Men  who  are  in  a  hurry  to  get  a  share  of  a 
claim  generally  get  bitten.  Besides,  before  a 
man  with  a  claim  takes  a  partner  in,  he  likes 
to  know  what  sort  of  a  chap  he  is  to  work 
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with.  Didn't  I  see  you  come  in  half-an  hour 
ago  with  a  cart  with  three  horses  ? ' 

'  Yes.' 

6  Pretty  bad  road,  eh  ?  ' 

'No  road  at  all;  I  just  followed  the  line 
they  had  cut  for  the  teams  of  the  store- 
keepers. Though  the  cart  wasn't  half  full,  it 
was  as  much  as  the  three  horses  could  do  to 
get  along  with  it.' 

4  You  ain't  going  to  start  a  store  yourself?  ' 

6  No,  I  have  a  young  mate ;  I  work  and 
he  makes  journeys  backwards  and  forwards 
to  Sacramento ;  he  brings  up  anything  the 
storekeepers  order — flour,  bacon,  spirits,  tea 
and  sugar  ;  it  more  than  pays  for  the  keep 
of  the  horses  and  for  our  grub,  though  I 
never  take  anything  like  full  loads.' 

'  You  are  in  luck,'  the  man  said  ;  '  it  is  the 
grub  that  swallows  up  the  earnings.  A  man 
wants  to  find  a  quarter  of  an  ounce  a  day  to 
pay  his  way.' 

'  How  long  has  this  saloon  been  up  ?  ' 

'  It  came  five  weeks  ago — a  few  days  after 
the  others  ;  and  they  are  just  taking  dust  in 
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by  handfuls,  you  bet.  Men  would  come  and 
pay  if  they  didn't  get  anything  for  their 
money  but  what  they  can  see.  That's  a 
daisy,  isn't  it  ?  ' — and  he  nodded  towards  the 
bar.  '  We  are  just  proud  of  her  ;  there  ain't 
such  another  in  the  hull  diggings.' 

5  Does  she  belong  to  this  part  of  the 
country,  or  has  she  come  from  the  East?  ' 

'  She  is  a  Britisher — at  least,  the  old  man 
is,  and  I  suppose  his  daughter  is  the  same. 
Well,  so  long,' — and  the  miner  strode  out  of 
the  saloon. 
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CHAPTER  XXI 

Captain  Hampton  sat  for  some  time  longer 
watching  what  was  going  on.  He  saw  that 
the  girl  did  not  herself  serve,  but  generally 
superintended  the  two  lads  who  were  serving 
the  drinks,  receiving  the  money  and  weighing 
the  gold  dust  that  served  as  currency,  a  pinch 
of  gold  being  the  price  for  a  glass  of  liquor 
of  any  kind.  Two  men,  one  of  whom  he  had 
recognised  at  once  as  being  Truscott,  looked 
after  the  boys  attending  to  the  guests  at  the 
tables.  Now  that  he  obtained  a  full  sight  of 
the  girl,  he  saw  that,  striking  as  was  the 
likeness  to  Dorothy,  there  were  points  of 
difference ;  her  hair  was  darker,  her  com- 
plexion less  clear  and  brilliant,  her  expression 
more  serious  and  far  less  variable  than 
Dorothy's  and  lacking  the  sunshine  that  was 
one  of  the   latter's    chief  charms.     Still,  he 
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could  well  understand  that  one  could  be  mis- 
taken for  the  other  at  first  sight,  especially 
when  dressed  precisely  alike,  and  with  the 
face  shadowed  by  a  veil.  After  sitting  half  an 
hour  longer  he  returned  to  the  waggon. 

'  I  have  found  them,  Jacob.' 

The  lad  gave  an  exclamation  of  satis- 
faction. 

4  It  is  just  as  I  expected,'  Captain  Hampton 
went  on ;  '  they  have  opened  a  saloon — that 
large  one  with  the  boarded  sides.  You  had 
better  have  your  supper,  Jacob  ;  I  took  mine 
in  there.  I  want  to  think  quietly.  We  have 
done  the  first  part  of  our  work,  but  the  most 
difficult  is  still  before  us ;  at  least  it  strikes 
me  it  is  the  most  difficult.' 

4  You  will  manage  it  somehow,'  Jacob  said 
confidently  ;  for  his  faith  in  his  master  was 
absolutely  unlimited. 

Captain  Hampton  sat  for  a  long  time  on 
the  stump  of  a  tree  smoking  and  thinking. 
Now  that  the  search  was  over,  the  task  that 
he  had  set  himself  seemed  more  difficult  than 
before.     Think  as  he  would  he  could  form  no 
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definite  plan  of  action,  and  concluded  that  he 
would  have  to  wait  and  see  how  things  turned 
up.  He  would,  he  foresaw,  have  but  few 
opportunities  of  speaking  to  the  female,  and 
he  had  already  decided  that  she  was  a  woman 
with  a  strong  will  of  her  own,  and  not  likely 
to  act  upon  impulse.  Her  expression  re- 
minded him  much  more  strongly  of  Dorothy 
as  he  had  seen  her  since  she  had  taken  offence 
with  him,  than  of  what  she  was  when  he  first 
returned  to  England. 

'  This  girl  has  had  troubles,  I  have  no 
doubt,'  he  said,  '  and  I  should  say  she  has 
borne  them  alone.  Jacob,'  he  said  suddenly, 
as  the  boy  returned  from  seeing  to  the  horses, 
'  I  want  you  to  go  to  that  saloon,  and  take 
a  drink  at  the  bar.  Have  a  good  look  at  the 
girl  there.  You  said  the  photograph  reminded 
you  of  a  girl  that  lived  in  the  court  with  you. 
I  want  you  to  see  if  you  still  notice  the 
resemblance.' 

Jacob  returned  in  half-an-hour. 

'Well,  Jacob?' 

6  She   is   like,    sir,    wonderful   like.       Of 
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course,  she  is  older  and  much  prettier  than 
Sally  was,  but  she  is  very  like  too,  and  she 
has  got  a  way  of  giving  her  head  a  shake  just 
as  Sally  had,  to  shake  her  hair  off  her  face. 
If  it  wasn't  that  it  doesn't  seem  as  it  could  be 
her  I  should  say  as  it  was.' 

'  I  think  it  is  quite  possible  that  it  is  she, 
Jacob.  Some  day  you  must  try  to  find  out, 
but  not  at  present.  We  must  see  how  things 
go  on  here  before  we  do  anything.  I  shall 
get  work  here  and  you  must  go  backwards 
and  forwards  with  the  team.  We  must  earn 
our  living,  you  know.  I  have  got  money 
still,  but  I  must  keep  some  in  reserve  for 
paying  our  passage  home,  or  for  anything 
that  may  turn  up ;  and  if  we  stop  here  long  I 
shall  want  to  buy  a  share  in  a  claim.  I  fancy 
they  are  doing  well  here.  There  is  no  reason 
one  should  not  make  the  most  of  one's  time. 
To-morrow  you  can  go  to  that  saloon  and  say 
you  are  going  down  to  Sacramento  next  day, 
and  would  be  willing  to  bring  up  a  light  load 
for  them.  That  may  give  you  an  opportunity 
of  speaking   to   the  girl,  and  her  voice   may 
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help  you  to  decide  whether  it  is  the  girl  you 
knew.' 

Next  morning  Captain  Hampton  went 
through  the  diggings ;  presently  he  came 
upon  the  man  he  had  spoken  to  the  evening 
before.  He  was  working  with  two  others. 
He  looked  up  from  his  work  and  nodded. 

'  Taking  a  look  round,  mate  ? ' 

'  Yes.' 

'Do  you  want  a  job?  We  are  a  man 
short.' 

'  What  are  you  giving  ?  ' 

'  Five  dollars  a  day.' 

Ned  Hampton  nodded. 

'  All  right,'  he  said,  '  I  will  come  to  work 
to-morrow.     Is  your  claim  a  good  one  ?  ' 

'  We  hope  it  is  going  to  be  ;  we  gave  a 
thousand  dollars  for  it.  It  is  well  in  the 
middle  of  the  line  of  the  valley,  and  we  reckon 
it  will  be  rich  as  we  get  lower,  though  at  present 
we  are  not  doing  much  more  than  paying  our 
expenses.     Do  you  want  to  buy  a  share  ?  ' 

6  I  will  tell  you  after  a  few  days,'  Ned 
said.     '  What  do  you  want  for  it  ?  ' 
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'  It  just  depends,'  one  of  the  other  men 
said.  'If  it  is  to  a  man  who  would  do  his 
full  share  of  work  we  would  let  him  have  a 
quarter  for  four  hundred  dollars,  for  we  shall 
have  to  do  some  timbering  soon.  If  it  is  to 
a  man  who  is  afraid  to  put  his  back  into  it  we 
would  not  have  him  at  any  price.' 

'Very  well,  then,  it  will  suit  us  both  to 
wait  for  a  week.  I  will  come  to  work  to- 
morrow on  hire.' 

'  He  looks  the  right  sort,'  the  man  said,  as 
Ned  Hampton  moved  away.  '  He  is  a  quiet- 
looking  fellow,  active  and  strong.  A  Britisher, 
I  should  say,  by  his  accent.' 

After  strolling  round  the  camp  Hampton 
looked  in  at  the  saloon.  There  were  only 
three  or  four  men  at  the  bar.  The  girl  was 
not  there. 

'  I  have  been  round  there  this  morning,' 
Jacob  said  when  he  returned  to  the  waggon. 
'  I  did  not  see  her.  They  have  given  me  an 
order  for  as  much  as  I  will  carry.  They 
would  fill  the  cart  up,  but  I  would  not  have 
more  than  my  usual  load.' 
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'  You  did  not  know  the  man  by  sight  at 
all,  I  suppose  ?  ' 

'  No.  I  don't  think  I  ever  set  eyes  on 
him  before.' 

'  Spirits  and  groceries,  I  suppose,  princi- 

pally?' 

4  Yes  ;  they  are  expecting  flour  and  bacon 
up  in  a  waggon  that  ought  to  be  in  to-day.' 
'  Did  they  ask  you  any  questions,  Jacob  ? ' 
4  Only  if  I  had  been  out  here  long.  I 
said  we  had  been  out  here  a  good  bit,  and 
had  been  hauling  goods  to  the  camps  where 
we  had  been.  I  did  not  give  any  time,  but  it 
was  a  long  list  of  camps,  and  they  must  have 
reckoned  we  had  been  out  here  some  months. 
One  of  them  said  something  about  a  reference, 
so  as  to  be  sure  that  I  should  bring  the  goods 
here  when  I  got  them,  but  I  said — Eeference 
be  blowed.  We  had  been  hauling  out  here 
long  enough,  and  as  we  had  got  a  waggon 
and  team  it  weren't  likely  we  were  going 
to  risk  them  and  beinor  shot  for  the  sake 
of  a  few  pounds'  worth  of  goods :  so  they 
did  not  say  anything  more  about  it.     I  said 
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iny  mate  was  going  to  work  here  and  was 
going  to  buy  a  claim,  and  that  satisfied  them 
a  bit.  I  suppose  you  are  going  to  have  your 
grub  here  at  one  o'clock  ? .' 

4  Yes.     When  do  you  start,  Jacob  ?  ' 

'  I  will  go  as  soon  as  we  have  had  dinner. 
We  will  get  up  the  tent  with  the  tarpaulin 
now,  if  you  are  ready ;  then  if  we  go  round 
just  after  dinner  is  over  in  the  saloon  I  will 
get  the  orders  for  the  things  at  Sacramento 
and  be  oiF.' 

'  I  have  arranged  about  working  in  a  claim, 
Jacob.  I  will  take  my  meals  at  the  saloon 
while  you  are  away.' 

When  they  went  into  the  saloon  the  great 
bulk  of  the  men  were  off  to  their  work  again, 
and  only  two  or  three  were  lounging  at  the 
bar.  Jacob  went  up  to  Murdoch,  who  was 
setting  things  straight. 

'  Have  yer  got  the  list  ready  ?  '  he  asked. 
1  I  am  just  going  to  hitch  up  the  team.' 

6  I  will  get  it  up  for  you  directly.' 

'We  will  take  a  drink  while  you  are 
getting   it,'  Ned  Hampton  said.     '  I   am  this 
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lad's  mate,  and  have  pretty  well  arranged 
about  taking  a  share  in  a  claim,  so  if  you  like 
he  can  go  down  regularly  for  you.' 

They  strode  up  to  the  bar,  while  Murdoch 
went  through  an  inner  door.  He  appeared 
behind  the  bar  directly  after  with  Truscott. 

6  These  are  the  men  that  are  going  down 
with  the  cart,  Linda,'  the  latter  said  to  the 
girl ;  '  at  least  the  lad  is  going,  the  man  is 
going  to  work  on  the  flat ;  they  want  the  list.' 

'Brandy  and  champagne  are  the  two  things 
we  want  most,'  she  said.  '  You  had  better  get 
eighteen  gallons  of  Bourbon,  eighteen  of 
brandy,  and  twelve  dozen  of  champagne.  I 
have  made  out  the  list  of  the  groceries  we 
want.  There  it  is ;  that  comes  to  thirteen 
pounds.' 

Truscott  then  made  a  calculation  as  to  the 
amount  required  for  the  wine  and  spirits,  and 
drew  a  cheque  on  the  bank. 

'  You  are  sure  you  think  it  safe,  Murdoch  ? ' 
he  asked  in  low  tones. 

'Safe  enough,'  the  other  replied.  'They 
know  well  enough  if  they  were  to  take  it  they 
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would  be  hunted  down  ;  anyhow  there  is  no 
other  way  of  doing  it  unless  one  of  us  goes 
down,  and  neither  of  us  can  be  spared.  We 
did  not  reckon  on  the  stuff  going  so  fast,  and 
it  would  never  do  to  run  out.  They  would 
go  to  the  other  places  at  once  if  they  could 
not  have  liquor  here.  When  do  you  expect 
to  be  back  ? '  he  asked,  going  across  to  the  bar. 

'  In  about  four  days,  if  they  don't  keep  me.' 

'  They  won't  keep  you,'  the  man  said, 
'  longer  than  to  go  to  the  bank  and  get  the 
money.  To-day  is  Tuesday;  you  will  get 
down  to  the  road  by  to-night  and  you  ought 
to  be  there  by  Thursday  afternoon.  If  you 
get  there  in  time  to  load  up  then  and  get  out 
of  the  place  you  ought  to  be  back  by  Saturday 
night.' 

4  I  reckon  I  shall,'  Jacob  said  ;  '  that  is  if 
all  goes  right  and  I  don't  smash  a  wheel  or  an 
axle.' 

4  I  will  give  you  twenty  dollars  more  than 
I  bargained  for  if  you  are- back  by  sundown 
on  Saturday.  We  shall  want  the  stuff  bad  by 
that  time.' 

VOL.  III.  K 
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Jacob  nodded.  '  I  will  do  my  best,'  he 
said.  '  The  horses  can  do  it  if  we  don't  get 
blocked  with  anything.  Is  there  any  shopping 
1  can  do  for  you,  miss  ? ' 

The  girl  shook  her  head. 

'  No,  thank  you  ;  I  have  got  everything  I 
want/ 

'  You  had  better  call  at  the  post  office 
when  you  get  to  the  town,'  Ned  said.  '  If  you 
should  think  of  anything  more,  miss,  there 
would  be  time  enough  if  you  sent  it  off  in  the 
mail  bag  to-morrow  morning.  If  you  address 
it,  "  J.  Langley,"  he  will  get  it.' 

The  girl  glanced  at  him  with  some  little 
interest.  He  had  spoken  in  a  rough  tone,  but 
she  detected  a  different  intonation  of  the  voice 
to  that  in  which  she  was  generally  addressed. 

'  You  are  English,  are  you  not  ? '  she  asked. 

6  Yes,  miss,  I  came  across  from  the  old 
country  some  time  ago.' 

4 1  am  English  too,'  she  said.  'I  suppose 
the  horses  and  cart  belong  to  you? ' 

'  They  are  a  sort  of  joint  property  between 
us,'  he  said  ;  '  I  work  at  the  diggings  and  he 
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drives,  and  I  take  it  he  makes  more  money 
than  I  do.' 

'  What  part  do  you  come  from  ? '  she  asked. 

*  Mostly  London,'  he  said  ;  '  but  I  have 
been  working  about  in  a  good  many  places, 
and  I  don't  look  upon  one  as  home  more  than 
the  other.' 

'  You  are  going  to  work  here  for  a  bit  ?  ' 
she  asked. 

'  Yes,  it  seems  from  all  I  hear  as  good  a 
place  as  any,  and  if  I  can  get  regular  work  for 
the  waggon  I  shall  stop  here  for  a  while.  I 
am  just  buying  a  share  in  a  claim,  and  I  shall 
anyhow  stop  to  see  how  it  works  out.' 

'  I  have  not  seen  you  here  before,'  she  said. 

1  I  took  my  supper  here  last  night,'  he 
said ;  '  but  the  place  was  full.  I  did  not 
come  in  in  the  evening,  for  I  am  not  given  to 
drink  and  I  have  not  taken  to  gambling.' 

'  Don't,'  she  said,  Jeaning  forward,  and 
speaking  earnestly.  '  You  had  as  well  throw 
your  money  away.  I  hate  seeing  men  come 
in  here  and  lose  all  they  have  worked  so  hard 
for  for  weeks ;  and  then  it  leads  to  quarrels. 

K  2 
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Don't  begin  it.  It  is  no  use  telling  any  one  who 
once  has  begun  that  they  had  better  give  it 
up.  They  don't  seem  as  if  they  could  do  it 
then,  but  if  you  have  never  played  don't  do 
so.' 

'  I  don't  mean  to.  I  have  seen  enough  of 
it  in  other  camps.  Thank  you,  miss,  all  the 
same  for  your  advice.' 

The  girl  nodded  and  moved  away,  and 
Jacob,  having  received  his  list  and  instruc- 
tions, presently  joined  Ned  Hampton  and  they 
walked  away  together. 

The  next  morning  the  latter  set  to  work, 
and  was  so  well  satisfied  at  the  end  of  two 
days  with  the  result  that  he  bought  a  share 
in  the  claim.  He  took  his  meals  at  the 
saloon  and  went  in  for  an  hour  every  evening. 
The  place  was  at  that  time  so  crowded  that 
he  had  but  few  opportunities  of  exchanging  a 
word  with  the  girl.  She  generally,  however, 
gave  him  a  nod  as  he  came  up  to  the  bar  for 
his  glass  of  liquor.  When  he  had  taken  it  he 
usually  strolled  round  the  tables  looking  at 
the  play.     In  the  saloon  itself  it  was  harmless 
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enough,  the  miners  playing  among  themselves 
for  small  stakes,  but  in  a  room  at  the  back  of 
the  saloon  it  was  different.  Here  there  was 
no  noisy  talk  or  loud  discussion.  The  men 
sat  or  stood  round  a  table  at  which  Monte  was 
being  played,  the  dealer  being  a  professional 
gambler,  whose  attire  in  ordinary  clothes, 
with  a  diamond  stud  in  his  broad  shirt  front, 
contrasted  strongly  with  the  rough  garb  of 
the  miners. 

No  sounds  broke  the  silence  here  save  an 
occasional  muttered  oath,  an  exclamation  of 
triumph,  or  a  call  for  liquor.  It  was  seldom 
that  an  evening  passed  without  a  serious 
quarrel  here  or  at  the  drinking  bar.  Twice 
during  the  first  week  of  Ned's  stay  in  the 
camp  pistols  were  drawn.  In  one  case  a  man 
was  killed,  in  the  other  two  were  seriously 
wounded. 

'  I  should  like  to  see  a  law  passed  by  the 
miners  themselves,'  Ned  Hampton  said,  as  he 
was  talking  over  the  matter  with  his  partners 
at  their  work  next  day,  '  forbidding  the  carry- 
ing  of  pistols   under  the    penalty   of    being 
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turned  out  of  camp ;  and  it  should  be  added 
that  whoever  after  the  passing  of  the  law 
drew  and  fired  should  be  hung.' 

'  It  would  be  easy  enough,  pard,  to  get 
the  law  passed  by  a  majority,  but  the  thing 
would  be  to  get  it  carried  out.  There  are 
four  or  five  men  in  this  camp  as  would  clear 
out  the  hull  crowd.  The  best  part  of  us 
hates  these  rows,  and  would  glad  enough  be 
rid  of  the  gang  and  work  peaceably,  but  what 
are  you  to  do  when  you  can't  have  your  own 
way  without  running  a  risk,  and  a  mighty  big 
one,  of  getting  shot  ?  ' 

4  Ay,  that  is  it,'  another  said.  '  It  would 
need  a  sheriff  and  a  big  posse  to  carry  it  out.' 

'  Of  course,  no  one  man  would  attempt 
such  a  thing,'  Ned  Hampton  said,  '  but  I 
believe  in  some  of  the  camps  they  have 
banded  together  and  given  the  gamblers  and 
the  hard  characters  notice  to  quit,  and  have 
hung  up  those  who  refused  to  go.  It  is 
monstrous  that  two  or  three  hundred  men 
who  only  want  to  work  peaceably  should  be 
terrorised  by  half-a-dozen  ruffians.' 
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'  It  ain't  right,  mate,  I  allow  as  it  ain't 
right,  but  it  is  hard  to  see  what  is  to  be  done. 
There  is  Wyoming  Bill,  for  example,  who 
came  into  the  camp  last  night,  cursing  and 
swearing  and  threatening  that  he  would  put 
a  bullet  in  any  man  who  refused  to  drink  with 
him.  I  expect  it  were  arter  you  turned  in, 
mate,  but  he  cleared  the  saloon  of  the  best 
part  as  was  there  in  five  minutes.  He  did 
not  go  into  the  inner  room,  he  knew  better'n 
that ;  Joe,  the  gambler,  would  have  put  a 
bullet  into  him  before  he  could  wink ;  so 
would  Ben  Hatcher,  and  two  or  three  of  the 
others  would  have  tried  it.  Then  he  swag- 
gered up  to  the  bar  and  began  to  talk  loud  to 
the  girl  there.  Some  one  told  them  in  the 
inner  room  and  Ben  Hatcher  and  Bluff  Harry 
stept  out,  pistol  in  hand,  and  says  Ben,  "  You 
had  best  drop  that,  Wyoming,  and  as  quick 
as  lightning.  It  has  been  settled  in  this  camp 
as  any  one  as  says  a  bad  word  in  front  of  that 
bar  will  be  carried  out  feet  foremost,  so  don't 
you  try  it  on,  or  you  will  be  stuffed  with 
bullets  afore  you  can  say  knife.     I  know  you 
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and  you  know  me,  and  there  is  half  a  dozen 
of  us,  so  if  you  want  to  carry  on  you  had 
best  carry  on  outside.  I  tell  you  once  for  all." 
Wyoming  Bill  weakened  at  once,  and  the 
thing  passed  off — but  there  will  be  a  big  muss 
some  night.' 

'  I  should  like  to  turn  the  whole  lot  out, 
Ned  Hampton  said,  angrily  ;  '  it  could  not  be 
done  in  broad  daylight  without  a  regular 
battle,  but  we  might  tackle  them  one  by  one, 
taking  them  separately.  Ten  men  might 
make  this  camp  habitable.' 

'Are  you  a  good  shot  with  the  pistol, 
mate  ? ' 

'  Yes,  I  am  a  good  shot,  but  I  don't  pre- 
tend to  be  as  quick  with  it  as  these  profes- 
sional bullies.  Yet  I  have  had  to  deal  with 
awkward  customers  in  my  time,  and  would 
undertake  to  deal  with  these  fellows  if,  as  I 
said,  I  could  get  ten  men  to  work  with  me.' 

'  Well,  there  are  three  of  us  here  besides 
yourself,  and  I  guess  we  would  all  take  a 
hand  in  the  game.    What  do  you  say,  mates  ?  \ 

The  other  two  assented. 
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'  We  ought  to  be  able  to  get  seven  others,' 
Jack  Armitstead,  who  was  the  most  prominent 
man  of  the  party,  said  ;  '  they  must  be  fellows 
one  could  trust ;  there  is  Long  Ealph  and  Sam 
Nicholson  and  Providence  Dick,  they  are  all 
quiet  chaps  and  could  be  trusted  to  hold  their 
tongues.  There  has  been  a  good  deal  of 
grumbling  lately ;  there  have  been  ten  men 
killed  here  since  the  camp  began,  and  it  is 
generally  allowed  as  that  is  too  big  an  average. 
It  is  alius  so  with  these  new  rushes.  Chaps 
as  begins  to  feel  as  they  have  made  other 
places  too  hot  for  them,  in  general  joins  in  a 
new  rush.  We  must  be  careful  who  we  speak 
to,  for  if  the  fellows  got  scent  of  it  some  of  us 
would  be  wiped  out  afore  many  hours  had 
passed,  for  if  it  came  to  shooting,  none  of  us 
would  have  a  look  in  with  men  like  Ben 
Hatcher  or  Wyoming  Bill.' 

c  There  is  no  occasion  to  be  in  a  hurry,' 
Ned  Hampton  said  ;  '  we  can  afford  to  wait  till 
they  get  a  little  worse,  but  it  would  be  as  well 
to  begin  about  it  and  get  the  number  ready 
to  act  together.' 
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6  You  would  be  ready  to  act  as  captain  if 
you  were  elected  ?  '  Jack  Armitstead  asked. 

'  Quite  ready.  I  may  tell  you,  though  I 
don't  wish  it  to  go  farther,  that  I  have  been  an 
officer  in  the  British  army,  and  several  times 
been  engaged  in  police  duty  in  a  troubled 
country,  where  I  have  had  to  deal  with  as 
hard  characters  in  their  way  as  these  men. 
I  have  no  wish  to  be  captain  at  all ;  1  am 
almost  a  new  chum,  and  many  of  you  have 
been  a  year  on  the  gold-fields.  I  shall  be 
quite  willing  to  serve  under  any  one  that  may 
be  elected ;  I  have  no  wish  whatever  for  the 
command.' 

'All  right,  partner,  we  will  talk  it  over 
and  fix  about  who  had  best  be  asked.  I  guess 
in  two  or  three  days  we  can  make  up  the 
number.  The  boys  were  pretty  well  riled 
last  night  at  Wyoming's  goings  on,  and  if  it 
hadn't  have  been  that  they  did  not  want  to 
make  a  muss,  with  that  girl  in  the  saloon,  I 
fancy  some  of  them  would  not  have  gone  with- 
out shooting.' 

The  next  evening  the  saloon  was  emptier 
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than  usual ;  there  were  but  two  or  three  men 
at  the  bar  when  Ned  Hampton,  who  had 
finished  his  supper  early,  went  over  to  it.  The 
girl  herself,  contrary  to  her  custom,  came 
across  to  take  his  order. 

'  Good  evening,  miss,'  he  said  ;  '  I  hear 
you  nearly  had  trouble  here  again  last  night.' 

.'Very  nearly.  I  cannot  think  why  men 
here  will  always  pull  out  pistols ;  why  don't 
they  stand  up  and  fight  as  they  do  at  home? 
It  is  horrible.  There  have  been  four  men 
killed  in  the  saloon  while  we  have  been  here. 
I  thought  they  would  be  rough,  but  I  had  no 
idea  that  it  would  be  like  this.' 

'  It  is  not  a  good  place  for  a  woman,'  Ned 
Hampton  said,  bluntly, '  especially  for  a  young 
and  pretty  one.  Your  father  ought  to  know 
better  than  to  bring  you  here.' 

She  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

1  It  pays,'  she  said,  '  and  they  are  never 
rude  to  me.' 

She  turned  away. 

A  moment  later  Ned  Hampton  was  tapped 
on  the  shoulder,  and  looking  round  saw  that 
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it  was  the  man  who  had  during  the  day 
been  pointed  out  to  him  as  the  redoubted 
Wyoming  Bill. 

'  Stranger,'  he  said,  4 1  want  you  to  under- 
stand that  any  one  who  speaks  to  that  young 
woman  has  got  to  talk  with  me.  I  am 
Wyoming  Bill,  I  am.  I  have  set  my  mind  on 
her,  and  it  will  be  safer  to  tread  in  a  nest  of 
rattlesnakes  than  to  get  my  dander  up.' 

Ned  Hampton  laughed  derisively.  '  You 
hulking  giant,'  he  said,  '  if  you  or  any  one  else 
attempts  to  dictate  to  me  I  will  kick  him  out 
of  the  saloon.' 

With  a  howl  of  fury  the  man's  hand  went 
behind  him  to  his  pistol  pocket,  but  quick  as 
he  was  Ned  Hampton  was  quicker.  Stepping 
back  half  a  pace  he  struck  the  man  with  all 
his  force  and  weight  on  the  point  of  the  chin, 
knocking  him  off  his  feet  on  to  his  back  on  the 
floor.  An  instant  later  Ned  sprang  upon  him, 
and  twisted  the  revolver  from  his  grasp  ;  then 
he  seized  the  half  stunned  and  bewildered  man 
by  his  neck  handkerchief,  dragged  him  to  his 
feet,  and  thrusting  the  revolver  into  his  own 
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pocket,  shifted  his  grasp  to  the  back  of  the 
man's  neck,  ran  him  down  the  saloon,  and 
when  he  reached  the  door  gave  him  a  kick 
that  sent  him  headlong  on  to  his  face. 

'  Now,'  he  said  sternly,  as  the  man,  utterly 
cowed,  rose  to  his  feet,  '  I  warn  you  if  I  find 
you  in  camp  in  the  morning  I  will  shoot  you 
at  sight  as  I  would  a  dog.' 

The  man  moved  off  muttering  blasphemous 
threats,  but  holding  his  hands  to  his  jaw 
which  had  been  almost  dislocated  by  the  blow, 
while  Ned  returned  quietly  into  the  saloon, 
where  the  miners  crowded  round  him  con- 
gratulating him  on  having  achieved  such  a 
triumph  over  a  notorious  bully.  Ned  was 
shortly  forced  to  retire,  for  every  one  of  those 
present  were  insisting  on  his  having  a  drink 
with  them. 

On  returning  to  his  tent  Ned  Hampton 
found  that  Jacob  had  just  returned  from  his 
second  journey  to  Sacramento,  and  they  sat 
chatting  over  the  events  of  the  trip  until  it 
was  time  to  turn  in. 

'  He  has  gone,  Ned,'  was  Jack  Armitstead's 
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greeting  when  Ned  Hampton  came  down  to 
his  work. 

'  Gone  ? '  he  repeated.  '  Who  has  gone  ? 
Not  Sinclair  surely,'  for  but  two  of  his  partners 
had  just  arrived. 

'  Sinclair  ?  No.  Wyoming  Bill  has  gone 
— rode  off  just  at  daybreak  this  morning,  with 
his  face  tied  up  in  a  black  handkerchief. 
They  say  his  jaw  is  broken.  Well,  partner, 
you  have  done  it  and  no  mistake,  and  the  hull 
camp  was  talking  about  nothing  else  last 
night.  The  chaps  as  was  there  said  they  never 
saw  anything  like  the  way  you  downed  him. 
Why,  if  this  place  was  made  into  a  township 
to-morrow,  they  would  elect  you  mayor  or 
sheriff,  or  anything  else  you  liked,  right  away.' 

'  Oh,  it  was  nothing  worth  talking  about,' 
Ned  said  carelessly.  '  He  was  going  to  draw 
and  I  hit  out,  and  as  a  man's  fist  goes  naturally 
quicker  from  his  shoulder  than  the  sharpest 
man  can  draw  his  pistol,  of  course  he  went 
down.  After  that  he  was  half  stunned  and  I 
expect  he  didn't  feel  quite  sure  that  his  head 
wasn't  off.     A  blow  on  the  point  of  the  chin 
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gives  a  tremendous  shaking  up  to  the  strongest 
man.  It  was  not  as  if  he  was  standing 
balancing  on  his  feet  prepared  to  meet  a 
blow.  I  consider  it  taking  an  unfair  advantage 
to  hit  a  man  like  that,  but  when  he  is  feeling 
for  his  pistol  there  is  no  choice  in  the  matter. 
However,  it  is  not  worth  saying  anything  more 
about.'     And  Ned  at  once  set  to  at  his  work. 

Nothing  farther  was  said  on  the  subject 
until  they  stopped  for  breakfast,  when  Jack 
Armitstead  said — 

'  At  any  rate,  Ned,  that  affair  last  night 
has  made  it  easy  for  us  to  get  the  men  together 
for  the  other  job.  Those  I  spoke  to  and  told 
them  you  were  ready  to  be  our  leader  just 
jumped  at  it,  and  I  could  enlist  half  the  camp 
on  the  job  if  I  wanted  to.' 

4  Ten  will  be  enough,  Jack.  It  is  a  matter 
that  must  be  kept  secret,  for  you  must  re- 
member that  though  we  might  clear  out  the 
camp  of  these  fellows  without  difficulty,  we 
should  all  be  marked  men  wherever  we  went 
if  it  were  known  which  of  us  were  concerned 
in  the  matter.' 
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'  That  is  true  enough,'  Sinclair  said.  '  It 
would  be  as  much  as  any  of  our  lives  were 
worth  to  go  into  any  of  the  other  camps 
where  one  or  two  of  these  fellows  happened 
to  be,  if  we  were  known  to  have  been  among 
Judge  Lynch 's  party.' 

Ned  Hampton  went  back  to  breakfast  at  the 
cart,  as  he  always  did  when  Jacob  was  there. 

'  They  have  been  telling  me  that  you 
thrashed  a  man  awful  yesterday  evening,' 
Jacob  began,  as  he  came  up.  '  I  heard  some 
chaps  talking  about  a  fight  as  I  was  unloading 
the  goods  at  the  back  of  the  saloon,  and  I 
wondered  what  was  up,  but  I  never  thought 
as  you  were  in  it ;  you  did  not  say  anything 
about  it  when  we  were  talking.' 

6  There  was  nothing  to  tell  about,  Jacob. 
I  knocked  down  a  big  bully  and  turned  him 
out  of  the  saloon  ;  there  was  no  fighting  at  all, 
it  was  just  one  blow  and  there  was  an  end  of 
it.  I  am  a  pretty  good  boxer,  I  think  I  may 
say  very  good  ;  and  these  fellows,  though  they 
are  handy  enough  with  pistols,  have  not  the 
slightest  idea  of  using  their  fists.     The  fellow 
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has  gone  off  this  morning  and  we  shan't  hear 
any  more  about  it.' 

After  dinner  Ned  again  went  into  the 
saloon.  As  soon  as  he  approached  the  bar  the 
girl  came  across  to  him. 

1  Thank  you,'  she  said ;  '  the  men  here 
heard  what  he  said  to  you,  and  he  well 
deserved  what  you  gave  him.  It  was  very 
brave  of  you,  as  he  was  armed,  and  you  were 
not.' 

'  His  arms  were  not  of  any  use  to  him, 
miss,  as  I  did  not  give  him  time  to  use  them  ; 
besides,  bullies  of  that  sort  are  never  formid- 
able when  they  are  faced.' 

Ned  felt  rather  doubtful  as  to  his  reception 
by  the  other  desperadoes  of  the  camp  ;  but  as 
soon  as  the  girl  turned  away  two  of  these 
came  up  to  him. 

'Shake,'  one  said,  holding  out  his  hand; 
'  you  did  the  right  thing  last  night.  It  is  well 
for  that  white-livered  cuss  that  none  of  us 
were  here  at  the  time,  or  he  would  have  had 
a  bullet  in  him,  sure.  It  has  been  an  agreed 
matter  in  this  'ere  camp,  that  girl  is  not  to  be 
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interfered  with  by  no  one,  and  that  if  any  one 
cuts  in,  in  a  way  that  ain't  fair  and  right,  it 
should  be  bad  for  him.  She  has  come  among 
us,  and  we  are  all  proud  of  her,  and  she  has 
got  to  be  treated  like  a  lady,  and  Wyoming 
Bill  was  worse  nor  a  fool  when  he  spoke  as  I 
heard  he  did  to  you.  He  had  not  been  here 
long  and  did  not  know  our  ways  or  he  would 
not  have  done  it.  We  went  in  and  told  him 
last  night  he'd  got  to  get,  or  that  what  you 
had  given  him  would  not  be  chucks  to  what 
would  happen  if  he  was  not  off  afore  daybreak. 
Let  us  liquor.' 

This  was  an  invitation  that  could  not  be 
refused,  and  Ned  had  to  go  through  the  cere- 
mony many  times  before  he  could  make  his 
retreat.  That  evening  Sinclair  and  Jack 
Armitstead  came  across  to  Ned's  fire. 

'  We  have  got  ten  men,  Ned,  who  are 
ready  to  join  us  in  clearing  the  camp,  and  we 
are  ready  to  do  it  in  anyway  you  may  tell  us.' 

'I  should  give  them  fair  warning,'  Ned 
said  ;  '  there  are  six  of  them,  including  Mason, 
the  gambler,  who  are  at  the  bottom  of  all  the 
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trouble  here.  I  will  write  six  notices,  warning 
them  that  unless  they  leave  the  camp  in 
twelve  hours  it  will  be  worse  for  them.  I 
will  write  them  now,  it  only  wants  a  few 
words.' 

Each  notice  was  headed  by  the  man's 
name  to  whom  it  was  addressed.  '  This  is  to 
give  you  notice  that  if  you  are  found  in  this 
camp  after  sunset  to-night  you  do  so  at  your 
peril. — Signed,  Judge  Lynch.' 

'  Now,'  Ned  said,  when  he  had  written  the 
six  papers,  '  get  six  sticks  about  three  feet  in 
length,  cut  slits  at  one  end  and  put  these 
papers  in  them,  and  then  stick  them  in  the 
ground  in  front  of  these  men's  tents,  so  that 
they  cannot  help  seeing  them  when  they  turn 
out  in  the  morning.  If  they  don't  take  the 
hint  and  go  we  will  hold  a  consultation  in  the 
evening  as  to  the  steps  to  be  taken.' 

The  threatened  men  were  all  late  risers, 
and  the  notices  were  seen  by  other  men  going 
to  their  work,  and  the  news  speedily  spread 
through  the  camp. 

After  breakfast  Sinclair  said  to  Ned, '  Those 
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fellows  have  been  holding  a  sort  of  council 
together.  I  saw  them  standing  in  a  knot 
before  Bluff  Harry's  tent ;  I  expect  by  dinner 
time  we  shall  see  what  they  are  going  to  do. 
I  don't  think  they  will  go  without  a  fight. 
They  are  all  very  hard  cases,  and  Bluff  Harry 
and  two  or  three  of  the  others  are  clear  grit 
down  to  the  boots.' 

At  twelve  o'clock  it  was  seen  that  the 
tents  of  the  threatened  men  had  all  been 
taken  down  and  had  been  erected  close 
together  just  outside  the  limits  of  the  camp. 

'  That  means  fighting,  clear  enough,'  Jack 
Armitstead  said,  when  they  resumed  work. 
4 1  expect  they  have  agreed  that  one  shall  be 
always  on  watch,  and  I  reckon  that  the  ten  of 
us  would  not  be  of  much  use  against  them.' 

'I  quite  agree  with  you,  Jack,'  Ned  said, 
4  and  I  have  no  idea  of  throwing  any  life  away 
by  an  open  attack  upon  them.  We  must  bide 
our  time  :  for  a  day  or  two  they  will  no  doubt 
keep  together,  but  they  will  soon  get  careless 
and  then  we  can  act.' 

In  the  evening  the  men  went  to  the  saloon 
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in  a  body,  and  standing  at  the  bar  indulged 
in  much  defiant  language  of  Judge  Lynch  and 
his  party.  So  insolent  and  threatening  was 
their  demeanour  that  the  numbers  in  the 
saloon  rapidly  thinned,  quiet  men  soon  making 
their  way  back  to  their  tents.  Ned  had  not 
gone  there  ;  he  thought  that  after  what  had 
happened  before,  he  might  be  suspected  of 
being  concerned  in  the  matter,  and  that  one 
of  the  men  might  pick  a  quarrel  with  him. 
The  next  day  passed  off  quietly.  Ned,  on  his 
way  back  from  work  in  the  evening,  passed  as 
usual  close  behind  the  saloon.  As  he  did  so 
the  door  was  opened  and  the  girl  came  out. 

'  I  want  to  speak  to  you,'  she  said.  8  Those 
men  were  at  the  bar  this  afternoon.  They 
were  talking  about  the  warning  they  had  had, 
and  one  of  them  said  he  believed  that  Bri- 
tisher had  something  to  do  with  it.  The 
others  seemed  to  think  so  too.  I  don't  think 
your  life  is  safe.  Pray  do  not  come  here  at 
present,  and  keep  away  from  them — but  it 
would  be  safer  still  for  you  to.  go  to  some 
other  place.' 
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'  Thank  you  for  the  warning,'  Ned  said. 
'  I  had  not  intended  to  come  in  for  a  day  or 
two.  They  have  no  grounds  for  suspecting  me 
more  than  any  one  else,  but  I  don't  want  to  get 
into  a  quarrel  with  any  of  them.' 

1  They  are  dangerous  men,'  she  said, '  very 
dangerous.  Pray  be  careful.  It  is  shameful 
that  things  should  be  like  this.7 

'  We  are  going  to  try  and  make  things 
better,'  Ned  said,  '  but  we  must  wait  till  they 
are  a  little  off  their  guard.' 

'  Oh,  then  you  are  in  it.  I  thought  you 
would  be.  Yes,  it  is  dreadful.  My  friends 
were  with  them  at  first,  but  they  see  now  that 
they  drive  people  away  from  the  saloon,  and 
they  would  be  glad  if  the  place  could  be 
cleared  of  them.  But  pray  do  not  run  into 
any  danger.' 

'  I  think  I  can  take  care  of  myself  pretty 
well,  miss,  and  I  am  not  alone.  I  think  most 
of  the  men  here  are  of  the  same  opinion, 
and  will  be  glad  to  see  the  camp  freed  of 
these  ruffians.' 

1  Yes,  but  not  to  take  a  share  in  doing  it. 
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Well,  pray  be  careful.  Were  anything  to 
happen  to  you  I  should  know  it  was  because 
you  had  punished  the  man  who  spoke  so  in- 
sultingly about  me.  You  are  not  like  most  of 
the  others  ;  you  call  me  miss,  and  you  try  to 
speak  roughly,  but  I  know  that  it  is  not 
natural  to  you,  and  that  you  have  been  a 
gentleman.' 

'  There  are  a  good  many  in  the  camp  who 
have  been  gentlemen,'  he  said  ;  '  but  it  makes 
no  matter  what  we  have  been,  each  man  has 
to  work  for  himself  here  and  to  keep  on  the 
common  level,  and  the  master  is  he  who  can 
work  hardest  and  steadiest,  or,  on  the  other 
hand,  he  who  can  draw  his  pistol  the  quick- 
est.' 

\  They  are  calling  me,'  the  girl  exclaimed, 
as  she  heard  her  name  shouted  within.  '  I 
must  go  now,'  and  she  darted  back  to  the  door 
while  Ned  walked  on  carelessly. 

'  She  is  certainly  marvellously  like  Doro- 
thy,' he  said  to  himself.  -  Her  expression  was 
softer  this  evening  than  I  have  seen  it  before 
— that  makes  the  likeness  all  the  stronger.' 
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In  the  evening  Ned  heard  pistol  shots  in 
the  direction  of  the  saloon,  and  a  few  minutes 
afterwards  Jack  Armitstead  came  up. 

'  More  murder,'  he  said.  '  Ben  Hatcher 
has  just  shot  down  two  new-comers.  They 
only  arrived  this  afternoon,  and  knew  nothing 
of  what  was  going  on.  They  walked  up  to 
the  bar  and  gave  an  order.  Ben  Hatcher  was 
standing  there  and  made  some  insulting  re- 
mark to  them.  They  resented  it,  and  he 
drew  and  shot  them  down  at  once.' 

'  You  had  better  bring  up  the  other  men,' 
Ned  said.  '  We  will  see  if  we  cannot  take 
this  fellow  as  he  leaves  the  saloon  to-night. 
Don't  bring  them  here ;  the  gathering  might 
be  noticed  ;  take  them  forty  or  fifty  yards 
behind  ;  then  I  will  join  you.' 

Ten  minutes  later  Ned  took  a  coil  of  rope 
and  sauntered  off  to  the  spot  he  had  indicated, 
where  he  was  presently  joined  by  the  ten 
men. 

'  It  would  be  useless  trying  to  take  this 
fellow  in  his  tent  to-night,'  he  said  ;  '  after 
what  has  happened  they  will  be  certain  to 
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keep  a  good  look-out.  We  must  watch  as 
they  leave  the  saloon.  Will  you,  Armitstead, 
go  in  there  now  and  seat  yourself  at  a  table 
and  see  what  is  going  on,  and  when  you  see 
them  coming  out  get  out  before  them,  and 
come  and  tell  us  ;  we  shall  be  gathered  just 
round  the  corner.' 

'  I  don't  expect  they  will  be  long,'  Armit- 
stead said.  '  There  won't  be  much  play  going 
on  to-night  after  what  has  happened.  Yes,  I 
will  go  in.' 

There  were  a  few  men  still  sitting  at  the 
tables  when  he  entered  ;  they  were  drinking 
silently,  and  watching  with  scowling  faces  the 
group  standing  at  the  bar.  He  took  his  seat 
at  the  table  nearest  to  the  door,  and  in  the 
silence  of  the  place  could  plainly  hear  what 
was  being  said  at  the  other  end. 

'  I  tell  you,  you  were  wrong,'  Bluff  Harry 
was  saying  ;  *  there  was  no  call  to  draw.  The 
men  were  new-comers  and  meant  no  harm  ;  it 
is  enough  to  set  the  whole  camp  agin  us.  It 
ain't  no  use  your  scowling  at  me ;  I  ain't 
afraid  of  you  and  you  knows  it.' 
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'  Bluff  Harry  is  right,  Ben  ;  however,  it 
ain't  no  use  having  words  atween  friends.  We 
have  got  to  stick  together  here,  and  if  we  does 
that  we  can  clear  this  camp  out.' 

'  I  don't  care  a  continental  what  Bluff 
Harry  or  any  other  man  thinks,'  Ben  Hatcher 
said,  sulkily.  '  I  does  as  I  like,  without  ask- 
ing leave  from  no  man  ;  still,  I  don't  want  to 
quarrel,  and  as  some  of  you  seems  to  want  to 
make  a  muss,  I  will  just  leave  you  to  your- 
selves and  turn  in.'  As  he  turned  to  leave  the 
bar,  Jack  Armitstead  slipped  out  through  the 
door  and  ran  round  the  corner. 

'  He  is  coming  out  by  himself,'  he  said ; 
'  you  had  best  get  away  from  here,  for  a  shout 
would  bring  the  whole  gang  upon  us.' 

Ned  led  the  others  down  by  the  side  of 
the  saloon,  and  then  out  through  the  tents. 
They  took  their  station  behind  one  standing 
on  the  verge  of  the  camp  and  waited.  In  two 
or  three  minutes  a  step  was  heard  approach- 
ing. As  the  man  came  along,  Ned  Hampton 
sprang  out  and  threw  himself  upon  him  ;  the 
others   at   once  followed,   and   the  man  was 
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thrown  on  to  the  ground,  and  in  spite  of  his 
struggles  bound  and  gagged.  Then  six  of 
them  lifted  him  on  their  shoulders,  and  carried 
him  up  into  the  wood. 

The  next  morning,  one  of  the  miners  going 
up  to  chop  some  firewood  returned  with  the 
news  that  Ben  Hatcher  was  hanging  from  a 
tree.  Many  others  ran  up  to  verify  the  state- 
ment. On  the  breast  of  the  dead  man  was 
pinned  a  paper.  '  This  man  has  been  tried 
and  found  guilty  of  murder,  and  has  been 
hung  by  my  orders — Judge  Lynch.' 

The  feeling  in  camp  was  one  of  general 
satisfaction.  The  murders  of  the  preceding 
evening  had  caused  general  indignation,  and 
threats  had  been  freely  uttered. 

Hatcher's  companions  were  among  the 
last  to  hear  what  had  happened.  None  of 
them,  on  their  return  a  few  minutes  after  him, 
had  thought  of  looking  in  his  tent ;  the  three 
whose  turn  it  was  had  each  kept  three  hours' 
watch,  and  had  no  reason  .for  supposing  that 
anything  unusual  had  occurred.  It  was  not 
until  eight  o'clock,  that  one  looking  into  Ben 
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Hatcher's  tent  discovered  that  it  was  unte- 
nanted ;  the  others  were  soon  roused  at  the 
news,  and  Bluff  Harry  went  down  into  the 
camp  to  see  if  he  had  gone  down  on  some 
errand. 

'  Have  you  seen  Ben  Hatcher  ? '  he  asked 
a  miner  who  was  cooking  breakfast  for  his 
mates. 

'  Ay.  I  have  seen  him,  and  I  guess  pretty 
near  every  one  in  camp  has.' 

'  Where  is  he  ?  ' 

'  You  will  find  him  up  in  that  wood  there, 
close  to  that  big  pine,  and  it  ain't  a  pleasant 
sight  to  look  at,  I  can  tell  you.' 

'  Is  he  dead  ?  ' 

4 1  should  say  so ;  about  as  dead  as  he  ever 
will  be.' 

Bluff  Harry  returned  to  his  friends,  and 
they  went  up  in  a  party  to  the  wood. 
Hardy  as  they  were,  their  faces  whitened  as 
they  looked  at  the  swinging  body  and  read 
the  paper. 

Not  a  word  was  spoken  for  a  minute  or 
two  ;  then  Mason,  the  gambler,  said — 
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4  We  had  best  bury  him  at  once,  boys  ;  we 
can  talk  it  over  afterwards.' 

Two  of  the  men  went  down  and  borrowed 
picks  and  shovels.  In  half-an-hour  they  re- 
turned to  their  tents,  having  finished  their 
task.  The  meal  was  prepared  in  silence. 
When  they  sat  down,  Mason  said — 

'  Well,  boys,  I  don't  know  how  you  take  it, 
but  it  seems  to  me  that  this  is  not  a  healthy 
place  to  stop  in.  We  cannot  always  keep 
together  and  always  be  on  our  guard,  and 
they  may  pick  us  up  one  after  the  other.  I 
thought  when  you  were  talking  yesterday 
about  Judge  Lynch  that  you  were  away  from 
the  mark.  He  has  been  to  two  or  three 
camps  where  I  have  been,  and  it  ain't  no 
manner  of  good  bucking  against  him.  My 
opinion  is,  the  sooner  we  git  the  better.' 

4 1  am  with  you,'  Bluff  Harry  agreed.  '  If 
they  came  to  open  fighting  I  would  take  a 
hand  to  the  last,  but  this  secret  business  don't 
suit  me.  I  reckon  the  game  is  played  out 
here,  and  we  had  better  vamoose  the  ranch 
before  the  worst  comes  of  it.' 
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The   others   were   of   the   same   opinion. 

The  little  tents  were  pulled  down  and  their 

'  belongings  made  up  into  bundles,  and  before 

noon  each  man  shouldered  his  kit  and  moved 

quietly  off. 
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CHAPTEE  XXII 

The  evening  after  the  departure  of  the  men 
who  had  terrorised  the  camp,  a  general  meet- 
ing was  held  and  the  proceedings  of  Judge 
Lynch  were  endorsed  by  a  unanimous  vote. 
It  was  resolved  that  the  camp  should  be  kept 
free  from  professional  gamblers  and  hard 
characters,  and  Judge  Lynch  was  requested 
to  give  warning  to  any  such  men  as  might 
come,  to  clear  off  without  delay.  Except 
those  absolutely  concerned  in  the  affair  of  the 
night  before,  none  in  camp  knew  who  were 
the  men  who  had  carried  it  out.  It  was  an 
understood  thing  in  the  mining  camps  that 
the  identity  of  Judge  Lynch  and  his  band 
should  not  be  inquired  into  or  even  guessed 
at.  Had  their  identity  been  established,  it 
would  have  been  unsafe  for  any  of  them  to 
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have  gone  beyond  the  limits  of  their  camp, 
and  the  risk  would  have  been  so  great  that  it 
would  have  been  difficult  to  get  men  to  act, 
had  they  not  known  that  the  most  absolute 
secrecy  would  be  maintained. 

Some  of  the  miners  who  were  in  the  habit 
of  playing  high  grumbled  somewhat  at  the 
expulsion  of  Mason,  who  had  not  himself  been 
concerned  in  any  of  the  shooting  affrays.  Two 
or  three  of  them  packed  up  their  kits  and  left 
the  camp  on  the  day  following  the  expulsion 
of  the  gambler  and  his  associates,  but  the 
general  result  was  that  the  saloon  was  better 
attended  than  ever.  There  was  still  a  good  deal 
of  play  going  on,  for  cards  formed  one  of  the  few 
amusements  of  the  miners,  but  as  long  as  they 
played  against  each  other,  the  stakes  were  com- 
paratively moderate,  and  men  were  pretty  sure 
that  if  they  lost  they,  at  least,  lost  fairly. 

The  intimacy  between  Ned  Hampton  and 
the  girl  who  went  by  the  name  of  Linda 
increased.  She  had  given  him  a  bright  nod 
the  first  time  he  went  into  the  saloon  after  the 
revolution. 
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1  You  see  there  was  nothing  to  be  nervous 
about,'  he  said  ;  '  the  matter  was  very  easily 
carried  out/ 

'  It  is  a  comfort  to  know  that  they  are  all 
gone.  I  hope  we  shall  have  peace  and  quiet 
now.  I  hope  no  one  knows  that  you  had  any- 
thing to  do  with  it.' 

I  No  ;  it  is  known  only  to  those  who  took 
part  in  it,  and  no  one  but  yourself  knows  that 
I  was  one  of  them/ 

*  No,  but  some  suspect  it.  My  father  and 
Murdoch  both  do.  They  were  talking  about 
it  this  morning.  They  don't  know  whether  to 
be  glad  or  sorry.  Mason  paid  well  for  the 
use  of  that  inner  room,  but  of  late  custom  has 
fallen  off  in  other  respects.  During  the  last 
two  days  we  have  taken  twice  as  much  as  we 
were  doing  before,  so  that  I  think  things  will 
be  about  even.  They  were  asking  me  about 
you,  and  if  I  knew  anything  of  your  history  ; 
but,  of  course,  I  could  tell  them  nothing, 
because  I  don't  know  anything  myself.' 

I I  don't  think  any  of  us  know  much  of 
each   other's    antecedents,'   Ned   said.      '  For 
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anything  you  know  I  may  be  either  an  escaped 
convict  or  a  duke  in  disguise  ;  for  anything  I 
know  you  may  be  the  daughter  of  the  man 
you  call  your  father  or  you  may  not.  You 
may  be  a  lady  of  rank,  who  has,  from  a  spirit 
of  adventure,  come  out  here.  You  may  have 
been  brought  up  in  poverty  and  misery  in 
some  London  slum.  It  is  certainly  not  the 
rule  here  in  the  diggings  to  ask  people  who 
they  are  or  where  they  come  from.' 

The  girl  had  turned  suddenly  pale.  She 
was  silent  for  a  moment  when  he  ceased 
speaking,  and  then  said — 

'It  is  not  very  civil  of  you  to  suggest 
that  I  may  have  been  brought  up  in  a 
slum.' 

4 1  was  merely  putting  it  generally,'  he 
said.  '  Just  as  I  suggested  that  I  might  be  an 
escaped  convict  for  aught  you  knew.' 

Truscott  and  Murdoch  had  indeed  noticed 
with  some  uneasiness  that  the  girl  had  seemed 
inclined  to  be  much  more  friendly  with  Ned 
than  she  had  been  with  any  one  else  since  they 
had  come  out.     On  the  journey  across  the 
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plains  they  had  travelled  so  much  faster  than 
the  majority  that  there  was  no  opportunity 
for  forming  many  intimacies.  Since  they  had 
been  in  California  they  had  seen  with  great 
satisfaction  that  she  had  strictly  followed  out 
the  line  they  had  impressed  upon  her,  that 
while  civil  to  all  she  had  treated  them  with 
the  most  absolute  impartiality,  showing  no 
preference  of  the  slightest  kind.  The  rough 
compliments  paid  to  her  were  simply  laughed 
away,  and,  if  persevered  in,  those  who  uttered 
them  found  that  they  had  no  further  oppor- 
tunities of  conversation,  and  that  they  were 
completely  ignored  the  next  time  they  came 
to  the  bar. 

The  interests  of  the  two  men  were  so 
strongly  concerned  in  the  matter  that  they 
watched  her  closely,  and  were  not  long  in 
noticing  that  whenever  Ned  presented  himself 
at  the  bar  she  would  in  a  very  short  time  come 
across  from  her  place  behind  to  speak  to  him, 
sometimes  only  exchanging  a  word  or  two,  at 
others,  if  business  happened  to  be  at  all  slack, 
chatting  with  him  for  some  minutes.     That 
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day,  when  as  usual  they  sat  down  to  dinner 
together,  Truscott  said  : 

\  You  seem  to  be  taken  with  that  young 
fellow  who  chucked  Wyoming  Bill  out  the 
other  day.  I  should  not  encourage  him,  or  it 
will  be  noticed  by  the  others,  and  that  will  do 
us  harm.' 

The  girl  flushed  angrily.  '  You  can  keep 
your  advice  to  yourself,'  she  said.  '  He  is  the 
most  decent  man  I  have  met  out  here,  and  I 
like  to  talk  to  him  ;  he  does  not  pay  me 
compliments  or  talk  nonsense,  but  just  chats 
to  me  as  he  would  to  any  one  else.  I  don't 
interfere  with  you,  and  you  had  best  not 
interfere  with  me.' 

6  Well,  you  need  not  be  so  hot  about  it,' 
the  man  said  ;  '  there  was  no  harm  meant.' 

And  so  the  subject  dropped  for  the  time, 
but  the  two  men  talked  it  over  seriously  when 
they  were  alone. 

Another  fortnight  passed.  Ned  worked 
steadily  on  the  claim,  which  was  turning  out 
exceedingly  well.  Jacob  went  backwards  and 
forwards  for  supplies.      The  camp  increased 
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in  size,  and  most  of  the  miners  were  doing 
fairly  well.  The  saloon  was  crowded  at  meal 
times,  and  in  the  evening  ;  the  back  room  was 
still  used  for  play,  but  no  professional  gambler 
had  ventured  into  the  camp.  Truscott  him- 
self, however,  frequently  took  the  bank, 
although  always  making  a  protest  before 
doing  so,  and  putting  it  as  a  favour.  He 
refused,  however,  to  play  for  really  high 
stakes,  but  the  amounts  staked  were  consider- 
ably above  those  played  for  by  the  miners  at 
the  other  tables. 

Jacob,  who  occasionally  went  to  the  saloon 
with  Ned,  was  more  and  more  convinced  that 
the  woman  behind  the  bar  was  the  girl  he 
had  known  in  Piper's  Court ;  and  the  sudden 
change  in  her  face  when  he  had  spoken  to  her 
as  to  what  her  past  history  might  be,  had  still 
more  brought  Ned  over  to  the  belief  that  the 
lad  might  be  right.  He  himself  was  feeling 
anxious  and  undecided.  He  seemed  no 
nearer  getting  at  the  end  he  desired  than  he 
had  been  a  month  before,  and  he  could  not 
conceal  from   himself  that  this  girl  showed 
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pleasure  when  she  met  him,  that  her  manner 
softened,  and  that  once  or  twice  when  he  had 
come  suddenly  upon  her,  her  cheek  had 
flushed >  An  occasional  rough  joke  from  his 
mates  showed  that  it  was  considered  in  camp 
a  settled  thing  that  he  would  carry  off  the 
woman  whose  presence  was  considered  by  the 
superstitious  miners  to  have  brought  luck  to 
them  all. 

Hitherto,  except  on  the  occasions  when 
she  came  out  to  speak  to  him,  he  had  only 
met  her  at  the  bar.  She  had  more  than  once 
mentioned  that  she  weBt  out  every  morning 
and  afternoon  for  a  stroll  through  the  camp 
while  the  diggers  were  all  at  work,  but  being 
unable  to  arrive  at  any  conclusion  as  to  his 
best  course,  he  had  not  availed  himself  of 
what  seemed  to  him  a  half  invitation  to  meet 
her.  At  last,  however,  he  determined  to  see 
what  would  come  of  it,  and  making  some 
excuse  to  leave  his  work  soon  after  breakfast, 
went  up  into  the  camp.  From  his  tent  he 
could  see  the  saloon,  and  after  watching  for 
half-an-hour    he    saw    the    girl    come    out. 
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Marking  the  way  she  went,  he  followed  and 
overtook  her  just  outside  the  camp.  There 
was  no  mistaking  the  look  of  pleasure  in  her 
face. 

'  Not  at  work  ?  '  she  said.  Is  anything 
the  matter  ?  ' 

'  Nothing  is  the  matter,  except  that  I  felt 
unusually  lazy,  and  catching  sight  of  you,  I 
thought  if  you  would  let  me  I  would  join  you. 
I  thought  it  would  be  pleasant  to  have  a  talk 
without  having  that  bar  between  us.' 

'  I  should  like  a  talk  very  much,'  she 
said,  'but — '  and  she  looked  round  a  little 
nervously. 

8  You  mean  people  might  talk  if  they  saw 
us  together.  Well,  there  is  nothing  to  talk 
about.  A  man  and  a  woman  can  be  good 
friends  just  as  two  men  or  two  women  may  be 
— and  we  are  good  friends,  are  we  not  ?  ' 

'  Certainly  we  are,'  she  said,  frankly. 
Ned's  manner  had  indeed  puzzled  her ;  he 
had  always  chatted  to  her  as  a  friend  :  he 
had,  as  she  had  said,  never  once  paid  her  a 
compliment  or  said  a  word   that  might  not 
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have  been  said  had  there  been  other  men 
standing  beside  him  at  the  bar. 

8  Do  you  know,  when  I  first  saw  you,'  he 
said,  '  you  reminded  me  so  strongly  of  some 
one  I  knew  in  England  that  I  could  have 
taken  you  for  her  ?  ' 

6  Indeed,'  she  said,  coldly  ;  '  was  it  some  one 
y ou  knew  well  ?  ' 

6  Very  well.  I  had  known  her  from  the 
time  when  she  was  a  little  child.' 

'  Did  you  care  for  her  much  ? ' 

6  Yes,  I  cared  for  her  a  great  deal.  She 
was  engaged  to  be  married  to  some  one 
else.' 

'Is  she  married  to  him  now  ?  '  she  asked. 

'  No.     At  least  I  believe  not.' 

'  Did  you  come  out  here  to  tell  me  this  ?  ' 
she  asked,  suddenly  facing  round  upon  him. 

6  Partly,'  he  replied.  '  We  are  friends,  and 
I  thought  you  ought  to  know.  I  am  not  fool 
enough,  Linda,  to  suppose  that  you  would  be 
likely  in  any  case  to  feel  anything  more  than 
a  liking  for  a  rough  miner  like  myself,  but  I 
thought  that  it  would,  at  any  rate,  be  only  fair 
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that  you  should  know  that  much  of  my  past 
history.' 

1  Then  you  still  care,'  she  said,  after  a 
pause,  '  for  this  woman  who  is  so  like  me  ? ' 

'  Yes,  Linda.     I  shall  always  care  for  her.' 

6  And  it  was  only  because  I  was  like  her 
that  you  liked  me  ?  '  she  said,  bitterly. 

'  No,'  he  said.  '  I  do  not  think  the  likeness 
had  anything  to  do  with  it.  I  liked  you 
because  I  saw  how  well  you  were  playing  your 
part  in  a  most  difficult  position  ;  how  quietly 
you  held  your  own  among  the  rough  spirits 
here ;  how  much  you  were  respected  as  well 
as  liked  by  them.  I  thought  how  few  young 
women  in  your  position  would  have  behaved 
so  wisely  and  discreetly.  Of  course,  you  had 
your  father.' 

4  He  is  not  my  father,'  she  broke  in  ;  *  he 
has  brought  me  up,  but  he  is  not  my  father. 
We  are  partners,  nothing  more.  I  have  a 
third  share  in  the  saloon,  and  could  leave  them 
whenever  I  chose.  There,  we  have  talked 
enough  together  :  it  is  just  as  well  that  we 
should  not  be  seen  here.    It  would  be  thought 
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that  we  had  arranged  to  meet,  and  I  do  not 
want  to  be  talked  about,  even  if  the  talk  is  not 
true.  Good-bye  ; '  and  turning  she  went  back 
into  the  camp,  while  Ned  Hampton  making  a 
wider  detour  returned  to  his  tent. 

That  night  there  was  again  trouble  at  the 
saloon.  '  Shooting  again,  Jacob,'  Ned  said,  as 
a  pistol  shot  was  heard.  '  Some  quarrel  over 
the  cards  again,  I  suppose.  I  only  hope  that 
it  was  what  they  call  a  fair  fight,  and  that 
there  will  be  no  occasion  for  Judge  Lynch  to 
interfere  again.  However,  we  may  as  well 
go  down  and  see  what  is  the  matter.'  They 
went  down  together  to  the  saloon  ;  a  number 
of  men  were  standing  outside  talking  excitedly. 

'  What  is  the  matter  ? '  Ned  asked,  as  he 
arrived. 

'  Will  Garrett,  and  a  man  they  call  Boots, 
caught  the  boss  there,  cheating  at  cards, 
and  there  was  a  row  over  it.  White  drew 
first,  but  Boots  was  too  quick  for  him,  and  got 
first  shot.' 

6  Has  he  killed  him  ?  '  Ned  asked,  anxi- 
ously. 
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'They  say  not,  but  the  boys  don't  think 
he  will  overget  it.  Those  who  were  there 
don't  blame  Boots,  for  the  last  two  or  three 
evenings  there  has  been  a  good  deal  of  talk 
about  the  play  ;  either  the  boss  had  the  devil's 
own  luck  or  he  cheated,  and  several  of  the 
boys  made  up  their  minds  to  watch  him  close. 
They  suspected  him  three  or  four  times,  but 
he  was  so  quick  that  they  could  not  swear  to 
it  till  to-night  Boots  spotted  it,  and  swore  that 
he  saw  him  cheat.  Then  there  was  a 
tremendous  row.  The  saloon-keeper  whipped 
out  a  pistol,  but  Boots  had  one  in  his  coat 
pocket  and  shot  from  it  without  taking  it  out. 
No  one  blames  him,  for  if  the  other  had  been 
a  little  quicker  Boots  would  have  been  carried 
out  instead  of  him.' 

The  men  were  pouring  out  from  the  place 
now,  Murdoch  having  begged  them  to  leave  at 
once  in  order  that  the  wounded  man  might 
have  quiet.  One  of  the  miners,  who  had 
thrown  up  his  profession  as  a  doctor  for  the 
excitement  of  the  gold-fields,  had  been  in  the 
room  at  the  time  and  was  now  looking  after 
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him.  A  messenger  was  just  starting  on  horse- 
back to  fetch  another  surgeon  who  was 
practising  at  Cedar  Gulch,  thirty  miles  away. 
The  next  day  it  was  known  that  the  surgeons 
had  some  hopes  of  saving  the  saloon  keeper's 
life.  A  tent  had  been  erected  a  short  distance 
from  the  building,  and  to  this  he  had  been 
carried  and  the  saloon  was  again  opened. 
Linda,  however,  did  not  appear  at  the  bar, 
and  Murdoch  was  in  sole  charge  of  the  arrange- 
ments. Ned  had  called  early  to  ask  if  there 
was  anything  he  could  do.  The  girl  came  to 
the  entrance  to  the  tent.  '  There  is  nothing 
to  be  done,'  she  said,  '  the  two  doctors  are  both 
within.  Mrs.  Johnson  is  coming  over  from  the 
store  at  six  o'clock  this  evening  to  take  my 
place  by  him  for  a  few  hours.  The  doctors  say 
it  may  be  a  long  business.  I  want  to  speak 
to  you  ;  if  you  will  come  to  the  back  door  at 
half-past  six  I  will  come  out  with  you  for  a 
short  time.' 

There  was  something  very  constrained 
and  cold  about  her  manner,  and  Ned  wondered 
what  she  could  want  to  say  to  him  just  at  the 
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present  time.  She  came  out  directly  he  sent 
in  to  say  that  he  was  there. 

'  I  do  not  want  to  go  far,'  she  said  ;  '  we 
can  walk  up  and  down  here  and  talk  as  well 
as  anywhere  else.  Will  you  give  me  a  plain 
answer  to  a  question  ?  ' 

'  Certainly  I  will — to  any  question.' 

1  Are  you  the  man  who  followed  us  from 
England,  and  who  arrived  at  New  Orleans  the 
evening  before  we  left  it  ?  ' 

'And  was  all  but  murdered  that  night. 
Yes,  I  am  the  man.' 

<  Then  you  are  a  police  spy,'  she  said  in  a 
tone  of  utter  scorn,  '  and  you  have  been  pre- 
tending to  be  a  friend  only  to  entrap  us.' 

'  Not  at  all,'  Ned  answered  calmly  ;  '  I  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  police,  nor  have  I  had 
any  desire  to  entrap  you.  My  name  is 
Hampton ;  I  am  a  captain  in  the  English 
army.' 

'  It  is  no  matter  to  me  who  you  are,'  she 
said,  angrily.  'What  is  your  object  in 
following  us  here  ?  ' 

« I  might  reply  by  asking  what  was  the 
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object  of  the  two  men  with  you  in  setting  a 
man  on  to  murder  me  in  New  Orleans.' 

Her  face  changed  at  once.  '  I  knew  nothing 
of  it,'  she  exclaimed  ;  '  I  know  we  hurried 
away  from  our  hotel,  and  they  told  me  after- 
wards that  Warbles  had  recognised  some  one 
he  knew  on  board  a  steamer  that  had  just 
come  in.  But  they  never  could  have  done 
that.     Were  you  much  hurt  ?  ' 

'  It  was  a  miracle  I  was  not  killed,'  he 
said  ;  '  as  it  was  I  was  laid  up  for  three  weeks.' 

4 1  cannot  believe  that  they  had  anything 
to  do  with  it.     Why  do  you  accuse  them?  ' 

'  Simply  because  they  were  the  only  persons 
who  had  an  interest  in  my  death,  or,  at  any 
rate,  in  my  detention  for  a  period,  which  as  they 
thought  would  throw  me  completely  off  their 
track,  and  enable  Warbles,  as  you  call  him,  to 
place  himself  beyond  the  reach  of  the  law.' 

6  And  you  have  followed  us  ?  ' 

6  Yes,  I  followed  you.  I  had  undertaken 
the  task,  and  when  I  once  undertake  a  thing 
I  always  carry  it  through  if  I  can.' 

'  What  was  your  object  ? ' 
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1 1  will  tell  you  frankly.  My  object  at  first 
•was  to  obtain  the  arrest  and  extradition  of 
yourself  and  the  man  you  call  Warbles  on  the 
charge  of  being  concerned  in  stealing  two 
diamond  tiaras,  the  property  of  Gilliat,  a 
jeweller  in  Bond  Street,  and  of  obtaining  under 
false  pretences  a  thousand  pounds  from  a 
gentleman  named  Singleton.  Failing  in  doing 
this  it  was  my  intention,  if  possible,  to  obtain 
from  you  a  written  acknowledgment  of  your 
share  in  the  business.  I  need  hardly  say  that 
since  I  saw  you  I  have  altogether  abandoned 
the  first  intention.  I  was  convinced  that  you 
were  but  an  instrument  in  the  hands  of  others, 
and  only  hoped  that  the  time  would  come  when 
you  would  undo  the  harm  that  had  been  done 
by  acknowledging  that  you  personated  Miss 
Hawtrey,  upon  whom  the  most  unjust 
suspicions  have  naturally  fallen  and  whose 
life  has  been  to  a  great  extent  ruined  by  it.' 

8  Why  should  it  have  been  ?  '  the  girl  asked. 
'Warbles  told  me  that  she  could  have  no 
difficulty  in  proving  where  she  was  at  the  time.' 

'  She  had  a  difficulty.     She  had  been  in 
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Bond  Street  at  the  same  hour,  and  she  could 
not  prove  that  she  was  not  either  in  the 
jeweller's  shop  or  at  Mr.  Singleton's  chambers. 
Her  position  has  been  a  terrible  one.  The 
man  Warbles  first  prepared  the  ground  by- 
circulating  rumours  that  she  was  being  black- 
mailed for  money,  and  this  gave  a  reason  for 
her  obtaining  the  jewels.  I  heard  before  I  left 
England  that  in  consequence  of  this  cruel 
suspicion  she  had  broken  off  her  engagement.' 

The  girl  turned  fiercely  upon  him. 

'  Ah  !  and  you  think  to  go  home  and  clear 
her  and  then  to  receive  your  reward  ;  and  for 
this  you  have  acted  your  part  with  me.  Well, 
sir,  I  deny  altogether  any  knowledge  of  what 
you  have  been  talking  about,  and  I  defy  you 
to  do  your  worst.' 

She  was  turning  to  leave  him  when  he  said 
— '  One  moment  longer.  I  am  in  no  way 
acting  for  myself,  but  solely  for  her.  My  leave 
is  nearly  up,  and  I  shall  probably  return  direct 
to  India,  in  which  case  I  shall  not  be  back  in 
England  for  another  eight  or  ten  years,  and 
she  may  be  married  before  as  many  months 
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are  passed — may  indeed  be  married  now  for 
aught  I  know.  It  is  for  my  girl  friend  that  I 
have  been  working,  not  for  the  woman  that  I 
love.  You  and  I  are  friends  now,  and  were  you 
in  difficulty  or  trouble  you  could  count  upon 
me  to  do  my  best  for  you  as  I  have  been 
doing  for  her.' 

She  waved  her  hand  in  scornful  repudiation 
of  any  claim  upon  him,  and  went  swiftly  back 
to  the  tent. 

'  Anything  wrong,  Captain  ?  '  Jacob  asked, 
as  he  returned  to  the  fire. 

'  Not  worse  than  might  be  expected,  Jacob. 
I  have  spoken  to  her,  told  her  who  I  am,  and 
why  I  came  here.  Naturally  enough,  she  is 
sore  at  present,  and  considers  that  I  have  been 
deceiving  her,  which  is  true  enough.  At  first 
she  denied  nothing,  but  afterwards  fired  up, 
and  for  the  present  regards  me  as  an  enemy  ; 
but  I  believe  it  will  all  come  right.  She  is 
angry  now  because  it  seems  to  her  that  I  have 
been  taking  her  in  for  my  own  purposes,  but 
I  think  that  when  she  thinks  it  over  calmly  she 
will  do  what  I  want.' 

VOL.  ill.  n 
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Just  as  Ned  Hampton  was  thinking  of 
turning  in  for  the  night  a  man  came  up  to  the 
fire.  He  recognised  him  at  once  as  Murdoch, 
Truscott's  partner  in  the  saloon. 

' 1  have  come  round  to  have  a  bit  of  a  talk 
with  you,'  the  man  said,  as  he  seated  himself 
on  a  box  near  the  fire.     '  Linda  has  been  tell- 
ing me  that  you  are  the  man  I  saw  at  New 
Orleans,  and  that  you  followed  us  here.     She 
has  also  been  telling  me  what  you  came  for, 
and  the  girl   is  downright  cut  up  about  it. 
Up  till  now  I  have  never  known  the  rights  of 
the  job  she  and  Warbles  had  done  in  England. 
She  has  not  told  me  much  about  it  now,  only 
that  she  acted  the  part  of  another  girl  and  got 
things  in  her  name,  and  that  the  other  girl  has 
been  suspected  of  it,  and  that  you  want  to 
clear  her.     Now  when  I  first  saw  her  at  New 
Orleans  I  took  an  oath  I  would  do  what  I 
could  for  her,  and  would  see  that  she  was  not 
wronged  in  any  way.     I  have  been  watching 
her  pretty  close  for  some  time.     I  could  see 
she  liked  you.     If  you  had  pretended  to  be 
tond  of  her  so  as  to  wheedle  her  into  doing 


DOROTHY'S  DOUBLE  179 

what  you  wanted  in  this  business,  and  had 
then  chucked  her  over,  I  would  have  thought 
no  more  of  shooting  you  than  I  would  of  put- 
ting my  heel  on  a  rattler's  head  ;  but  I  am 
bound  to  say  that  you  haven't.  I  could  see 
that  whatever  your  game  was,  you  were  not  try- 
ing to  make  her  like  you  ;  and  when  I  said 
something  about  it,  when  she  was  talking  to 
me,  she  flared  up  and  said  that  you  had  never 
been  more  than  civil  to  her,  and  there  was  no 
thought  of  love  between  you. 

■  I  don't  think  she  quite  spoke  the  truth 
on  her  side,  but  that  was  only  natural.  Any- 
how, I  don't  feel  any  grudge  against  you,  and 
it  is  only  to  make  things  best  for  her  that  I 
have  come  here.  There  is  nothing  hardly  I 
would  not  do  for  her,  and  I  want  to  make 
things  as  smooth  as  possible.  You  behaved 
like  a  man  in  that  affair  with  Wyoming  Bill, 
and  I  guess  as  you  are  at  the  head  of  Judge 
Lynch's  band,  and  I  look  upon  you  as  a 
straight  man,  and  I  am  not  afraid  of  talking 
straight  to  you.  It  was  I  who  set  that  nigger 
on   you    at   New   Orleans.     I  knew  nothing 

N  2 
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about  you  except  that  you  would  have  spoilt 
our  plans,  and  might  even  get  her  arrested. 
Your  life  was  nothing  to  me  one  way  or 
another  ;  I  had  got  to  stop  you  and  I  did  it. 
I  told  the  nigger  to  hit  you  so  that  you  would 
be  laid  up  for  a  time,  but  not  to  kill  you  ;  but 
when  I  did  so  I  tell  you  I  didn't  care  the  turn 
of  a  straw  whether  he  killed  you  or  not.  I 
have  been  thinking  over  for  the  last  hour 
what  I  had  best  do,  and  I  concluded  to  come 
to  you  and  put  it  to  you  straight. 

'  Warbles  is  pretty  nigh  rubbed  out ;  I 
doubt  if  he  will  get  round  ;  he  takes  a  lot  of 
liquor  every  night,  and  always  has  done,  and 
that  tells  against  a  man's  chances  when  he  is 
hurt.  You  know  well  enough  that  you  could 
do  nothing  against  the  girl  here.  If  a  sheriff 
came  to  arrest  her  the  boys  would  pretty 
well  tear  him  to  pieces,  but  the  chap  that 
could  travel  as  you  have  done,  from  England 
to  the  States,  and  then  across  to  California, 
would  certainly  be  ready  to  wait  and  bide 
his  time,  and  sooner  or  later  you  would  catch 
her.' 
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c  I  have  no  wish  to  catch  her,'  Ned  Hamp- 
ton said.  ■  I  have  told  her  so.  1  believe  that 
she  has  been  deceived  throughout  by  this  man 
Warbles,  who  is,  I  know,  a  very  bad  lot.  I 
have  a  strong  admiration  for  her ;  in  person 
she  marvellously  resembles  a  lady  to  whom  I 
am  much  attached,  and  the  manner  in  whicli 
she  behaves  here  and  remains  untouched  by 
the  admiration  she  excites  is  admirable,  and  I 
am  convinced  that  she  acted  in  England  solely 
under  Warbles'  influence  and  without  any 
knowledge  or  thought  of  the  harm  she  was 
doing.  I  am  anxious — most  anxious — to 
obtain  a  written  confession  from  her  that 
would  clear  the  reputation  of  the  lady  she 
impersonated,  but  if  she  will  not  make  that 
confession  I  shall  certainly  take  no  steps  what- 
ever against  her  or  put  the  law  in  motion  to 
bring  about  her  arrest.' 

1  That  is  well  spoken,  sir,  and  if  I  can  help 
you  I  will.  If  Warbles  dies  I  shall  do  my 
best  to  be  a  father  to  the  girl  until  the  time 
comes  when  she  will  choose  a  husband  for 
herself.     I  have  been  a  pretty  bad  man  in  my 
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time,  and  in  most  things  she  could  hardly 
have  a  worse  guardian,  but  at  any  rate  I  will 
watch  over  and  keep  her  from  harm,  and 
would  shoot  down  any  man  who  insulted  her 
as  I  would  a  dog.  That  is  all  I  have  got  to 
say  now.  I  hope  you  don't  bear  any  ill  will 
for  that  job  at  New  Orleans,  but  I  will  tell 
you  fairly,  I  would  have  done  it  again  here 
had  I  thought  you  were  coming  to  try  to  win 
her  heart  just  for  your  purposes,  or  you  had 
been  scheming  to  get  her  arrested  and  sent  to 
England  to  be  punished.' 

6 1  have  got  over  the  affair  at  New  Orleans/ 
Ned  said,  '  and  feel  no  malice  about  it  now  ; 
and  had  I  done  so,  the  feeling  would  have 
been  wiped  out  by  the  sentiments  you  ex- 
press towards  Linda.  I  don't  know  her  real 
name.' 

6  Nor  do  I,'  Murdoch  said,  '  beyond  the 
fact  that  at  first  Warbles  often  called  her 
Sally,  I  don't  know  who  she  is  or  where  he 
got  her  from.  I  know  he  had  her  educated, 
because  one  day  when  she  was  angry  she  said 
that  she  felt  no  gratitude  to  him  for  that,  for 
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he  had  only  had  her  taught  for  his  own  pur- 
poses. At  present  he  is  too  bad  to  talk,  but 
if  he  gets  a  bit  better  I  shall  try  and  get  the 
whole  story  out  of  him,  and  if  I  do  you  shall 
have  it.  As  to  Linda,  she  feels  pretty  bad  at 
present.  She  has  taken  a  liking  to  you,  you 
see,  and  she  feels  sore  about  it,  but  I  expect 
in  time  she  will  come  round.  It  depends  a 
great  deal  on  whether  Warbles  gets  well  again. 
She  doesn't  like  him,  and  she  fights  with  him 
often  enough,  but  when  it  is  something  he's 
downright  set  on  she  always  gives  way  at  last. 
I  think  she  has  got  an  idea  that  she  is  bound 
to  do  it.  I  guess  it  was  a  sort  of  agreement 
when  he  had  her  educated  that  she  would 
work  with  him  and  do  whatever  he  bid  her. 
If  it  had  not  been  for  that  I  believe  she  would 
have  thrown  it  up  at  New  Orleans,  and  for 
aught  I  know  long  before  that.  If  he  gets 
well  again  she  will  do  as  he  tells  her  in  this 
affair  of  yours.  If  he  dies,  you  may  take  it 
from  me  that  she  will  own  up  as  you  want  her 
to  do.  You  don't  mean  to  hurt  her,  and  I 
don't  think  there  is  any  one  in  England  she 
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could  go  back  to,  so  there  can't  be  any  reason 
why  she  should  not  make  things  straight. 
Well,  I  will  let  you  know  if  there  is  any  change. 
I  shall  see  you  over  there,  no  doubt.  She 
won't  be  going  into  the  bar,  so  you  can  drop  in 
when  you  like.  You  are  sure  to  find  me  there. 
There  is  no  one  else  to  see  about  things.' 

For  the  next  few  days  it  was  understood 
in  the  camp  that  the  boss  of  the  Eldorado  was 
likely  to  get  round.  It  was  reported  that  he 
was  conscious,  and  was  able  to  talk  freely. 
Indeed,  the  doctor  said  it  would  be  much 
better  that  he  should  not  talk  as  much  as  he 
did.  The  doctor  had  been  one  of  the  ten  men 
who  had  helped  to  clear  out  the  camp.  When 
not  professionally  employed  he  worked  at  a 
claim  some  distance  from  that  of  Ned  Hamp- 
ton's party,  and  as  he  and  his  partners  messed 
together  instead  of  taking  their  meals  at 
either  of  the  saloons  Ned  seldom  saw  him.  A 
week  after  his  interview  with  Murdoch  he 
happened  to  meet  him. 

'  How  is  your  patient  really  going  on> 
Eyan  ? ' 
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The  latter  shook  his  head.  '  I  think  he  is 
going  downhill  fast.  He  will  talk.  We 
have  tried  opiates  as  strong  as  we  dare  give 
him,  but  they  don't  seem  to  have  any  effect, 
which  is  often  the  case  with  steady  drinkers. 
He  has  not  been  a  drunkard,  I  believe,  but  he 
has  been  in  the  habit  of  taking  a  lot  of  liquor 
regularly.  He  scarcely  sleeps  at  all.  That 
girl  nurses  him  with  wonderful  patience,  but 
she  is  breaking  down  under  the  strain.  She 
wasn't  in  his  tent  this  morning,  and  it  is  the 
first  time  that  she  has  been  away.  When  I 
called  the  other  man,  Murdoch,  seemed  a  good 
deal  put  out.  I  don't  know  what  about,  and 
when  I  told  him  outside  the  tent  that  the 
other  was  worrying  himself  and  was  a  good 
deal  weaker  than  he  was  two  days  ago,  he 
muttered,  "  The  infernal  skunk,  it  is  a  pity 
he  didn't  go  down  twenty  years  ago."  So 
I  suppose  there  has  been  some  row  between 
them.' 

'  He  was  a  bad  lot,  Eyan  ;  I  know  some- 
thing of  his  past  history,  and  believe  that  he 
was  a  thorough  scoundrel.' 
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'  Is  that  so  ?  I  never  saw  much  of  him. 
I  don't  throw  away  my  money  at  the  bars  ; 
my  object  is  to  make  as  much  money  as 
will  buy  me  a  snug  practice  in  the  old 
country/ 

'  Quite  right,  Eyan ;  it's  a  pity  that  more 
do  not  have  some  such  object  in  view,  and  so 
lay  by  their  earnings  instead  of  throwing  them 
away  in  those  saloons  or  in  the  gambling  hells 
of  Sacramento.' 
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The  next  day  it  was  known  in  camp  that  the 
wounded  man  was  sinking.  There  was  a 
general  feeling  of  pity  for  the  girl  who  was 
believed  to  be  his  daughter,  but  none  for  the 
man  himself,  owing  to  his  having  been  de- 
tected cheating — one  of  the  deepest  of  crimes 
in  a  community  where  all  men  gambled  more 
or  less. 

The  next  morning  it  was  known  that  he 
was  dead.  He  was  buried  a  few  hours  later. 
Had  he  died  in  good  odour,  the  whole  camp 
would  have  followed  him  to  his  grave  ;  but 
not  one  would  attend  the  funeral  of  a  detected 
cheat,  and  Murdoch  had  to  hire  six  men  to 
carry  the  roughly-made  coffin  to  a  cleared 
spot  among  the  pines  that  had  been  set  apart 
as  the  graveyard  of  the  camp.  He  himself 
followed,  the  only  mourner,  and  those  who 
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saw  the  little  procession  pass  through  the  camp 
remarked  on  Murdoch's  stern  and  frowning 
face.  When  the  body  was  consigned  to  the 
earth — without  prayer  or  ceremony — Mur- 
doch went  down  to  where  Ned  was  at  work. 

6  Come  round  this  evening,'  he  said  ;  '  there 
is  a  lot  to  tell  you.' 

When  he  went  into  the  saloon  in  the  even- 
ing, Murdoch  beckoned  him  into  the  inner 
room.  Having  closed  the  door,  he  placed  a 
bottle,  a  jug  of  water,  and  two  tumblers  upon 
the  table. 

6  Now,'  he  said,  '  sit  down.  I  have  a  long 
story  and  a  bad  one  to  tell  you.  As  I  said 
the  other  night,  I  am  not  a  good  man,  Captain 
Hampton.  I  have  been  mixed  up  in  all  sorts 
of  shady  transactions  on  the  turf  at  home,  and 
if  I  had  not  made  a  bolt  for  it  should  have  got 
seven  years  for  nobbling  a  horse.  I  was  among 
a  pretty  bad  lot  at  New  Orleans,  and  many  a 
sailor  was  hocussed  and  robbed  at  my  place, 
and  I  pretty  near  caused  your  murder  ;  and 
yet,  I  tell  you,  if  I  had  known  what  a  black- 
hearted villain  that  man  Warbles — or,  as  he 
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says  his  name  really  is,  Truscott — was,  I 
would  have  shot  him  rather  than  have  taken 
his  hand.  First,  will  you  tell  me  how  much 
you  know  of  him  ? ' 

Ned  Hampton  told  what  he  knew  of  the 
man  ;  of  his  disappointment  at  his  not  obtain- 
ing his  father's  position  of  steward  at  Mr. 
Hawtrey's,  of  the  threats  he  had  made,  and 
how,  as  it  seemed,  he  carried  out  those  threats 
by  first  giving  rise  to  the  rumours  that  Miss 
Hawtrey  was  at  the  mercy  of  some  one  who 
held  damaging  letters  of  hers,  and  then  by 
causing  Linda  to  personate  her  in  the  com- 
mission of  audacious  thefts. 

4  You  don't  know  half  of  it,'  Murdoch  said  ; 
'  he  told  it  all  to  her  and  me,  boasting  of  the 
vengeance  he  had  taken.  You  were  a  boy  of 
eight  when  Mr.  Hawtrey's  wife  died — do  you 
remember  anything  about  it  ?  ' 

'  Very  little,'  Ned  replied,  after  sitting  for 
a  minute  or  two — trying  to  recall  the  past. 
1 1  remember  there  was  a  great  talk  about  it, 
She  died  a  week  or  two  after  Miss  Hawtrey 
was  born.     I  remember  there  was  a  shock,  or 
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a  loss,  or  something  of  that  sort,  but  I  do  not 
remember  more  than  that.  Oh,  yes,  I  do  ;  I 
remember  there  was  another  baby,  and  that 
somehow  she  and  her  nurse  were  drowned.' 

6  Yes,  that  was  it.  Truscott  was  at  the 
bottom  of  it;  he  told  us  he  had  been 
watching  for  his  chance.  It  seems  that  when 
the  twins  came  the  mother  could  not  nurse 
them.  Two  women  were  obtained  as  foster 
mothers ;  Truscott  got  hold  of  one  of  them. 
I  believe  from  what  he  said  she  had  belonged 
to  the  place,  but  had  been  away  in  London 
and  had  only  returned  a  month  or  two,  and 
had  had  a  baby  which  had  died  a  day  or  two 
before  Mrs.  Hawtrey's  were  born,  and  although 
she  had  no  character  they  were  glad  enough 
to  secure  her  services  in  the  emergency. 
Truscott,  as  I  said,  got  hold  of  her  and  bribed 
her  heavily  to  consent  to  carry  out  his  orders. 
One  evening  she  pretended  to  get  drunk.  She 
was  of  course  discharged,  but  being  apparently 
too  drunk  to  be  turned  out  on  a  wet  and  wild 
night,  as  it  happened  to  be,  she  was  put  in  a 
room  upstairs  and  was  to  be  sent  away  first 
thing  in  the  morning. 
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1  The  two  babies  slept  in  cradles  in  their 

mother's  room.     In  the  morning  the  one  she 

had  nursed  was  gone  and  so  was  the  woman. 

The  latter's  bonnet  was  found  at  the  end  of 

the  garden  which  ran  down  to  the  Thames. 

The  supposition  naturally  was  that  she  had 

awoke  half-sobered  in  the  morning,  with  sense 

enough  to  remember  how  she  had  disgraced 

herself,  and  had  determined  to  drown  herself 

and  the  child.     The  river  was  dragged ;  the 

woman's  shawl  was  found  caught  in  a  bush 

dipping  into  the  water,  and  a  torn  garment 

which  was  recognised  as  that  in  which  the 

baby  had  been  put  to  bed  was  fished  out  of 

the  river  miles  down.    The  woman's  body  was 

never  found,  but  the  river  was  in  flood  and  it 

might  have  been  swept  out  to  sea  in  a  few 

hours.     A  little  baby's  body  was  cast  ashore 

below  Kew.     It  could  not  be  identified,  but 

no  doubts  were  entertained  that  it  was  the 

one  they  were  in  search  of,  and  it  was  buried 

with  Mrs.  Hawtrey,  for  whom  the  excitement 

and  shock  had  been  too  much.' 

Captain  Hampton  had  listened  with  grow- 
ing excitement  to  the  story. 
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'  Tlien  the  child  was  not  drowned,  and 
Linda  is  Dorothy's  twin  sister  !  I  wonder  that 
a  suspicion  of  the  truth  never  occurred  to 
their  father.  Had  I  known  all  these  circum- 
stances you  are  telling  me. I  am  sure  I  should 
have  suspected  it.  I  was  convinced  by  this 
scoundrel's  manner,  when  he  had  an  alterca- 
tion with  Mr.Hawtrey  at  Epsom  and  threatened 
him,  that  he  had  already  done  him  some 
serious  injury,  though  Mr.  Hawtrey,  when  I 
spoke  to  him,  declared  he  was  not  conscious 
that  he  had  suffered  in  any  way  at  his  hands, 
unless  two  or  three  rick-burnings  had  been 
his  work. 

6  Certainly,  no  thought  that  he  could  have 
had  any  hand  in  the  catastrophe  that  caused 
the  death  of  his  wife  had  ever  occurred 
to  him.  Had  I  known  that  the  body  of 
the  infant  had  never  been  really  iden- 
tified, or  that  of  its  nurse  found,  I  should 
have  suspected  the  truth  as  soon  as  I  found 
that  Truscott  and  Dorothy's  double  were 
acting  together.  What  an  infamous  scoundrel, 
and  what  a  life  for  the  girl.     But  he  never 
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could  have  foreseen  that  the  two  sisters  would 
grow  up  so  alike. 

'  No.  He  told  the  poor  girl  what  his  inten- 
tions had  been.  The  woman  who  stole  her 
died  when  the  child  was  four  years  old,  and 
he  then  placed  her  with  a  woman  whom  he 
had  known  as  a  barmaid.  She  was  not  onlv 
given  to  drink,  but  was  mixed  up  with  thieves 
and  coiners.  His  expectation  was  that  the 
girl  so  placed  would  necessarily  grow  up  a 
young  thief,  and  go  to  the  bad  in  every  way  ; 
and  the  vengeance  to  which  he  had  looked 
forward  was  that  Mr.  Hawtrey  should  at  last 
be  informed  that  this  degraded  creature  was 
his  daughter.  He  had  the  declaration  of  the 
woman  who  stole  her  signed  by  herself  in 
presence  of  three  witnesses.  Of  course  it 
made  no  allusion  to  his  agency  in  the  affair, 
but  described  it  as  simply  an  act  of  revenge 
on  her  part.  He  intended  to  testify  only  to 
the  fact  that  he  had  known  this  woman,  and 
at  her  death  had  taken  the  child  she  had  left 
behind  her  and  placed  it  with  another  woman 
as  an  act  of  pure  charity.    Of  course,  the  part 
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he  had  played  in  the  matter  would  have 
been  suspected — indeed,  he  would  have  lost 
half  his  pleasure  had  it  not  been  so — but 
there  would  have  been  no  proof  against 
hiin.' 

'  It  is  a  horrible  business,'  Ned  Hampton 
said  ;  '  a  fiendish  business,  and  he  had  no  real 
ground  for  any  hostility  against  Mr.  Hawtrey. 
He  would  have  had  the  appointment  his  father 
had  held  had  it  not  been  for  his  own  miscon- 
duct. His  own  father,  on  his  deathbed, 
implored  Mr.  Hawtrey  not  to  appoint  his  son, 
as  he  would  certainly  bring  disgrace  upon  his 
name.' 

'  Truscott  represented  that  he  had  been 
scandalously  treated  and  his  life  ruined  by 
Hawtrey.  I  have  no  doubt  the  matter  really 
was  as  you  say,  but  he  had  certainly  per- 
suaded himself  that  he  was  a  terribly  ill-used 
man,  and  spoke  with  exultation  over  the 
revenge  he  had  taken.  It  was  about  four  years 
ago  that  on  his  going  to  see  the  girl  in  the 
court  in  which  he  had  placed  her — ' 

4  It  was  Piper's  Court,  at  Chelsea.' 
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c  Why,  how  on  earth  did  you  know  that  ?  ' 
*I  have  a  lad  with  me  who  was  brought 
up  in  that  very  court,  and  who  recognised  her 
as  soon  as  he  saw  her  here  ;  in  fact  he  had 
remarked  on  the  likeness  directly  he  saw  a 
photograph  of  her  sister.' 

'  Well,  when  Truscott  noticed  the  likeness 
he  saw  that  properly  worked  there  was  money 
to  be  made  out  of  it,  so  he  took  her  from  the 
woman  she  had  been  with  and  put  her  with 
one  who  had  been  a  governess,  but  who  had 
come  to  grief  somehow  and  was  nearly  starv- 
ing. This  woman  was  to  educate  her,  but  was 
to  teach  her  nothing  that  could  interfere  with 
his  plans  for  her.  I  mean  nothing  of  religion 
or  what  was  right  or  wrong,  or  anything  of 
that  sort.  When  he  sent  her  to  the  woman, 
the  girl  had  promised  she  would  do  whatever 
he  wanted  her  to  do  if  he  would  have  her 
educated.  So,  when  the  time  came,  she  was 
perfectly  ready  to  carry  out  his  scheme.  She 
watched  Miss  Hawtrey  come  out  from  her 
house  several  times,  noted  the  dress  she  wore, 
and  had  one  made  precisely  similar  in  every 
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respect,  and,  as  you   know,  carried  out  her 
part  perfectly.' 

'  Her  hair  is,  as  you  see,  rather  darker 
than  her  sister's,  but  she  faked  it  up  to  the 
right  shade,  and  the  make-up  was  so  good  that 
not  only  the  shopmen  but  this  Mr.  Singleton, 
whom  Truscott  knew  was  her  sister's  god- 
father and  a  most  intimate  friend,  was  also 
taken  in.  I  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  had  heard  the 
devilish  satisfaction  with  which  that  scoundrel 
went  over  this  story  again  and  again,  you 
would  have  felt,  as  I  did,  a  longing  to  throw 
yourself  upon  him  and  strangle  him.  I  must 
tell  you  that  Sally  had  no  idea' whatever  that 
the  girl  she  represented  would  be  seriously  sus- 
pected of  having  carried  out  these  thefts.  She 
knew  nothing  of  Truscott's  enmity  to  Hawtrey. 
He  had  told  her  only  that  he  knew  a  young 
lady  to  whom  she  bore  such  a  remarkable 
likeness  that  it  would  be  easy  to  personate  her. 
Sally  herself  had  suggested  that  the  girl  might 
be  suspected,  but  he  had  laughed  at  the  idea 
and  said  she  could  have  no  difficulty  whatever 
in  showing  where  she  was  at  the  time  that  Sally 
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called  at  the  jeweller's  and  Singleton's.  Sally 
herself  is  fond,  as  is  natural  enough  in  a  girl 
as  good-looking  as  she  is,  of  handsome  clothes, 
and  that  visit  to  the  shop  where  she  laid  in  a 
stock  of  fine  clothes  was,  she  admits,  her  own 
suggestion.  She  has  kept  her  room  since 
Truscott's  death.  She  did  not  say  a  word  as 
he  was  telling  her  his  story,  but  she  went  as 
white  as  death,  and  got  up  with  a  sort  of  sob 
when  he  finished  and  went  out  of  the  tent 
without  saying  a  word,  and  has  not  come  out 
of  her  room  since. 

'  I  saw  her  after  his  death  this  morning, 
and  it  cut  me  to  the  heart.  She  was  sitting 
on  her  bed,  and  I  think  she  had  been  sitting 
there  ever  since  she  went  into  her  room, 
twenty-four  hours  before.  She  talked  it  over 
with  me  in  a  strange  hopeless  sort  of  voice,  as 
if  the  girl  who  had  been  brought  up  in  that 
court  in  Chelsea  had  been  somebody  else.  I 
brought  her  in  some  tea  with  some  brandy  in 
it,  and  made  her  drink  it ;  and  she  took  it 
just  like  a  little  child  might.  This  afternoon 
I  saw  the  doctor  and  told  him  what  sort  of  a 
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state  she  was  in,  and  he  gave  me  a  sleeping 
mixture  which  I  got  her  to  take,  and  I  peeped 
in  just  now  and  saw  that  she  was  lying  asleep 
on  her  bed,  and  I  hope  she  will  be  better  to- 
morrow.    It  has  been  an  awful  shock  for  her.' 

'  Terrible,'  Ned  Hampton  agreed.  '  I  could 
hardly  imagine  a  more  dreadful  story  for  a 
woman  to  hear.  She  is  indeed  deeply  to  be 
pitied.     What  are  you  thinking  of  doing  ?  ' 

e  I  am  not  thinking  anything  about  it  yet. 
I  suppose  she  will  go  back  to  England.  As 
for  me,  I  expect  I  shall  carry  on  this  place. 
We  have  been  doing  first-rate  since  we  came 
here  three  months  ago.  Of  course  it  won't  be 
the  same  when  she  has  gone.  We  three  were 
equal  partners  in  it,  but  I  am  sure  we  shall 
have  no  trouble  in  arranging  about  that.  I 
don't  know  what  I  shall  do  without  her ;  you 
will  hardly  believe  me,  but  the  eight  or  nine 
months  we  have  been  together  I  have  got  to 
love  that  girl  just  as  if  she  had  been  my 
daughter.  You  see  I  always  doubted  that 
Truscott  meant  fair  by  her.  Of  course,  he 
would  have  used  her  as  long  as  she  was  useful 
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to  him,  but  he  would  have  thrown  her  off  in  a 
minute  if  it  had  suited  him.  She  knew  I 
meant  fair  by  her,  and  when  we  happened  to 
be  alone  together  she  talked  to  me  quite 
different  to  what  she  did  to  him.  It  seemed 
to  me  that  with  him  she  always  had  in  her 
mind  that  it  was  a  bargain  which  she  was 
carrying  out.  She  regarded  him  as  her 
master  in  a  sort  of  way,  but  I  do  really  think 
she  looked  on  me  as  a  friend.  She  would  not 
have  stayed  with  us  long.  At  New  Orleans 
she  got  a  partnership  deed  drawn  out.  She 
would  not  move  without  it,  and  one  of  the 
conditions  she  insisted  on  was  that  she  could 
leave  us  when  she  liked,  and  if  Truscott  had 
pressed  her  to  do  anything,  such  as  marry  a 
man  she  did  not  fancy,  or  anything  of  that 
sort,  she  would  have  chucked  it  up  at  once. 
But  she  has  got  lots  of  spirit  and  pluck,  and 
though,  of  course,  she  is  awfully  cut  up  at 
present,  she  will  get  over  it  before  long,  and 
she  particularly  begged  you  would  not  write 
to  England  about  all  this  till  she  has  seen  you.' 
1  That  I  certainly  will  not  do.      I  don't 
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know  that  I  shall  write  at  all.  My  idea  at 
present  is  that  it  will  be  better  for  me  to  take 
her  home,  and  then  to  tell  them  the  story 
gradually  before  introducing  her  to  them.  I 
intended  going  down  to  San  Francisco  and 
taking  passage  direct  to  India,  but  I  must 
give  up  that  idea  now.  It  is  clear  that  she 
cannot  go  by  herself,  and  that  I  must  hand  her 
over  to  her  father.' 

It  was  not  until  four  days  later  that  Ned 
heard  from  Murdoch  that  Linda,  as  they  still 
called  her,  would  see  him  next  morning.  On 
going  in  he  was  struck  with  the  change  that 
a  week  had  made.  She  was  paler  and  thinner, 
there  were  dark  circles  round  her  eyes  and  a 
certain  air  of  timidity  had  taken  the  place  of 
the  somewhat  hard  expression  of  self-reliance 
that  had  before  characterised  her. 

c  You  have  heard  all  the  story,  Captain 
Hampton,'  she  said,  '  and  I  don't  know  that 
there  would  be  any  use  going  over  it  again. 
I  have  written  out  a  confession  of  the  part  I 
played  under  the  direction  of  that  man,  and  I 
will  sign  it  in  the  presence  of  a  magistrate 
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and  anyone  else  you  like.  I  thank  you  for 
the  kindness  and  consideration  that  you  have 
shown  for  me,  and  hope — I  do  hope  with  all 
my  heart — that  when  you  go  back  you  will 
get  the  reward  for  the  sacrifices  you  have 
made  for  Miss  Hawtrey.  I  don't  think  that 
there  is  anything  else  to  say.' 

'  I  think  there  is  a  good  deal  to  say,'  he 
replied  quietly.  '  We  have  to  arrange  when 
it  will  suit  you  to  leave  this.  I  should 
propose  that  we  go  down  to  San  Francisco 
and  take  the  steamer  to  Panama  and  go 
straight  home  from  there.' 

4 1  have  no  home,'  she  said,  '  except  this. 
I  have  no  idea  of  returning  to  England.  I 
have  thought  it  all  over,'  she  went  on,  seeing 
that  he  was  about  to  speak,  '  and  am  sure 
that  it  is  much  the  best  for  everyone.  You 
know  what  I  have  been — a  child  brought  up 
in  the  slums,  a  little  thief,  a  passer  of  base 
coins  ;  since  then  an  adventuress  and  a  thief 
on  a  larger  scale ;  last  a  barmaid.  Do  you 
think  I  would  go  back  and  take  up  a  position 
as   a   gentleman's    daughter    and    mix   with 
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decent  people?  I  should  be  miserable.  I 
should  know  myself  to  be  an  impostor.  I 
should  feel  that  if  those  I  met  knew  what  I 
really  am  they  would  shrink  from  me  with 
horror.  I  cannot  imagine  a  more  wretched 
existence.  My  father  might  tolerate  me,  but 
he  could  not  love  me.  I  should  cast  a  shadow 
on  his  life  ;  it  would  never  do.  This  morning 
I  had  a  long  talk  with  Murdoch.  He  has 
behaved  as  a  true  friend  to  me  ever  since  we 
met ;  he  has  always  been  good  to  me,  and 
stood  between  me  and  the  other.  He  is 
ready  now  to  make  a  sacrifice  for  me.  He 
will  dispose  of  this  business — he  has  already 
received  more  than  one  good  offer  for  it — and 
will  buy  a  farm  down  in  the  fruit  district.  I 
did  not  ask  him  to  do  this  ;  I  was  quite  will- 
ing to  have  gone  down  to  Sacramento  or  San 
Francisco,  and  to  have  taken  a  situation  in  a 
shop  or  an  hotel,  but  he  proposed  the  other 
plan  and  I  have  gratefully  accepted  his  offer. 
There  is  another  thing  ;  I  have  some  money. 
The  other  got  fifteen  hundred  pounds  for  the 
jewels   I   stole,    and    there    was    a   thousand 
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pounds  that  I  got  from  Mr.  Singleton.  Mr. 
Singleton's  money  we  put  into  the  business 
and  Murdoch  another  five  hundred,  the  rest 
of  that  went  on  our  journey  and  in  getting 
and  fitting  up  the  saloon.  In  the  three 
months  we  have  been  here  we  have  earned 
just  that  money  from  the  takings  in  the 
saloon  and  the  money  he  won  in  gambling. 
Of  this  our  share  is  a  thousand,  so  that  I 
have  now  the  two  thousand  five  hundred 
which  we  got  from  my  thefts.  This  I  will 
hand  over  to  you  to  pay  the  people  I  robbed. 
We  shall  still  have  enough  to  carry  out  our 
plans ;  Murdoch  has  his  share  of  the  three 
months'  profits,  and  we  have  been  offered  two 
thousand  pounds  for  the  saloon  and  business, 
so  you  need  feel  no  uneasiness  about  that.' 

'  But  your  father  will  never  permit  it,  Miss 
Hawtrey.  I  am  sure  that  if  you  will  not  go 
home  with  me  he  will  himself  come  out  to 
fetch  you.' 

'  It  would  be  useless  if  he  did  so,'  she  said 
quietly  ;  '  my  mind  is  quite  made  up  on  that 
point ;  but  I  have  a  prayer  to  make  to  you. 
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I  implore  you  never  to  tell  him  the  truth  ;  let 
him  to  the  end  of  his  life  believe  that  his  little 
baby  died  as  he  believed,  and  lies  by  its 
mother.  That  old  grief  is  past  and  over  long 
ago.  It  was  but  a  babe  a  few  days  old,  and 
another  was  left  him  who  has  been  all  his 
heart  could  wish.  What  comfort  or  happiness 
could  he  derive  by  knowing  this  story — by 
learning  that  his  child  grew  up  a  gutter  girl, 
a  little  thief,  an  adventuress,  a  swindler? 
What  could  I  ever  do  to  repay  him  for  this 
grief  and  disgrace  ?  In  my  confession  I  have 
said  no  word  of  this,  nor  is  it  necessary  for 
your  explanations  ;  you  can  tell  how  you  met 
me  here,  how  we  got  to  be  friends,  how  that 
man  was  killed,  and  how,  deeply  regretting 
the  past,  I  wrote  the  confession  of  my  crime, 
and  you  can  add  that  I  am  resolved  that 
henceforth  my  life  shall  be  a  different  one, 
and  that  I  am  looking  forward  to  a  quiet  and 
happy  life  under  the  protection  of  a  true 
friend.  Surely  this  will  be  best  for  us  all — 
best  for  my  father,  best  for  Dorothy,  best  for 
me.     You  may  tell  her  all  some  day,  if  you 
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ever  win  her,  as  I  am  sure  you  will  if  she  is 
free  on  your  return.  Little  did  I  think  when 
I  saw  and  studied  her  walk  and  manner  that 
she  was  my  sister.  Perhaps  some  day  in  the 
far  distant  she  will  come  to  think  kindly  of 
the  girl  who  was  what  circumstances  made 
her,  and  who  had  so  little  chance  of  growing 
up  like  herself,  and  she  may  even  come  to 
write  a  line  to  me  to  tell  me  so.' 

'  Here  is  her  portrait,'  Ned  said,  taking  it 
from  his  pocket.  c  As  to  what  you  ask  me,  I 
must  think  it  over  before  I  can  promise  you.' 

'  It  is  very  like  me,'  she  said,  examining 
the  portrait,  '  and  yet  it's  quite  unlike.  I 
wonder  anyone  could  have  taken  me  for  her. 
The  expression  is  so  different.  I  felt  that 
when  I  saw  her,  and  I  put  on  a  veil,  for  I 
knew  that  I  could  not  look  bright,  and  frank, 
and  happy  as  she  did.  Think  it  over,  Captain 
Hampton.  I  am  sure  you  will  see  that  it  is 
best.  What  possible  good  could  it  be  for  my 
father  to  know  all  this  ?  If  I  had  been  stolen 
from  him  when  I  had  been  older,  and  he  had 
come  to  love  me,  it  would  be  different.     As  it 
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is,  the  truth  could  only  cause  him  unhap- 
piness.' 

Ned  Hampton  went  back  to  his  claim.  It 
had  turned  out  well,  and  it  was  growing 
richer  every  foot  they  went  down,  and  had  all 
along  been  averaging  two  and  a  half  to  three 
ounces  for  each  of  the  partners.  When 
therefore  Ned  said  that  he  had  received  news 
that  made  him  anxious  to  leave,  his  mates 
were  perfectly  willing  to  buy  his  share. 
They  had  great  expectations  of  the  results 
that  it  would  yield  when  they  neared  the  bed 
rock,  and  they  at  once  offered  him  a  hundred 
ounces  for  his  share,  an  offer  which  he 
accepted.  He  had  already  laid  by  an  equal 
sum,  and  after  paying  his  passage  and  that  of 
Jacob  to  England  or  India,  would  have 
recouped  himself  for  all  the  expenses  of  his 
expedition,  and  he  would  have  some  three  or 
four  hundred  pounds  in  h'and  after  the  sale  of 
the  horses  and  waggon. 

At  dinner  time  he  received  a  cheque  on 
the  bank  of  Sacramento,  in  which  his  partners 
had    deposited    their    earnings.      Jacob   was 
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away  and  lie  took  a  long  walk  down  the 
valley  thinking  over  the  girl's  proposal.  He 
acknowledged  to  himself  there  was  much 
truth  in  what  she  said.  It  would  be  a  heavy 
blow  to  Mr.  Hawtrey  to  find  that  his  daughter 
was  alive  and  had  been  so  brought  up.  He 
would  blame  himself  for  having  accepted  the 
fact  of  her  death,  when  by  setting  on  foot 
inquiries  he  might  possibly  have  discovered 
the  fraud  and  have  rescued  her  from  the  fate 
that  had  befallen  her.  The  discovery  would 
certainly  not  add  to  his  happiness  ;  on  the 
contrary,  he  would  deem  himself  bound  to 
endeavour  to  induce  her  to  return  to  England, 
and  Hampton  was  sure  he  would  fail  in  doing 
so.  He  acknowledged  to  himself  that  his  sole 
objection  to  the  plan  was  that  he  himself 
would  to  some  extent  be  acting  a  deceitful 
part  in  keeping  Mr.  Hawtrey  in  the  dark. 
Certainly  he  would  not  be  required  to  tell  an 
absolute  untruth,  for  as  Mr.  Hawtrey  would 
not  entertain  the  slightest  suspicion  of  the 
real  facts,  he  would  ask  no  questions  that 
would  be  difficult   to*  answer.     The  next  day 
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lie  told  Linda  that  he  would  act  as  she 
wished. 

'  I  felt  sure  you  would  do  so,'  she  said  ;  ( it 
is  so  much  the  best  way,  and  you  cannot  tell 
what  a  load  it  is  off  my  mind.  Murdoch  and 
I  have  been  talking  over  the  future.  He 
understands  that  I  want  to  be  quite  different 
to  what  I  have  been,  and  he  says  I  may  get  a 
clergyman  to  teach  me  the  things  I  never  learnt, 
and  we  will  go  to  church  together  ;  I  have 
never  been  inside  a  church.  I  am  sure  we 
shall  be  very  happy.  He  seems  as  pleased 
about  it  as  I  am.  You  must  always  re- 
member, Captain  Hampton,  that  though  I 
have  been  very  bad,  I  did  not  know  it  was 
wrong,  except  that  I  might  be  put  in  prison 
for  it.  I  think  I  have  always  tried  to  do  what 
seemed  to  be  right  in  a  sort  of  way,  only  I 
did  not  know  what  really  was  right.' 

' 1  feel  sure  you  have,  Linda ;  I  do  not 
blame  you  for  the  past,  nor  do  I  think  that 
anyone  who  knew  all  the  circumstances  would 
do  so.' 

'  Have  you  heard  from  England  lately  ?  ' 
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*  No,  I  have  not  heard  since  I  left.  Letters 
have  no  doubt  been  sent  to  places  in  the  East, 
where  I  said  I  might  call  for  them.  When  I 
arrived  here  I  wrote  to  a  friend,  and  accord- 
ing to  my  calculations  I  may  get  his  answer 
any  day.  I  have  been  hoping  for  a  letter  for 
some  little  time.  Jacob  has  called  at  the 
post  office  at  Sacramento  the  last  three  times 
he  has  been  down  there.  I  am  very  anxious 
to  hear,  and  yet  you  will  understand  I  am 
half  afraid  of  the  news  the  letter  will  bring 
me.' 

'  I  don't  think  you  can  have  bad  news  in 
that  way,  Ned,'  she  said.  '  I  may  call  you 
Ned  again  now,  mayn't  I  ?  If  Dorothy's  face 
does  not  belie  her  she  can't  be  likely  to  get 
engaged  to  another  man  so  soon  after  breaking 
off  her  engagement  with  that  lord.  Does  she 
know  you  care  for  her  ? ' 

'  No,'  he  said.  '  I  don't  suppose  she  ever 
will.  As  I  told  you,  we  did  not  part  very 
good  friends.  She  did  not  forgive  me  for 
having  doubted  her.  I  think  she  was  per- 
fectly right.  I  ought  never  to  have  doubted 
vol.  in.  p 
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her,  however  much  appearances  might  have 
been  against  her.' 

'  I  think  it  was  perfectly  natural,'  she  said 
indignantly  ;  '  if  I  could  deceive  Mr.  Singleton, 
and  be  talking  to  him  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
without  his  suspecting  me,  it  was  quite  natural 
that  you,  who  only  had  a  glimpse  of  me, 
should  have  been  mistaken.' 

1  That  is  true  enough,'  he  said  gravely. 
'  It  was  natural  that  I  should  be  mistaken  as 
to  her  identity,  but  I  ought  to  have  known 
that,  even  though  it  was  her,  she  could  not 
have  been,  as  I  supposed,  trying  to  prevent 
the  exposure  of  some  act  of  folly,  when  she 
had  over  and  over  again  declared  she  knew 
nothing  whatever  of  the  matter.  I  was  in 
fact  crediting  her  with  being  a  determined 
liar,  as  well  as  having  been  mixed  up  in  some 
foolish  business,  and  it  is  only  right  I  should 
be  punished  for  it.' 

'  If  I  loved  a  man,'  Linda  said  stoutly, 
'  I  should  forgive  him  easily  enough,  even  if 
he  had  thought  I  told  a  lie.' 

8  Possibly,   Linda ;    but    then,    you    see, 
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though  Dorothy  and  I  were  great  friends,  I 
have  no  reason  in  the  world  to  suppose  that 
she  did  love  me,  and  indeed,  at  the  time 
she  was  engaged  to  be  married  to  some  one 
else.' 

Linda  shook  her  head,  quite  uninfluenced 
by  this  argument.  She  herself  had  been  very 
near  loving  Ned  Hampton,  and  she  felt  con- 
vinced that  this  sister,  whom  she  knew  so 
little  about,  must  be  sure  to  do  so  likewise, 
especially  when  she  came  to  know  how  much 
he  had  done  for  her. 

Captain  Hampton  smiled. 

1  You  forget,  Linda,  that  your  sister  is  a 
belle  in  society ;  that  she  had  several  offers 
before  she  accepted  Lord  Halliburn,  and  is 
likely  to  have  had  some  since.  I  am  a  very 
unimportant  personage  in  her  world.  In 
fact,  my  chances  would  have  been  less  than 
nothing  if  it  had  not  been  for  my  having  been 
so  much  with  her  while  she  was  a  child,  and 
being  a  sort  of  chum  of  hers,  though  I  was 
so  much  older.'  There  was  a  movement  as  of 
weights  being  carried  into  the  place,  and  he 
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broke  off.  '  I  fancy  that  is  Jacob  back  with 
the  cart.  Perhaps  he  has  got  a  letter  for  me. 
Any  letters,  Jacob  ? ' 

'  Three  of  them.' 

One  was  in  the  handwriting  of  Danvers, 
another  was  in  a  male  handwriting  unknown, 
the  other  in  a  female  hand  which  he  re- 
cognised at  once,  having  received  several 
short  notes  of  invitation  and  appointment 
from  the  writer.  With  an  exclamation  of 
surprise  he  hurried  off  to  his  tent  and  there 
opened  it.     It  contained  but  a  few  words — 

1  My  dear  Ned,— It  was  very  wrong  and 
wicked  of  you  to  go  away  as  you  did  and 
keep  me  in  the  dark.  I  have  read  the  post- 
script of  your  letter  to  Mr.  Danvers.  Come 
back  home  at  once  if  you  wish  to  obtain  the 

forgiveness  of 

Dorothy  Hawtrey.' 

He  read  it  through  twice,  then  his 
thoughts  went  back  to  the  letter  he  had 
written  to  Danvers  from  New  Orleans,  and  as 
he  recalled  the  postscript  he  had  added, 
he  felt  his  face  flush  like  a  girl's  under  its  tan. 
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He  read  through  the  letter  again  and  again, 
and  with  an  exclamation  of  deep  thankfulness 
put  it  and  the  other  letters  in  his  pocket, 
took  up  the  hat  he  had  thrown  down  as  he 
entered,  and  started  for  a  rapid  walk  up  the 
hill,  too  excited  to  remain  quiet,  and  fearing 
to  have  the  current  of  his  thoughts  disturbed 
even  by  the  entry  of  Jacob.  It  was  two 
hours  before  he  returned.  He  went  first  to 
the  saloon. 

'  Would  you  ask  Miss  Hawtrey  if  I  can 
speak  to  her  for  a  minute,  Murdoch  ?  ' 

'  Of  course  I  will.  Have  you  got  any 
good  news  ?     You  look  as  if  you  had.' 

'  The  best  I  could  get.  It  is  about  her 
sister.' 

Murdoch  nodded  pleasantly.  'Every- 
thing seems  to  be  turning  out  well.  Linda 
and  I  are  going  to  settle  down  to  a  quiet  life 
till  the  right  man  comes  for  her,  and  now  you 
have  good  news  from  her  sister  ;  this  place 
seems  lucky  for  us  all.' 

He  tapped  at  Linda's  door.  '  Captain 
Hampton  wishes  to  speak  to  you  for  a  mo- 
ment.' 
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The  girl  came  out  at  once. 

'  Your  letters  are  good  ?  ' 

'They  are   indeed,  Linda.     Dorothy   has 
written  for  me  to  go  home  to  her.' 

4 1  am  glad,'  she  said  heartily,  holding  out 
her  hand  to  him.  '  It  would  have  been  a  real 
grief  to  me,  if  after  all  you  have  done  for 
Dorothy  it  had  not  been  so.  It  will  be  very 
pleasant  to  think  of  you  as  not  only  my 
friend  but  my  brother-in-law,  and,  as  I  have 
seen  Dorothy,  to  be  able  to  picture  you  in  my 
mind  as  happy  together.  Since  you  were 
here  we  have  arranged  with  the  store-keeper 
who  has  bought  the  business  that  he  shall 
take  possession  to-morrow,  and  we  shall 
be  ready  to  start  in  the  afternoon  if  it  will 
suit  you  to  take  us  down  in  your  waggon.' 

'  Certainly  ;  nothing  could  suit  me  better- 
You  have  not  been  long  in  making  your 
arrangements.' 

'  It  does  not  take  long  in  these  parts,' 
Murdoch  said  ;  '  we  have  just  signed  a  receipt 
for  five  hundred  ounces  of  gold,  being  pay- 
ment for  the   Eldorado   Saloon,  its   contents 
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and  good-will.     It  was  just  as  simple  a  matter 
as  for  you  to  sell  your  share  of  a  claim.' 

Jacob  was  surprised  and  delighted  when, 
on  his  master's  return,  he  heard  that  he  had 
completely  achieved  the  object  of  their 
journey,  and  that  Murdoch  and  Linda  were 
going  down  with  him  the  next  day  to  Sacra- 
mento to  have  her  confession  sworn  to  before 
a  magistrate,  and  that  they  should  then  return 
at  once  to  England. 

1  That  is  first-rate,  Captain.  I  need  not  go 
on  calling  you  Ned  no  longer,  which  is  a  thing 
I  never  liked,  as  being  disrespectful  and 
altogether  wrong.  You  will  keep  me  with 
you  when  you  get  back,  won't  you,  Captain?  ' 

'  Certainly  I  wTill,  Jacob  ;  as  long  as  I  live 
and  you  like  to  stay  with  me  you  shall  do  so  ; 
but  I  must  try  to  get  you  educated  and  find  a 
better  berth  for  you  than  being  my  servant.' 

'  I  don't  want  a  better  berth,'  the  lad  said 
indignantly  ;  '  I  would  not  be  made  a  harch- 
bishop,  not  if  they  went  down  on  their  bended 
knees  to  ask  me  to  take  the  job — not  if  I 
could  stay  with  you.' 
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'  Well,  I  don't  suppose  you  will  be 
tempted  that  way,  Jacob.  At  any  rate,  lad, 
my  home  will  be  yours  as  long  as  you  like  to 
stay  with  me.  We  have  been  friends  rather 
than  master  and  servant  ever  since  we  left 
New  Orleans.  You  nearly  lost  your  life  in 
trying  to  save  mine  there,  and  have  all  along 
proved  yourself  a  good  and  faithful  fellow. 
Now  when  we  have  had  supper  you  had 
better  go  for  a  stroll  through  the  camp  ;  I 
have  got  two  letters  to  read.' 

Danvers'  letter,  which  he  first  opened, 
contained  nothing  of  any  very  great  interest. 
He  had  seen  Mr.  Hawtrey,  who  had  only 
been  up  in  town  for  a  few  days,  their  house 
having  been  let  for  the  season,  as  Mr.  Hawtrey 
told  him  his  daughter,  who  had  been  a  good 
deal  shaken  by  an  unpleasant  adventure  they 
had  in  Switzerland  in  the  autumn,  preferred 
remaining  quietly  at  home.  '  This  seems  to 
be  altogether  in  your  favour,  old  fellow.  I 
had  heard  of  the  adventure,  in  which  she  and 
two  other  girls  had  a  narrow  escape  for  their 
lives.     Halliburn  was  there  at  the  time,  and 
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was  one  of  the  rescuing  party.  I  saw  the 
particulars  copied  from  a  Swiss  newspaper, 
and  I  was  afraid  at  first  that  affair  might 
come  on  again  ;  but  it  seems  he  left  next  day, 
and  there  has  been  no  talk  about  it  since, 
and  this  staying  down  in  the  country  instead  of 
coming  up  for  the  season  quite  seems  to  put 
a  stopper  on  that.  Hawtrey  has  paid  Gilliat 
for  the  diamonds.  I  hope  your  quest  will 
turn  out  successful,  and  that  now  that  you 
have  run  them  to  earth  you  will  get  her  to 
confess ;  though  I  don't  see  exactly  how  you 
are  going  to  set  about  it.  I  shall  look  anxiously 
for  your  next  letter.' 

The  other  letter  was  from  Mr.  Singleton ; 
it  was  not  a  long  one.  It  began, '  My  dear  Ned, 
— I  write  to  tell  you  that  Hawtrey  has  very 
properly  so  far  disregarded  your  instructions 
that,  though  he  kept  his  promise  to  the  letter 
by  saying  nothing,  he  yielded  to  Dorothy's 
insistence  and  allowed  her  to  read  your  letter 
to  Danvers,  which  the  latter  had  forwarded  to 
him.  If  he  had  not  done  so  I  should  have 
told  her  all  about  it  myself.     1  considered  all 
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along  that  you  had  acted  like  a  young  fool, 
and  I  should  have  done  what  I  thought  best 
for  you.  As  it  was  I  can  tell  you  that  mischief 
very  nearly  came  of  our  holding  our  tongues. 
However,  things  are  put  straight  now ;  and 
though  Dorothy  does  not  say  much  I  am  sure 
she  has  been  fretting  ever  since  she  heard  of 
that  affair  at  New  Orleans.  My  advice  to  you 
is  to  come  home  at  once.  Of  course,  if  you 
have  arranged  this  affair  all  the  better,  but  I 
don't  anticipate  that  you  will  succeed  in  that. 
When  you  get  back  Hawtrey  will  write  to  her 
and  offer  her  a  round  sum  and  a  promise  that 
no  steps  shall  ever  be  taken  in  the  matter  if 
she  will  sign  a  confession.  You  had  better 
get  the  name  and  address  of  some  solicitor 
at  Sacramento,  to  act  as  Hawtrey's  agent  in  the 
matter.  I  have  told  Dorothy  that  I  am  going 
to  write  to  you,  and  asked  if  she  had  any 
message  to  send.  She  said  she  had  not,  but 
she  laughed  and  coloured,  and  I  should  not  be 
at  all  surprised  if  you  get  a  note  from  the 
young  woman  at  the  same  time  that  you 
receive  this.     I  know  she  heartily  regrets  her 
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folly  before  you  went  away.  I  must  tell  you, 
my  dear  boy,  that  I  have  made  some  pecu- 
niary arrangements  regarding  you  ;  and  that 
if  Dorothy  is  willing  to  take  you,  you  will 
meet  with  no  objection  on  the  part  of  her 
father.' 

There  was  no  necessity  to  write,  for  Ned 
Hampton  travelled  to  England  as  fast  as  his 
letter  would  have  done.  He  telegraphed  his 
arrival  as  soon  as  he  landed  and  followed  his 
message  immediately.  Ned  Hampton  always 
said  that  his  wife  married  him  without  his 
even  proposing  to  her.  No  proposal  indeed 
was  necessary ;  the  matter  was  settled  the 
moment  he  went  into  the  room  where  she  was 
awaiting  him,  and  she  ran  into  his  arms  with- 
out a  word.  It  was  not  until  they  were  at 
dinner  that  the  object  of  Ned's  long  absence 
was  alluded  to.  Then,  when  the  servants  had 
left  the  room,  he  said,  'I  have  brought  home 
an  engagement  present  for  you,  Dorothy,'  and 
he  handed  her  Linda's  confession. 

Mr.  Hawtrey  never  knew  the  truth  as  to 
the   person    who    had  played    the    part    of 
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Dorothy's  double,  and,  contented  with  his 
daughter  being  completely  cleared,  asked  no 
questions  concerning  her.  Dorothy,  however, 
was  much  more  curious,  and  was  with  diffi- 
culty put  off  until  she  became  Mrs.  Hampton. 
She  was  very  pitiful  over  the  story  when  it 
was  told  to  her. 

'  Oh,  Ned,'  she  cried,  '  how  dreadful ;  and 
it  might  just  as  well  have  been  I  who  was 
carried  away  and  brought  up  in  that  misery. 
Of  course,  she  was  not  to  be  blamed.  How 
could  she  have  been  different  ?  It  is  wonder- 
ful she  should  have  been  as  nice  as  you  say 
she  was.  Of  course,  I  shall  write  her  a  long 
letter.  I  don't  know  about  keeping  it  from 
father  ;  but  perhaps  it  is  best,  as  she  was  such 
a  little  baby  when  he  lost  her,  and  it  would 
be  an  awful  grief  to  him  to  think  how  she 
suffered/ 

Dorothy  wrote  very  frequently,  and  letters 
came  back  telling  of  Linda's  quiet,  happy  life  ; 
but  Dorothy  was  not  fully  contented  until 
three  years  later  she  learned  that  her  sister 
had   married   a  thriving  young   settler  on  a 
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neighbouring  farm,  and  that  there  was  every 
prospect  that  the  trials  and  troubles  of  her 
early  life  would  be  atoned  for  by  happiness  in 
the  future. 

The  year  after  Dorothy's  marriage  she  was 
delighted  to  hear  from  Ada  Fortescue  that 
she  had  become  engaged  to  Captain  Arm- 
strong, and  she  and  Ned  went  up  to  town 
specially  to  be  present  at  the  wedding. 

Years  afterwards  the  sisters  met,  for  after 
Mr.  Hawtrey's  death  nothing  would  satisfy 
Dorothy  but  a  voyage  across  the  Atlantic,  and 
a  journey  by  the  newly  constructed  line  to 
California.  The  likeness  between  the  sisters 
had  increased,  for  the  hard  look  in  Linda's  face 
had  died  away,  and  had  been  succeeded  by 
one  of  quiet  happiness,  and  Captain  Hampton 
declared  that  he  should  hardly  know  them 
apart,  and  that  Linda  was  now  indeed  Dorothy's 
Double. 

THE  END, 
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DRAMAS  IN  MINIATURE.     With  a  Frontispiece  by  Ford  Madox  Brown. 
SONGS  AND  SONNETS.    Fcap.  8vo,  vellum  and  gold. 

BOURNE  (H.  R.  FOX),  WORKS  BY. 

ENGLISH  MERCHANTS :    Memoirs  in  Illustration  of  the  Progress  of  British  Com- 
merce.    With  numerous  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6(1. 
ENGLISH  NEWSPAPERS:  The  History  of  Journalism.  Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cl.,  25s. 
THE  OTHER  SIDE  OF  THE  EMIN  PASHA  RELIEF  EXPEDITION.    Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

BOWERS.— LEAVES  FROM  A  HUNTING  JOURNAL.      By  George 

Bowers.     Oblong  folio,  half-bound.  21s. 

BOYLE  (FREDERICK),    WORKS  BY.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
CHRONICLES  OF  NO-MAN'S  LAND.    |      CAMP  NOTES.    |      SAYAGE  LIFE. 

BRAND'S  OBSERVATIONS   ON   POPULAR  ANTIQUITIES ;  chiefly 

illustrating  the  Origin  of  our  Vulgar  Customs,  Ceremonies,  and  Superstitions.     With 
the  Additions  of  Sir  Henry  Ellis,  and  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo.  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

BREWER  (REV.   DR.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  READER'S  HANDBOOK  OF  ALLUSIONS,  REFERENCES,  PLOTS,  AND 
STORIES.    Fifteenth  Thousand.     Crown  xvo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

AUTHORS  AND  THEIR  WORKS,  WITH  THE  DATES:  Being  the  Appendices  to 
•'  The  Reader's   Handbook,"  separately  printed.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

A  DICTIONARY  OF   MIRACLES.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  gd. 

BREWSTER  (SIR  DAVID),  WORKS  BY.  Post  Svo,  cl.  ex.,  4s.  6d.  each. 
MORE  WORLDS  THAN  ONE:  Creed  of  Philosopher  and  Hope  of  Christian.  Plates. 
THE  MARTYRS  OF  SCIENCE:  Galileo.Tycho  Brahe,  and  Kepler.  With  Portraits. 
LETTERS  ON  NATURAL  MAGIC.    With  numerous  111 ustraUons. 

BRILLAT-SAVARIN. -GASTRONOMY  ASA  FINE  ART.  By  Brillat- 

Savarin.    Translated  by  R.  E.  Anderson,  M.A.     Post  Svo,  half-bound,  2s, 


BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY 


BRET  HARTE,  WORKS  BY. 

LIBRARY  EDITION.    In  Seven  Volumes,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 
BRET  HARTE'S  COLLECTED  WORKS.    Arranged  and  Revised  by  the  Author. 
Vol.     I.  Complete  Poetical  and  Dramatic  Works.    With  Steel  Portrait. 
Vol.    II.  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp— Bohemian  Papers— American  Legends. 
Vol.  III.  Tales  of  the  Argonauts— Eastern  Sketches. 
Vol.  IV.  Gabriel  Conroy.    |    Vol.  V.  Stories— Condensed  Novels,  &c. 
Vol.  VI.  Tales  of  the  Pacific  Slope. 
Vol. VII.  Tales  of  the  Pacific  Slope— II.    With  Portrait  by  John  Pettie,  R.A. 

THE  SELECT  WORKS  OF  BRET  HARTE,  in  Prose  and  Poetry    With  Introductory 
Essay  by  J.  M.  Bellew,  Portrait  of  Author,  and  50  Illusts.  Cr.8vo,  cl.  ex..  7s.  fid. 

BRET  HARTE'S  POETICAL  WORKS.  Hand-made  paper  &  buckram.  Cr.8vo,4s.fid. 

THE  QUEEN    OF    THE    PIRATE    ISLE.     With  28  original  Drawings  by  Kate 
Greenaway,  reproduced  in  Colours  by  Edmund  Evans.    Small  4to,  cloth,  5s. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid.  each. 

A  WAIF  OF  THE  PLAINS.     With  60  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L.  Wood. 

A  WARD  OF  THE  GOLDEN  GATE.    With  59  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L  Wood. 

A  SAPPHO  OF  GREEN  SPRINGS,  &c.     With  Two  Illustrations  by  Hume  Nisbet. 

COLONEL    STARBOTTLE'S   CLIENT,  AND   SOME    OTHER   PEOPLE.      With  a 
Frontispiece  by  Fred.  Barnard. 

SUSY:  A  Novel.     With  Frontispiece  and  Vignette  by  J.  A.  Christie.    ' 

SALLY  DOWS,  &c.    With  47  Illustrations  by  W.  D.  Almond,  &c. 

A  PROTEGEE  OF  JACK  HAMLIN'S.    With  25  Illustrations  by  A.  S.  Boyd,  &c. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 

GABRIEL  CONROY.  I    THE  LUCK  OF  ROARING  CAMP,  &c. 

AN  HEIRESS  OF  RED  DOG,  &c.        |    CALIFORNIAN  STORIES. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

FLIP.  I         MARUJA.  I      A  PHYLLIS  OF  THE   SIERRAS. 

Fcap.  8vo.  picture  cover,  Is.  each. 

THE  TWINS  OF  TABLE  MOUNTAIN.    I      JEFF  BRIGGS'S  LOYE  STORY. 

SNOW-BOUND  AT  EAGLE'S. j 

BRYDGES.— UNCLE  SAM  AT  HOME.     By  Harold  Brydges.    Post 

8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  ;  cloth  limp,  3s.  fid. 

BUXHANAN'S    (ROBERT)    WORKS.      Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  «s.  each. 

SELECTED  POEMS  OF  ROBERT  BUCHANAN.  With  Frontispiece  by  T.  Dalziel. 

THE  EARTHQUAKE  ;  or,  Six  Days  and  a  Sabbath. 

THE  CITY  OF  DREAM  :  An  Epic  Poem.     With  Two  Illustrations  by  P.  Macnab. 

THE  WANDERING  JEW ;  A  Christmas  Carol.     Second  Edition. 

THE  OUTCAST  :  A  Rhyme  for  the  Time.    With  15  Illustrations  by  Rudolf  Blind, 

Peter  Macnab,  and  Hume  Nisbet.    Small  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss. 
ROBERT  BUCHANAN'S  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.    With  Steel-plate  Por- 
trait.   Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  fid. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 

~   LOYE   ME   FOREVER.    Frontispiece. 


THE   SHADOW   OF  THE   SWORD. 

A  CHILD  OF  NATURE.   Frontispiece. 

GOD  AND  THE  MAN.  With  11  Illus- 
trations by  Fred.  Barnard. 

THE  MARTYRDOM  OF  MADELINE. 
With  Frontispiece  by  A.  W.  Cooper. 


ANNAN  WATER.  |  FOXGLOVE  MANOR. 
THE   NEW  ABELARD. 
MATT  :  A  Story  of  a  Caravan.     Front. 
THE  MASTER  OF  THE  MINE.    Front. 
THE  HEIR  OF  LINNE. 


WOMAN  AND  THE  MAN.     2  vols.,  crown  8vo. 


BURTON  (CAPTAIN). -THE    BOOK    OF    THE    SWORD:   Bimi"i 

History  of  the  Sword  and  its  Use  in   all  Countries,  from  the  Earliest  Times.     By 
Richard  F.  Burton.     With  over  400  Illustrations.    Demy  4to,  cloth  extra.  33s. 

BURTON  (ROBERT). 

THE  ANATOMY    OF    MELANCHOLY:    A  New  Edition,  with  translations    of  the 

Classical  Extracts.    Demv  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Vs.  Gd. 
MELANCHOLY  ANATOMISED     Being  an  Abridgment,  for  popular  use,  of  Burton's 

Anatomy  of  Melancholy.     Post  8vo, cloth  limp,  3s.  fid. 

r~AINET(T.    HALl^rNOVELS^BY.- Crown  SvoTcToth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each^ 
v         post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  3s.  fid.  each. 

SHADOW  OF  A  CRIME.    |    A  SON  OF  HAGAR.         |    THE  DEEMSTER. 

CAMERON    (COMMANDER). -THE   CRUISE   OF    THE    "BLACK 

PRINCE"  PRIYATEER.    By  V.  Lovett  Cameron,  R.N.    Post8vo,  boards,  3s. 

CAMERON  (MRS.  H.  LOVETT),  NOVELS  BY.  Post 8vo, illust.bdsM3s. each, 

JULIET'S  GUARDIAN.  |    DECEIVERS  EVER. 


CHATTO    &    WINDUS,    214,    PICCADILLY. 


CARLYLE  (THOMAS)  ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  BOOKS.     With   Life 

by  R.  H.  Shepherd,  and  Three  Illustrations.     Post  8vo,  cloth  extra.  Is.  fid. 
CORRESPONDENCE  OF  THOMAS  CARLYLE  ANDR.  W.  EMERSON,  1834  to  1872. 
Edited  by  C.  E.  Norton.     With  Portraits.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  24s. 

CARLYLE  (JANE  WELSH),  LIFE  OF.     By  Mrs.  Alexander  Irela^T 

With  Portrait  and  Facsimile  Letter.    Small  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od. 

CHAPMAN'S  (GEORGE)  WORKS.  Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays  complete; 

including  the  doubtful  ones.  Vol.  II.,  the  Poems  and  Minor  Translations,  with  an 
Introductory  Essay  by  Algernon  Charles  Swinbi  rne.  Vol.  III.,  the  Translations 
of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey.    Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

CHATTO  AND  JACKSON. -A  TREATISE  ON  WOOD  ENGRAVING. 

By  W.  A.  Chatto  and  J.  Jackson.     With  450  line  Illusts.     Large  4to,  hf.-bd.,  2Sf. 
CHAUCER  FOR  CHILDREN  :  A  Golden  Key.     By  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haweis". 
With  8  Coloured  Plates  and  30  Woodcuts.     Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid. 
CHAUCER  FOR  SCHOOLS.    By  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haweis.  Demy8vo.  cloth  limp,  2a.  fid. 

CLARE.— FOR  THE  LOVE  OF  A  LASS :   A  Tale  of  Tynedale.     By 

Austin  Clark.     Post  8vo,  picture  boards,  3s. ;  cloth  limp,  gig.  6d. 

CLlVE    (MRS.    ARCHER),    NOVELS    BY.     Post  8vo,  illust.  boards  2s.  each. 
PAUL  FERROLL. |      WHY  PAUL  FERROLL  KILLED  HIS  WIFE. 

CLODD.-MYTHS    AND   DREAMS.      By  Edward    Clodd,   F.R.A.s; 

Second  Edition,  Revised.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

COBBAN  (J.  MACLAREN),  NOVELS  BY. 

THE  CURE  OF  SOULS.     Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

THE  RED  SULTAN.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  6d. 

THE  BURDEN  OF  ISABEL.    Three  Vols,  crown  8vo. 

COLEMAN  (JOHN),  WORKS  BY. 

PLAYERS  AND  PLAYWRIGHTS  I  HAYE  KNOWN.  Two  Vols,  8vo,  cloth,  24s. 
CURLY:  An  Actor's  Story.  With  21  Illusts.  by  J.  C.  Dqllman.   Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  Is.  Oil. 

COLERIDGE.— THE  SEVEN  SLEEPERS  OF  EPHESUS.     By  M7"ET 

Coleridge.    Fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  Is.  fid. 

COLLINS  (C.  ALLSTON).-THE  BAR  SINISTER.    Post  8vo,  2s.  ~ 
COLLINS  (MORTIMER  AND  FRANCES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
FROM  MIDNIGHT  TO  MIDNIGHT.      |      BLACKSMITH  AND  SCHOLAR. 
TRANSMIGRATION.     |      YOU  PLAY  ME  FALSE.      |      A  YILLAGE  COMEDY. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 
SWEET  ANNE  PAGE.  1  FIGHT  WITH  FORTUNE.  |  SWEET  &  TWENTY.  |  FRANCES. 

COLLINS  (WILKIE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Cr.  8vo.  cl.  ex.,  3s.  6d.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  each ;  cl.  limp,  2s.  fid.  each. 
ANTONINA.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 
BASIL.    Illustrated  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  J.  Mahoney. 
HIDE  AND  SEEK.    Illustrated  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  J.  Mahoney. 
AFTER  DARK.     Illustrations  by  A.  B.  Houghton.  |    THE  TWO  DESTINIES. 
THE   DEAD   SECRET.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 
QUEEN  OF  HEARTS.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 
THE  WOMAN  IN  WHITE.    With  Illusts.  by  Sir  J.  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  F.  A.  Fraser. 
NO  NAME.    With  Illustrations  by  Sir  J.  E.  Millais,  R.A.,  and  A.  W.  Cooper. 
MY  MISCELLANIES.     With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait  of  Wilkie  Collins. 
ARMADALE.    With  Illustrations  by  G.  H.  Thomas. 

THE  MOONSTONE.    With  Illustrations  by  G.  Du  MAURiERand  F.  A.  Fraser. 
MAN  AND  WIFE.    With  Illustrations  by  William  Small. 
POOR  MISS  FINCH.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  Edward  Hughes. 
MISS  OR  MRS.?    With  Illusts.  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.,  and  Henry  V/oods,  A. R.A. 
THE  NEW  MAGDALEN.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  C.  S.  Reinhardt. 
THE  FROZEN  DEEP.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  J.  Mahoney. 
THE  LAW  AND  THE  LADY.     Illusts.  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.,  and  Sydney  Hall. 
THE  HAUNTED  HOTEL.    Illustrated  by  Arthur  Hopkins. 
THE   FALLEN   LEAYES.    I    HEART  AND   SCIENCE.  I  THE  EVIL  GENIUS. 
JEZEBEL'S  DAUGHTER.        "I   SAY  NO."  LITTLE   NOYELS. 

THE  BLACK  ROBE.  |    A  ROGUE'S  LIFE.  |  THE  LEGACY  OF  CAIN. 

BLIND  LOYE.      With  Preface  by  Walter  Besant,  and  Illusts.  by  A.  Forestier. 

COLLINS  (JOHN  CHURTON,  M.A.),  BOOKS  BY. 

ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  TENNYSON.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  «s. 

JONATHAN  SWIFT  :  A  Biographical  and  Critical  Study.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra  S*. 


BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY 


COLMAN'S  (GEORGE)  HUMOROUS   WORKS:  "Broad  Grins,"  "My 

Nightgown  and  Slippers,"  &c.     With  Life  and  Frontis.     Cr.  8vo.  cl.  extra,  7s.  Od. 

COLQUHOUN.-EVERY    INCH   A    SOLDIER :  A  Novel.      By  M.  J. 

Colqufoun.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

CONVALESCENT  COOKERY:  A  Family  Handbook.  By  Catherine 
Ryan.    Crown  8vo,  Is.;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Od. 

CONWAY  (MONCURE  D.),  WORKS~BY. 

DEMONOLOGY  AND  DEVIL-LORE.    65  Illustrations.    Two  Vols.,  8vo,  cloth  2Ss. 
A  NECKLACE  OF  STORIES.     25  Illusts.  bv  \V.  ].  Hennessy.     Sq.  8vo,  cloth,  6s. 
GEORGE  WASHINGTON'S  RULES  OF  CIVILITY.   Fcap.  8vo,  Jap,  vellum,  2s.  Oik 

COOK  (DUTTON),  NOVELS  BY. 

PAUL  FOSTER'S  DAUGHTER.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  3s.  Gc!.;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards, 2s. 
LEO.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

COOPER  (EDWARD  H.)-GEOFFORY  HAMILTON.     Cr.  8vo,  3s.  6d. 
CORNWALL.-POPULAR   ROMANCES    OF    THE  WEST  OF  ENG- 

LAND  ;    or,  The  Drolls,  Traditions,  and  Superstitions  of  Old  Cornwall.    Collected 
by  Robert  Hunt,  F.R.S.  Two  Steel-plates  by  Geo.Cruikshank.  Cr.8vo.  cl.,7s.  Od. 

COTES.— TWO  GIRLS  ON  A  BARGE.     By  V.  Cecil  Cotes.      With 

44  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  Od. ^_ 

CRADDOCK.— THE  PROPHET  OF  THE  GREAT  SMOKY  MOUN- 

TAINS.  By  Charles  Egbert  Craddqck.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. ;  cl.  limp,  2s.  Od. 
CRELLIN  (H.  N.)— THE  NAZARENES  :  A  Drama.  Crown  8^o7ls."  " 
CRIM.— ADVENTURES  OF  A  FAIR  REBEL.    By  Matt  Crim.    With 

a  Frontispiece.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

CROKER  (B.M.),   NOVELS   BY.      Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ;   post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  Od.  each. 
PRETTY  MISS  NEVILLE.  |      DIANA  BARRINGTON. 

A  BIRD  OF  PASSAGE.  PROPER  PRIDE. 

_A  FAMILY  LIKENESS.  |      "TO  LET." 

CRUIKSHANK'S    COMIC    ALMANACK.     Complete  in  Two  Series  : 

The  First  from  1835  to  1843  ;  the  Second  from  1S44  to  1853.  A  Gathering  ot 
the  Best  Humour  of  Thackeray,  Hood,  Mayhew,  Albert  Smith,  A'Beckett, 
Robert  Brough,  &c.  With  numerous  Steel  Engravings  and  Woodcuts  by  Cruik- 
shank.  Hine,  Landells,  &c.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  7s.  Od.  each 
THE  LIFE  OF  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK.  By  Blanchard  Jerrold.  With  84 
Illustrations  and  a  Bibliography.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od. 

CUMMINCKC.  K^ORDON),  WORKS  BY.      Demy  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  8s.  Od.  each! 
IN  THE  HEBRIDES.     With  Autotype  Facsimile  and  23  Illustrations. 
IN  THE  HIMALAYAS  AND  ON  THE  INDIAN  PLAINS.     With  42  Illustrations. 
TWO   HAPPY  YEARS  IN   CEYLON.     With  28  Illustrations. 
VIA  CORNWALL  TO  EGYPT.    With  Photogravure  Frontis.    Demy  8vo,  cl.,  7s.  Od. 

CUSSANS.-A  HANDBOOK  OF  HERALDRY  ;  with  Instructions  for 
Tracing  Pedigrees  and  Deciphering  Ancient  MSS.,  &c.  By  John  E.  Cussans.  With 
408  Woodcuts  and  2  Coloured  Plates.    Fourth  edition,  revised,  crown  8vo.  cloth.  Gs. 

CYPLES(W.)— HEARTS  of  GOLD.  Cr.8vo,cl.,3s.6d.;  post8vo,bds.,2s. 
T)ANIEL.— MERRIE  ENGLAND  IN  THE  OLDEN  TIME.   By  George 

"     Daniel.  With  Illustrations  by  Robert  Cruikshank.   Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  3s.  Od. 

DAUDET.—  THE   EVANGELIST;    or,  Port  Sah^tio^      Bv  Alphonse 

Daudet.     Crowo  8vo.  cloth  extra.  3s.  Od. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards   2s. 

DAVENANT.— HINTS  FOR  PARENTS  ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  A  PRO- 
FESSION FOR  THEIR  BOWS.    By  F.  Davbwant,  M.A.    Post  8vo.  Is. ;  cl.,  Is.  Od. 

DAVIES  (DR.  N.  E.  YORKE-),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.  8vo,  is.  ea.;  cL/l*.  ©d.  ea 

ONE  THOUSAND  MEDICAL  MAXIMS  AND   SURGICAL  HINTS. 
NURSERY  HINTS:   A  Mother's  Guide  in  Health  and  Disease. 
FOODS  FOR  THE   FAT:    A  Treatise  on  Corpulency,  and  a  Dietary  for  its  Cure. 
^       AIDS  TO  LONG  LIFE.    Crown  8vo.  2s. ;  cloth  limp  ,2s.  Od. 


CHATY6   8c    WlNDUS,     214,    PICCADILLY. 


DA  VIES'  (SIR  JOHN)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS,  for  the  first 

time  Collected  and  Edited,  with  Memorial-Introduction  and  Notes,  by  the  Rev.  A.  B. 
Grqsart,  P.P.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  12s. 

DAWSON.-THE   FOUNTAIN   OF  YOUTH  :   A  Novel  of  Adventure. 

By  Erasmus  Dawson,  M.B.     Edited  by  Paul  Devon,     With  Two  Illustrations  by 
Hume  Nisbet.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  It*.  Oil.  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2*. 

DE  GUERIN.-THE  JOURNAL  OF  MAURICE  DE  GUERIN.    Edited 

by  G.  S.  Trebutien.     With   a   Memoir   by  Sainte-Beuve.      Translated  from  the 
goth  French  Edition  by  Jessie  P.  Frqthingham.  Fcap,  8vo,  half-bound,  2s.  <><l. 

DE  MAISTRE.-A  JOURNEY  ROUND  MY  ROOM.     By  Xavier  de 

Maistre.    Translated  by  Henry  Attwbll.     Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  2*.  <><l. 

DE  MILLE.— A  CASTLE  IN    SPAIN.     By  James  De  Mille.     With  a 

Frontispiece.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  '.in.  <id.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2*. 

DERBY  (THE).-THE  BLUE  RIBBON  OITtHE  TURF :  A  Chronicle 

of  the  Race  for  The  Perby,  from  Piomea  to  Ponovan.     With  Brief  Accounts  of 
The  Oaks.    By  Louis  Henry  Curzon.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  Od. 

DERWENT  (LEITH),  NOVELS  BY.    Cr.8vo.cl.,  Ss.ttd.  ea.;  post  8vo,bds.,2s.ea. 
OUR  LADY  OF  TEARS.  I    CIRCE'S  LOVERS. 

DICKENS  (CHARLES),   NOVELS  BY.      Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
SKETCHES  BY  BOZ.  I    NICHOLAS  NICKLEBY. 

THE  PICKWICK  PAPERS. |    OLIVER  TWIST. 

THE  SPEECHES  OP  CHARLES  DICKENS,  1841-1870.    With  a  New  Bibliography. 

Edited  by  Richard  Herne  Shepherd.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.— Also  a 

Smaller  Edition,  in  the  Mavfair  Library,  post8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

ABOUT  ENGLAND  WITH  DICKENS.    By  Alfred  Rimmer.     With  57  Illustrations 

by  C.  A.  Vanderhoqf,  Alfred  Rimmer,  and  others.  Sq.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  tid. 

DICTIONARIES. 

A  DICTIONARY  OP  MIRACLES:  Imitative,  Realistic,  and  Pogmatic.  By  the  Rev. 
E.  C.  Brewer,  LL.P.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  7s.  6«1. 

THE  READER'S  HANDBOOK  OP  ALLUSIONS,  REFERENCES,  PLOTS,  AND 
STORIES.  By  the  Rev.  E.  C.  Brewer,  LL.P.  With  an  English  Bibliography. 
Fifteenth  Thousand.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  7s.  <id. 

AUTHORS  AND   THEIR   WORKS,  WITH  THE  DATES.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

FAMILIAR  SHORT  SAYINGS  OP  GREAT  MEN.  With  Historical  and  Explana- 
tory Notes.     By  Samuel  A.  Bent,  A.M.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  7s.  Gtl. 

SLANG  DICTIONARY :  Etymological,  Historical,  and  Anecdotal.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  Gs.  6«1. 

WOMEN  OF  THE  DAY:  A  Biographical  Pictionary.   By  F.Hays.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  5s. 

WORDS,  FACTS,  AND  PHRASES:  A  Pictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-01- 
the-Way  Matters.    By  Eliezer  Edwards.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  7s.  (»«l. 

DIDEROT.— THE  PARADOX  OF  ACTING.     Translated,  with  Annota- 

tions.fromPiderot's  "  Le  Paradoxe  sur  leComedien,"  by  Walter  Herries  Pollock. 
With  a  Preface  by  Henry  Irving.     Crown  8vo,  parchment,  4s.  6d. 

DOBSON  (AUSTIN),  WORKS  BY. 

THOMAS  BEWICK  Sr  HIS  PUPILS.    With  95  Illustrations.    Square  8vo,  cloth.  <»«. 
FOUR  FRENCHWOMEN.    With  4  Portraits.    Crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  <»*. 
EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY  YIGNETTES.     Crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,   Os.— A 
Second  Series,  uniform  in  size  and  price,  is  now  in  preparation. 

DOBSON  (W.  T.)-POETICAL  INGENUITIES  ANDlSCCENTRICI- 

TIES.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  ««1. 

DONOVAN  (DICK),  DETECTIVE  STORIESnBYr- 

Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each;  cloth  limp,  2s.  <>«!.  each. 


THE  MAN-HUNTER.  |    WANTED! 

CAUGHT  AT  LAST! 

TRACKED   AND  TAKEN. 

WHO  POISONED  HETTY  DUNCAN? 


A  DETECTIVE'S  TRIUMPHS. 
IN  THE  GRIP  OF  THE    LAW. 
FROM  INFORMATION  RECEIVED. 
LINK  BY  LINK. 


SUSPICION  AROUSED. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  JJs.  <>«!.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each; 

cloth  limp,  2s.  6t1.  each. 
1HE   MAN   FROM  MANCHESTER.    With  23  Illustrations. 
TRACKED  TO  DOOM.     With  6  full-page  Illustrations  by  Gordon  Browne. 


DOYLE  (CONAN).-THE  FIRM  OF  GIRDLESTONE.     By  A.  Conan 

Doyle,  Author  of  "  Micah  Clarke."     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  iitl. 


BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY 


DRAMATISTS,    THE   OLD.    With  Vignette  Portraits.  Cr.8vo,cl.  ex.,  Gs.  per  Vol, 

BEN  JONSON'S  WORKS.  With  Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory,  and  a  Bio- 
graphical Memoir  by  Wm.  Gifford.     Edited  by  Col.  Cunningham.   Three  Vols. 

CHAPMAN'S  WORKS.  Complete  in  Three  Vols.  Vol,  I.  contains  the  Plays 
complete;  Vol.  II.,  Poems  and  Minor  Translations,  with  an  Introductory  Eseav 
by  A.  C.  Swinburne  ;  Vol.  III.,  Translations  of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey. 

MARLOWE'S  WORKS.    Edited,  with  Notes,  by  Col.  Cunningham.    One  Vol. 

MASSINGER'S  PLAYS.   From  Gifford's  Text.    Edit  by  Col. Cunningham.  OneVol. 

DUNCAN  (SARA  JEANNETTE),  WORKS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7  s.  6d.  each. 
A  SOCIAL  DEPARTURE:  How  Orthodocia  and  I  Went  round  the  World  by  Our- 

selves.     With  in  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend. 
AN  AMERICAN   GIRL  IN  LONDON.     With  80  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend. 
THE  SIMPLE  ADVENTURES  OF  A  MEMSAHIB.    Illustrated  by  F.  H.  Townsend. 
A  DAUGHTER  OF  TO-DAY.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. [Shortly. 

DYER.— THE  FOLK-LORE  OF  PLANTS.     By  Rev.  T.  F.  Thiselton 

Dyer,  M.A.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

T7ARLY   ENGLISH   POETS.     Edited,  with  Introductions  and  Annota- 
•*"'       tions,  bv  Rev.  A.  B.Grosart,  D.D.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  6s.  per  Volume. 

FLETCHER'S  (GILES)  COMPLETE  POEMS.    One  Vol. 

DAYIES'  (SIR  JOHN)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.    Two  Vols. 

HERRICK'S  (ROBERT)  COMPLETE  COLLECTED  POEMS.    Three  Vols. 

SIDNEY'S  (SIR  PHILIP)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.    Three  Vols. 

EDGCUMBE.— ZEPHYRUS  :  A  Holiday  in  Brazil  and  on  the  River  Plate. 
By  E.  R.  Pearce  Edgcumbe.     With  41  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

EDWARDES  (MRS.  ANNIE),  NOVELS  BY: 

A  POINT  OF  HONOUR.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

ARCHIE  LP  YELL.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 

EDWARDS    (ELIEZER).— WORDS,    FACTS,    AND    PHRASES :    A 

Dictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-ot-the-Way  Matters.    By  Eliezer  Edwards. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  fit!. 

EDWARDS  (M.  BETHAM-),  NOVELS  BY. 

KITTY.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  iis. ;  cloth  limp,  lis.  C»d. 
FELICIA.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

EGERTON.— SUSSEX  FOLK  &  SUSSEX  WAYS.  By  Rev. J.  C.  Egerton. 

With  Introduction  by  Rev.  Dr.  H.  Wace,  and  4  Illustrations.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  5s. 

EGGLESTON  (EDWARD).— ROXY  :  A  Novel.   Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,2s. 

ENGLISHMAN'S  HOUSE,  THE  :  A  Practical  Guide  to  all  interested  in 
Selecting  or  Building  a  House ;  with  Estimates  of  Cost,  Quantities,  &c.  By  C.  J. 
Richardson.   With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  600  Illusts.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  7s.  _d. 

EWALD  (ALEX.  CHARLES,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  LIFE  AND  TIMES   OF    PRINCE    CHARLES    STUART,    Count   of  Albany 

(The  Young  Pretender).    With  a  Portrait.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  <id. 
STORIES  FROM  THE  STATE  PAPERS.    With  an  Autotype.   CrowiWBvo,  cloth, <>s. 

EYES,  OUR  :  How  to  Preserve  Them  from  Infancy  to  Old  Age.  By 
John  Browning,  F.R.A.S.     With  70  Illusts.     Eighteenth  Thousand.  Crown  8vo,  Is. 

FAMILIAR  SHORT  SAYINGS  OF  GREAT  MEN.  By  Samuel  ArtFtJr 

Bent,  A.M.    Fifth  Edition,  Revised  and  Enlarged.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

FARADAY    (MICHAEL),    WORKS    BY.     Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d.  each. 

THE  CHEMICAL  HISTORY  OF  A  CANDLE:  Lectures  delivered  before  a  Juvenile 
Audience.    Edited  by  William  Crookes.  F.C.S.    With  numerous  Illustrations. 

ON  THE  YARIOUS  FORCES  OF  NATURE,  AND  THEIR  RELATIONS  TO 
EACH  OTHER.    Edited  by  William  Crookes,  F.C.S.     With  Illustrations. 

FARRER  (J.  ANSON),  WORKS  BY. 

MILITARY  MANNERS  AND  CUSTOMS.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

WAR :  Three  Essays,  reprinted  from  " Military  Manners."    Cr. 8vo,  Is.;  cl.,  Is. 6d. 

FENN  (G.  MANVILLE),  NOVELS  BY. 

THE  NEW  MISTRESS.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.;  post  8vo,  illust.  board?,  2s. 
WITNESS  TO  THE  DEED.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  _s.  6d. 
THE  TIGER  LILY  :  A  Tale  of  Two  Passions.    Two  Vols. 
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FIN-BEC.— THE  CUPBOARD  PAPERS :  Observations  on  the  Art  of 

Living  and  Dining.    By  Fin-Bec.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  t&s.  (id. 

FIREWORKS,   THE  COMPLETE  ART  OF  MAKING ;  or,  The  Pyro- 

technist's  Treasury.     By  Thomas  Kentish.   With  267  Illustration?.   Cr.  8vo,  cl„  5k. 

fitz"gerald7^RCy7m.a.,  f.sX)Tworks~by: 

THE  WORLD  BEHIND  THE  SCENES.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Oct. 
LITTLE  ESSAYS:  Passages  from  Letters  of  Charles  Lamb.    Post  8vo,  cl.,  ils.  «d. 
A  DAY'S  TOUR:  Journey  through  France  and  Belgium.  With  Sketches.  Cr.4to,  Is. 
FATAL  ZERO.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6«1. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Post  8vo,  illustr?ted  boards,  2a.  each. 
BELLA  DONNA.  I  LADY  OF  BRANTOME.  I  THE   SECOND  MRS.  TILLOTSON. 
POLLY.  |NEYER  FORGOTTEN.     1  SEYENTY-FIYE  BROOKE  STREET. 

LIFE  OF  JAMES  BOSWELL  (of  Auchinleck;.    With  an  Account  of  his  Sayings, 

Doings,  and  Writings;  and  Four  Portraits.    Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth,  24s. 
THE  SAYOY  OPERA.    With  numerous  Illustrations  and  a  P01  trait.    Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s. [Shortly. 

FLAMMARION  (CAMILLE),  works  by. 

POPULAR   ASTRONOMY :  A  General  Description  of  (he  Heavens.    By  Camille 
Flammarion.    Translated  by  J.  Ellard  Gore,  F.R.A.S.    With  nearly  300  Illus- 
trations.    Medium  8vo,  cloth  extra,  10s.  [Preparing. 
URANIA  :  A  Romance.     Translated  by  A.  R.  Stetson.      With  87  Illustrations 
by  De  Bieler,  Myrbach,  &c.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

FlJTWER7ST(nLES>  B.D.)  COMPLETE  POffl^  ^rl^sVktoTTe 

in  Heaven,  Christ's  Victorie  on  Earth,  Christ's  Triumph  over  Death,  and  Minor 
Poems.     With  Notes  by  Rev.  A.  B.  Grqsart,  P.P.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  tis. 

FOllBLANQUE(ALBANY).-FILTHY  LUCRE.  PostSvo,  illustTbdsr.Ts: 
FRANCILLON  (R.  E.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;   post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2*.  each. 
ONE  BY  ONE.  |  QUEEN  COPHETUA.  |  A  REAL  QUEEN.  |  KING  OR  KNAYE  ? 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6*1.  each. 
ROPES  OF  SAND.                   |     A^DOG  AND  HIS  SHADOW. 
OLYMPIA.  Post8vo,illu3t.bds.,2s.  |  ESTHER'S  GLOYE.  Fcap.8vo,pict.  cover,  Is. 
ROMANCES  OF  THE  LAW.    Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

FREDERIC  (HAROLD),  NOVELS  BY.      Post  Svo,  illiist.  bds.,  2s.  each. 
SETH'S  BROTHER'S  WIFE. | THE  LAWTON  GIRL. 

FRENCH  LITERATURE,   A  HISTORY  OF.     By  Henry  Van  Laun. 

Three  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth  boards,  7s.  6d.  each. 

FRERE.—  PANDURANG  HAKI ;  or,  Memoirs  of  a  Hindoo.     With  Pre- 
face by  Sir  Bartle  Frere.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  Grt. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 
FRISWELL  (HAIN).-ONEW TWO :  A  Novel.   Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s~ 

FROST   (THOMAS),    WORKS    BY.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid.  each. 

CIRCUS  LIFE  AND  CIRCUS  CELEBRITIES.    I    LIYES  OF  THE  CONJURERS. 
THE  OLD  SHOWMEN  AND  THE  OLD  LONDON  FAIRS. 

FRY'S  (HERBERT)  ROYAL  GUIDE  TO  THE  LONDON  CHARITIES. 

Showing  their  Name,  Pate  of  Foundation,  Objects,  Income,  Officials,  &c.  Edited 
by  John  Lane.     Published  Annually.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  1_  Gd. 

HARDENING  BOOKS.      Post  Svo.  Is.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  GilTeMhl 

w   A  YEAR'S  WORK  IN  GARDEN  AND  GREENHOUSE.    By  George  Glenny. 

HOUSEHOLD  HORTICULTURE.    By  Tom  and  Jane  Jerrold.     Illustrated. 

THE  GARDEN  THAT  PAID  THE   RENT.    By  Tom  Jerrold. 

OUR  KITCHEN  GARDEN.    By  Tom  Jerrold.      Crown  8vo,  clolb,  Is.  Gd. 

MY  GARDEN   WILD.     By  France  G.  Heath.     Cro*vn  Svo,  cloth  extra,  tis. 

GARRETT.— THE  CAPELT GIRLS  :  A  No~vel7~By~EDWARD  Garrett. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  Gtl.;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
GAULOT.— THE  RED  SHIRTS  :   A  Story  of  the  Revolution.     By  Paul 
Gaulqt.    Translated  by  J.  A.  J,  de  Villiers.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3s.  fid.    [Shortly. 

GENTLEMAN'S    MAGAZINETTHe:      JsTMonthly.     In    addition   to 

Articles  upon  subjects  in  Literature,  Science,  and  Art,  "TABLE  TALK"  by  Svl- 
vanus  Urban,  and"  PAGES  ON  PLAYS  "  by  Justin  H.  McCarthy,  appear  monthly. 
*„*  Round  Volumes  for  recent  vear*  ket>t  in  sfnrk.  S«*.  <i«J.  each.  Cases  for  binding,  ".in, 

CtENTLEMAN'S  ANNUAL,  THE,  Pubiisnscl  Annually  in  November,    u. 


IO  BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY 


GERMAN  POPULAR  STORIES.  Collected  by  the  Brothers  Grimm 
and  Translated  by  Edgar  Taylor.  With  Introduction  by  John  Ruskin,  and  22  Steel 
Plates  after  George  Cruikshank.    Square  8vo.  cloth,  6s.  Od. ;  gilt  pdges,  7s.  6d. 

GIBBON  (CHARLES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  civo,  cloth  extra,  3a.  <5d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each, 
ROBIN  GRAY.  |  LOVING  A  DREAM.    I    THE   GOLDEN   SHAFT. 
THE  FLOWER  OF  THE  FOREST.      |    OF  HIGH  DEGREE. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 


THE  DEAD  HEART. 

FOR  LACK  OF   GOLD. 

WHAT  WILL  THE  WORLD   SAY? 

FOR  THE  KING.  |   A  HARD   KNOT. 

QUEEN  OF  THE   MEADOW. 

IN  PASTURES  GREEN. 


IN  LOVE  AND  WAR. 

A  HEART'S  PROBLEM. 

BY  MEAD  AND  STREAM. 

THE  BRAES  OF  YARROW. 

FANCY  FREE.  |  IN  HONOUR  BOUND. 

HEART'S  DELIGHT.  |  BLOOD-MONEY. 


GIBNEY-  (SOMERVILLE).— SENTENCED!    Cr.  8vo,  Is.  ;  cl.,  Is.  6d. 

GILBERT  (WILLIAM),  NOVELS  BY.      Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 
DR.  AUSTIN'S  GUESTS.                        I    JAMES  DUKE,  COSTERMONGER. 
THE  WIZARD  OF  THE  MOUNTAIN.    | 

GILBERT  (W.  S.),  ORIGINAL  PLAYS  BY.    Two  Series,  2s.  6d.  each. 

The  First  Series  contains:  The  Wicked  World— Pygmalion  and  Galatea- 
Charity — The  Princess — The  Palace  of  Truth — Trial  by  Jury. 

The  Second  Series  :  Broken  Hearts— Engaged— Sweethearts— Gretchen— Dan'l 
Druce — Torn  Cobb — H.M.S.  "  Pinafore" — The  Sorcerer — Pirates  of  Penzance. 

EIGHT  ORIGINAL  COMIC  OPERAS  written  by  W.  S.  Gilbert.  Containing: 
The  Sorcerer — H.M.S.  "Pinafore" — Pirates  of  Penzance — Iolanthe — Patience — 
Princess  Ida— The  Mikado— Trial  by  Jury.      Demy  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

THE  "GILBERT  AND  SULLIVAN"  BIRTHDAY  BOOK:  Quotations  for  Every 
Day  in  the  Year,  Selected  from  Plays  by  W.  S.  Gilbert  set  to  Music  by  Sir  A. 
Sullivan.     Compiled  by  Alex.  Watson.     Royal  i6mo,  Jap,  leather,  2s.  <id. 

GLANVILLE  (ERNEST),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each  ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  LOST  HEIRESS:  A  Tale  of  Love,  Battle,  and  Adventure.     With  2  Illusts. 
THE  FOSSICKER:  A  Romance  of  Mashonaland.     With  2  Illusts.  by  HumeNisbet. 
A  FAIR  COLONIST.    With  a  Frontispiece.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d. 

GLENNY.-A  YEAR'S  WORK  IN  GARDEN  AND  GREENHOUSE: 

Practical  Advice  to  Amateur  Gardeners  as  to  the  Management  of  the  Flower,  Fruit, 
and  Frame  Garden.     By  George  Glenny.     Post  Svo,  Is.;  cloth  limp.  Is.  Od. 

GODWIN.-LIVES  OF  THE  NECROMANCERS.     By  William  GrJr7- 

win.     Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

GOLDEN   TREASURY    OF    THOUGHT,    THE  :    An   Encyclopaedia  of 
Quotations.    Edited  by  Theodore  Taylor.     Crown  Svo.  clotb  gilt,  7s.  Cd. 

GOODMAN.— THIirFATE   OF   HERBERT  WAYNE.     By  E.  J  ."Good"- 

man,  Author  of  "Too  Curious."     Crown  Svo,  clotb,  3s.  (id. 

GOWING^FIVE  THOUSAND  MILES  IN  A  SLEDGE:  A  Midwinter 

Journey  Across   Siberia.    By  Lionel  F.  Gowing.    With  30  Illustrations  by  C.  J. 
Uren,  and  a  Map  by  E.  Weller.     Large  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  Hg. 

GRAHAM.  — THE    PROFESSOR'S    WIFE:   A  Story      By  Leonard 

Graham.     Fcap.  Svo,  picture  cover,  Is. 

GREEKS~~AND    ROMANST~THETlFE_OF_THE>    described" from 

Antique  Monuments.    By  Ernst  Guhl  and  W.  Koner.    Edited  by  Dr.  F.  Hueffer. 
V/ith  545  Illustrations.    Large  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

GREENW0"OD"TJAMES)71VORKS^Y.      Cr.  8vo.  cloth  extr^SsTttd^cb. 
THE  WILDS  OF  LONDON. |  LOW-LIFE  DEEPS.        

GREVILLE  (HENRY),  NOVELS  BY: 

NIKANOR.     Translated  by  Eliza   E.  Chase.      With  8  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
_   A  NOBLE  WOMAN.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s.  ;  post  Svo.  illustrated  boards.  2s. 

GRIFFITH.— CORINTHIA   MARAZION :    A  Novel.     By  Cecil  Gr7f~- 

fith.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  (id.  ;  pest  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

"GRUNDY.— THE  DAYS  OF  HIS  VANITY:  A  Passage  in  the  Liie  oj 
a  Young  Man.    By  Sydney  Grundy:    Qrpwn  8vo,  clpth  extra,  3  s,  6d4 
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JJABBERTON  (JOHN,  Author  of  "  Helen's  Babies"),  NOVELS   BY. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards  2s*  each  ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
BRUETON'S  BAYOU. I         COUNTRY  LUCK.  

HAIR,    THE  :  Its  Treatment  in  Health,  Weakness,  and  Disease.     Trans- 
lated  from  the  German  of  Dr.  J.  Pincus.     Crown  8vo,  Is.  ;   cloth,  Is.  6<). 

HAKE  (DR.  THOMAS  GORDON),  POEMS  BY.   Cr.  8VO,  ci.  ex.,  6s.each. 

MEW  SYMBOLS.        |    LEGENDS  OF  THE  MORROW.  |      THE  SERPENT  PLAY. 
MAIDEN  ECSTASY.    Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  Ss. 

HALL.-SKETCHES  OF  IRISH  CHARACTER.     By  Mrs.  S.  C.  Hall. 

With  numerous  Illustrations  on  Steel  and  Wood  by  Maclise,  Gilbert,  Harvey,  and 
George  Cruikshank.     Medium  8vo.  cloth  extra,  7s.  6«I. 

HALLTDAY  (ANDR.).-EVERY-DAY  PAPERS.     Post  8vo,  bds.72sT 
HANDWRITING,  THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF.     With  over  100  Facsimiles 

and  Explanatory  Text.  By  Don  Felix  de  Salamanca.  Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  2*.  6«. 

HAN KY-PANKTT~Easy  Tricks,    White    Magic,   Sleight  of  Hand,  &c~ 
Edited  by  W.  H.  Cremer.    With  200  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  4».  6«l. 

HARDY  (LADY  DUFFUS).  -  PAUL  WYNTER'S~~SACRIFICE.~^s: 
HARDY   (THOMAS). -UNDER    THE    GREENWOOD    TREE.       By 

Thomas  Hardy,  Author  of  "Tess."   With  Portrait  and  15  Illustrations.   Crown  8vo. 
cloth  extra.  3s.  6ri. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  ;  cloth  limp.  2s.  6d. 

HARPER  (CHARLES  G.),    WORKS  BY.      Demy  Svo,  cloth  extra,  16s.  each. 
THE  BRIGHTON  ROAD.     With  Photogravure  Frontispiece  and  qo  Illustrations. 
FROM  PADDINGTON  TO  PENZANCE :  The  Record  of  a  Summer  Tramp.  105  Illusts . 

HARWOOD—  THE  TENTH  EARL.     By  J.  Berwick  Harwood.     Post 

8vo.  illustrated  boards.  2s. 

HAWElTlMRS.    H.    R.),    WORKS    BY.      Square  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 
THE  ART  OF  BEAUTY.     With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  91  Illustrations. 
THE   ART  OF  DECORATION.     With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  74  Illustrations. 
THE  ART  OF  DRESS.     With  32  Illustrations.     Post  Svo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  iiti. 
CHAUCER  FOR   SCHOOLS.     Demv  Svo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  tttl. 
CHAUCER   FOR  CHILDREN.     38  Illusts.  (8  Coloured).     Sm.  410,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6tl . 

HAWEIS(Rev.  H.  R.,M.A. ). -AMERICAN  HUMORISTS  :  Washington 

Irving.    Oliver  Wendell    Holmes,  James  Russell    Lowell,  Artemus   Ward, 
M A rk  Twain,  and  Bret  Hart e.     Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  6a. 

HAWLEY  SMART.— WITHOuTTOVE  OR  LICENCE :  A  Novel.    By 

Hawley  Smart.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6<l. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  hoards,  2s. 

HAWTHORNE. —OUR    OLD    HOMi:       By  Nathaniel    Hawthorne. 

Annotated  with  Passages   from   the   Author's  Note-book,    and   Illustrated   with  31 

Photogravures.    Two  Vols.,  crown  Svo.  buckram,  gilt  top,  15s. 

HAWTHORNE  (JULIAN),   NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  '.I*.  6«I.  each;  post  8vo, illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
GARTH.  I   ELLICE  QUENTIN.      |    BEATRIX  RANDOLPH.  |        DUST. 

SEBASTIAN   STROME.  DAVID    POINDEXTER. 

FORTUNE'S  FOOL.  [   THEJSPECTRE  OF  THE  CAMERA. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

MISS  CADOGNA.  I LOVE-OR  A  NAME. 

MRS.  GAINSBOROUGH'S  DIAMONDS-    Fcap.  8vo.  illustrated  cover,  Is. 


HEATH.-MY  GARDEN  WILD,   AND   WHAT   I    GREW    THERE. 

By  Francis  George  Heath.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  6s. 

HELPS    (SIR    ARTHUR),    WORKS    BY.      Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  2s.  tfd.  each. 
ANIMALS  AND  THEIR  MASTERS.    |_  SOCIAL  PRESSURE. 
IVAN  DE  BIRON  :   A  Novel.     Cr.  8vo.  cl.  extra,  3s.  6tl. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2a. 

HENDERSON.-AGATHA   PAGE  :   A  Novel.      By  Isaac  Henderson. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6«l. 

fiENTY.-RUJUB,  THE  JUGGLER.     By  G.  A.  Henty.    With  S  Illus- 

trations  by  Stanley  L.  Wood.    Crown  8vo,  clcth  extra,  gilt  edges,  5s. 

HERMAN.— A  LEADING    LADY.      By  Henry   Herman,  joint-Author 
ot  "The  Bishops'  Bib'e.''     Pest  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. ;  cloth  extra,  2s.  6«I. 


12 BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY 

HERRICK'S    (ROBERT)    HESPERIDES,  NOBLE   NUMBERS,  AND 

COMPLETE  COLLECTED  POEMS.    With  Memorial-Introduction  and  Notes  by  the 

Rev.  A.  B.  Grqsart,  P.P. ;  Steel  Portrait,  &c.  Three  Vois.,  crown  8vo,cl.  bds.,l_g. 
HERTZKA.— FREELAND  :  A  Social  Anticipation.      By  Dr.   Theodor 

Hertzka.     Translated  by  Arthur  Ransom.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

HESSE- WARTEGG.—  TUNIS  :  The  Land  and  the  People.    By  Chevalier 

Ernst  von  Hesse- Wartegg.     With  22  Illustrations.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

HILL  (HEADON).—  ZAMBRA  THE  DETECTIVE.    By  Headon  HillT 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. ;  cloth,  2s.  6«1. 

HILL  (JOHN,  M.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

TREASON-FELONY.  Post  8vo,2s-       j        THE  COMMON  ANCESTOR.  Three  Vols. 

HINDLEY  (CHARLES),   WORKS  BY. 

TAVERN  ANECDOTES  AND  SAYINGS:  Including  Reminiscences  connected  with 

Coffee  Houses,  Clubs,  &c.    With  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  (id. 
THE  LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES  OF  A  CHEAP  JACK.    Cr.  8vo.  cloth  ex.,  3s.  6«1. 

HOEY.— THE  LOVER'S  CREED.  By  Mrs.  Cashel  Hoey.  Post  8vo,  2s. 
HOLLINGSHEAD  (JOHN).— NIAGARA  SPRAY.    Crown  8v0>  Is. 
HOLMES.-THE  SCIENCE  OF   VOICE  PRODUCTION  AND  VOICE 

PRESERVATION.    By  Gordon  Holmes,  M.P.     Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  (id. 

HOLMES  (OLIVER  WENDELL),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  AUTOCRAT    OF    THE    BREAKFAST-TABLE.      Illustrated    by  J.    Gordon 

Thomson.   Post  8vo,  cloth  limp  2s.  (id. — Another  Edition,  post  8vo,  cloth,  'is. 

THE  AUTOCRAT  OF  THE  BREAKFAST-TABLE  and  THE  PROFESSOR  AT  THE 

BREAKFAST-TABLE.     In  One  Vol.     Post  8vo,  half-bound,  3s. 

HOOD'S  (THOMAS)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse.    With  Life 
of  the  Author,  Portrait,  and  200  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6«1. 
HOOD'S  WHIMS  AND  ODDITIES.     With  85  Illusts.     Post  8vo,  half-bound,  3s. 

HOOD    (TOM).— FROM    NOWHERE    TO    THE    NORTH    POLET^ 

Noah's  Arkaeological  Narrative.  By  Tom  Hood.  With  25  Illustrations  by  W.  Brunios 
and  E.  C.  Barnes.     Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  6s. 

HOOK'S  (THEODORE)  CHOICE  HUMOROUS  WORKS ;  includin~g~hl_ 

Ludicrous  Adventures,  Bons  Mots,  Puns,  and  Hoaxes.     With  Lite   of  the  Author, 
Portraits,  Facsimiles,  and  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7#.  (id. 

HOOPER.— THE    HOUSE    OF    RABY :    A  Novel.      By  Mrs.   George 
Hooper.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

HOPKINS.— " 'TWIXT  LOVE  AND  DUTY:"  A  Novel.     By  Tighe 

Hopkins.     Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

HORNE.  —  ORION  :    An   Epic   Poem.      By  Richard  Hengist  Horne". 
With  Photographic  Portrait  by  Summers.    Tenth  Edition.    Cr.Svo.  cloth  extra.  7s. 

HUNGERFORD    (MRS.),   Author    of    "Molly    Bawn,"   N0VELS~BY; 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6<1.  each. 
A  MAIDEN  ALL  FORLORN.   I   IN  DURANCE  VILE.   |  A  MENTAL  STRUGGLE. 
MARVEL.                                    j         A  MODERN  CIRCE. 
LADY  YERNER'S  FLIGHT.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 
THE  RED-HOUSE  MYSTERY.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

HUNT. -ESSAYS  BY  LEIGH  HUNT  :  A  Tale  for  a  Chimney  Corner, 
&c.     Edited  by  Edmund  Ollier.     Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bd..  2s. 

HUNT  (MRS.  ALFRED),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  (id.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 
THE  LEADEN  CASKET.    |    SELF-CONDEMNED.       |    THAT  OTHER  PERSON. 
THORNICROFT'S  MODEL.     Post  8vo,  Illustrated  boards,  2s. 
MRS.  JULIET.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6>1. 

HUTCHISON.— HINTS  ON  COLT-BREAKING.  By  w.  M.  Hutchison. 

With  25  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  (id. 

HYDROPHOBIA:   An  Account  of  M.  Pasteur's  System;  Technique  of 
his  Method,  and  Statistics.    By  Renaud  Suzor,  M.B.     Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  (is. 

TDLER(THE):  A  Monthly   Magazine.     Edited    by  Jerome  K.  Jerome 
*      and  Robert  E.  Barr.     Profusely  Illustrated.    Sixpence  Monthly.      The  first  Four 
Volumes  are  now  ready,  cloth  extra,  5s.  each  :  Cases  for  Binding,  Is.  (id. 
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INGELOW  (JEAN).— FATED  TO  BE  FREE.  Post 8 vo,  illustrated bds.,  2*: 
INDOOR  PAUPERS.  By  One  of  Thf.m.  Crown 8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 
INNKEEPER  S  HANDBOOK  (THE)  AND  LICENSED  VICTUALLER  S 

MANUAL.     By  f.  Trevqr-Daviks.     Cro wn  8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  Od. 

IRISH  WIT   AND   HUMOUR,    SONGS   OF.     Collected  and  Edited  by 
A.  Perceval  Graves.     Post  8vo.  cloth  limp.  2s.  Od. 


JAMES. -A  ROMANCE  OF  THE  QUEEN'S  HOUNDS.     By  Charles 

James.    Post  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. ;  cloch  limp,  Is.  Od. 

JAMESONT^MY  DEAD  !H2LF."By~WiLLiAM  Jameson.  Post  8vo, 
Illustrated  boards,  2s.;  cloth,  2s.  Od. 

JAN  V IER.^lOLCTICAi7KERAMlCS  FOR  STUDENTS:  By  Catherine 

A    Janvier.     Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  <»s. 

JAPP."=MAMATIC  PICTURES,  SONNETS,  &e.   ByA.H.jAPP,  LL.D. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

JAY   (HARRIETT),    NOVELS   BY.      Po.t  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  DARK  COLLEEN.  |    THE   QUEEN   OF  CONNAUGHT. 

JEFFERIES  (RICHARD),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2«.  «d.  each. 
NATURE   NEAR  LONDON.  |    THE   LIFE   OF  THE   FIELDS.  |   THE   OPEN   AIR. 

%*  Also  the  Hand-made  Paper  Edition,  crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  Gs.  each. 
THE  EULOGY  OF  RICHARD  JEFFERIES.    By  Walter  Besant.     Second  Edi- 
tion      With  a  Photograph  Portrait.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  fls. 

JENNINGS  (H.   J.),  WORKS  BY. 

CURIOSITIES  OF  CRITICISM.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  Oil. 

LORD  TENNYSON  :  A  Biographical  Sketch.      With  a  Photograph,    Cr.  8vo,  cl„  Os. 

JEROME.— STAGELAND.  By  Jerome  K.  Jerome.  With  64  Illustra- 
tions  by  J.  Bernard  Partridge.     Square  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  2s. 

JERROLD.-THE  BARBER^SCHAIR ;  &  THE  HEDGEHOG  LETTERS. 

By  Douglas  Jerrold.    Post  8vo.  printed  on  laid  paper  and  halt-bound,  2s. 

JERROLD  (TOM),  WORKS ^BY.  Post  8vo,  Is.  each;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Od.  each 
THE  GARDEN  THAT  PAID  THE  RENT. 

HOUSEHOLD  HORTICULTURE:   A  Gossip  about  Flowers.    Illustrated. 
OUR  KITCHEN  GARDEN:  The  Plants,  and  How  we  Cook  Them.  Cr.  8vo,cl.,ls.fid. 

JESSE.-SCENES  AND  OCCUPATIONS  OF  A  COUNTRY  LIFE.    By 

Edward  Jesse.     Post  8vo,  clotn  limp,  2s. 

JONES  (WILLIAM,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.Svo,  cl.  extra,  7*.  Od.  each. 
FINGER-RING  LORE:    Historical,  Legendary,  and  Anecdotal.       With  nearly  300 

Illustrations.      Second  Edition,  Revised  and  Enlarged. 
CREDULITIES,  PAST  AND  PRESENT,    Including  the  Sea  and  Seamen,  Miners, 

Talismans,  Word  and  Letter  Divination,  Exorcising  and  Blessing  of  Animals, 

Birds,  Eggs,  Luck,  &c.     With  an  Etched  Frontispiece. 
CROWNS  AND  CORONATIONS:   A  History  of  Regalia.     With  100  Illustrations. 

JONSON'S  (BEN)  WORKS.  With  Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory, 
and  a  Biographical  Memoir  by  William  Gifford.  Edited  by  Colonel  Cunning- 
ham.    Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os.  each. 

JOSEPHUS,  THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  OF.    Translated  by  Whiston. 

Containing  "The  Antiquities  of  the  Jews"  and  "The  Wars  or  the  Jews."     With  53 
Illustrations  and  Maps.    Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  half-bound,  12s.  Od. __ 

KEMPT. -PENCIL  AND  PALETTE  :  Chapters  on  Art  and  Artists.  By 
Robert  Kempt.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  Od.        

KERSHAW.  —  COLONIAL    FACTS~AND     FICTIONS  :     Humorous 

Sketches.     By  Mark  Kershaw.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. ;  cloth.  2s.  Oil. 

KEYSER.  —  CUT  BY  THE   MESS:   A  Novel.     By  Arthur  Keysek. 

Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Gd^ 

KING  (RTASHE),  NOVELS  BY.     Cr.8va.cl.,  3s.  Od.  ea. ;  post  8vo,  bds.,  2s.  ea. 

A  DRAWN  GAME. |    "THE  WEARING  OF  THE  GREEN." 

Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
PASSION'S  SL AYE,  i         BELL  BARRY. 


I4  BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY  

KNIGHT.  — THE   PATIENT'S  VADE    MECUM  :    How  to  Get  Most 

Benefit  from  Medical  Advice.     By    William    Knight,    M.R.C.S.,    and    Edwakd 

Knight,  L.R.C.P.    Crown  8vo,  Is.;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Oil. 

KNIGHTS  (THE)  OF  THE  LION  :  A  Romance  of  the  Thirteenth  Century. 

Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by  the  Marquess  of  Lorne,  K.T.   Cr  *vo.  HL  ex.  6s. 

JAMB'S    (CHARLES)    COMPLETE    WORKS,    in    Prose    and  Verse, 

**  including  "  Poetry  for  Children  "  and  "  Prince  Dorus."    Edited,  with  Notes  and 

Introduction,  by  R.  H.  Shepherd.     With  Two  Portraits  and  Facsimile  of  a  page 

of  the  "Essay  on  Roast  Pig.''     Crown  Svo,  half-bound,  7s.  6d. 

THE  ESSAYS  OF  ELIA.    Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  2s. 

LITTLE  ESSAYS:  Sketches  and  Characters  by  Charles  Lamb,  selected  from  his 

Letters  by  Percy  Fitzgerald.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 
THE   DRAMATIC   ESSAYS   OF  CHARLES   LAMB.    With  Introduction  and  Notes 
by  Brander  Matthews,  and  Steel-plate  Portrait.     Fcap.  8vo,  hf.-bd.,  2s.  «d. 

LANDOR.-CITATION  AND  EXAMINATION  OF  WILLIAM  SHAKS- 

PEARE,  &c,  before  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  touching  Deer-stealing,  19th  September,  1582. 
To  which  is  added,  A  CONFERENCE  OF  MASTER  EDMUND  SPENSER  with  the 
Earl  of  Esses,  touching  the  State  of  Ireland,  1595.  By  Walter  Savage  Landor. 
Fcap.  8vo,  half-Roxburghe,  2s.  6<1. 

LANE.— THE   THOUSAND  AND  ONE  NIGHTS,  commonly  called  in 

England  THE  ARABIAN  NIGHTS'  ENTERTAINMENTS.  Translated  from  the 
Arabic,  with  Notes,  by  Edward  William  Lane.  Illustrated  by  many  hundred 
Engravings  from  Designs  by  Harvey.  Edited  by  Edward  Stanley  Poole.  With  a 
Preface  by  Stanley  Lane-Poole.  Three  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.each. 

LARWOOD  (JACOB),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  LONDON  PARKS.    With  Illusts.   Cr.  8vo,  el.  extra,  3s.  6d. 
ANECDOTES  OF  THE  CLERGY:  The  Antiquities,  Humours,  and  Eccentricities  of 
the  Cloth.     Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  2s. 
Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  f>d.  each. 
FORENSIC  ANECDOTES.  I  THEATRICAL  ANECDOTES. 

LEHMANN.—  HARRY  FLUDYER  AT  CAMBRIDGE.    By  R.  C.  Leh 

mann.     Post  8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

LEIGH  (HENRY  S.),   WORKS  BY. 

CAROLS  OF  COCKAYNE.    Printed  on  hand-made  paper,  bound  in  buckram,  5s. 
JEUX  D'ESPRIT.     Edited  by  Henry  S.  Leigh.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

LEYS  (JOHN).— THE  LINDSAYS  :  A  Romance.  Post  8vo,illust.bds.,2s. 

LIFE  IN  LONDON  ;  or,  The  History  of  Jerry  Hawthorn  and  Cor- 
inthian Tom.  With  Cruikshank's  Coloured  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
7s.  6d. [New  Edition  preparing. 

LINTON    (E.    LYNN),    WORKS    BY.      Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each" 

WITCH  STORIES.  I         OURSELVES:  Essays  on  Women. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid.  each;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
PATRICIA  KEMBALL.  |  IONE.  I    UNDER  WHICH  LORD? 

ATONEMENT  OF  LEAM  DUNDAS.  "MY   LOVE!"    |  SOWING  THE  WIND. 

THE  WORLD  WELL  LOST. I   PASTON  CAREW,  Millionaire  &  Miser. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  REBEL  OF  THE  FAMILY.         I         WITH  A  SILKEN  THREAD. 
THE  ONE  TOO  MANY.    Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo. 


FREESHOOTING  :  Extracts  from  Works  of  Mrs.  L.  Ltntqn.   Post  8vo,  cl„  2s.  6d. 

LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS.     With  numerous  Illustrations 
on  Steel  and  Wood.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 


LUCY.— GIDEON  FLEYCE  :  A  Novel.     By  Henry  W.  Lucy.     Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  .'is.  <»«!.;   post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

MACALPINE  (AVERY),  NOVELS  BY. 

TERESA  ITASCA.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Is. 

BROKEN  WINGS.    With  6  Illusts.  by  W.  }.  Hennessy.  Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra.  <!•*. 

MACCOLL  (HUGH),  NOVELS  BY. 

MR.  STRANGER'S  SEALED  PACKET.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
EDNOR  WHITLOCK.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  iis. _^ 

MACDONELL.— QUAKER  COUSINS  :  A  Novel.   By  Agnes  Macdonell. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
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McCarthy  (Justin,  jlp.),  works,  by. 

A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES,  from  the  Accession  of  Queen  Victoria  to  the 
General  Election  of  1880.  Four  Vols,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  12s.  each.— Also 
a  Popular  Edition,  in  Four  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Gs.  each.— And  a 
Jubilee  Edition,  with  an  Appendix  of  Events  to  the  end  of  1886,  in  Two  Vols., 
laree  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gil.  each. 

A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES.  One  Vol.,  crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  Gs. 
— Also  a  Cheap  Popular  Edition,  post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2*.  Gil. 

A  HISTORY    OF    THE    FOUR   GEORGES.      Four  Vo's.  demy   8vo,   cloth   extra, 

12s.  each. [Vols.  I.  &  II.  ready. 

Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  Gil.  each;   post  hvo,  illust.  bds..  ris.  each  ;  cl.  limp,  2s.  Gil. each. 


THE  WATERDALE   NEIGHBOURS. 
MY  ENEMY'S  DAUGHTER. 
A  FAIR  SAXON. 
LINLEY  ROCHFORD. 
DEAR  LADY  DISDAIN. 


MISS  MISANTHROPE. 
DONNA  QUIXOTE. 
THE  COMET  OF  A   SEASON. 
MAID    OF   ATHENS. 
CAMIOLA:  A  Girl  with  a  Fortune. 


THE  DICTATOR.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gel. 

RED  DIAMONDS.    Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo.  

"THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE."    By  Justin  McCarthy,  M.P.,and  Mis.Campbell- 
Praed.    Fourth  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  Gs. 

McCarthy  (Justin  h.),  works  by. 

THE  FRENCH  REVOLUTION.    Four  Vols.,  8vo,  12*.  each.     [Vols.  I.  &  II.  ready. 
AN  OUTLINE  OF  THE  HISTORY  OF  IRELAND.    Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  «>il. 
IRELAND  SINCE  THE  UNION  :  Irish  History,  1798-1886.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  Gs. 
HAFIZ  IN   LONDON  :  Poems.      Small  8vo,  gold  cloth,  3s.  G«l. 
HARLEQUINADE:  Poems.     Small  4to,  Japanese  vellum,  8s. 
OUR  SENSATION  NOYEL.~Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 
DOOM  !  An  Atlantic  Episode.    Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 
DOLLY:  A  Sketch.  Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is.;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Gil. 
LILY  LASS:  A  Romance.    Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is.  ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Gil. 
THE   THOUSAND  AND   ONE    DAYS:    Persian  Tales.     With  2  Photogravures  by 
Stanlfy  L.  Wood.     Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  half-bonno1,  12s. 

MACDONALD  (GEORGE,  LL.D.),  WORKS  BY. 

WORKS  OF  FANCY  AND  IMAGINATION.  Ten  Vols.,  cl.  extra,  gilt  edges,  in  cloth 

case,  21s.     Or  the  Vols,  may  be  had  separately,  in  groher  cl.,  at  2s.  Gel.  each. 

Vol.    I.  Within  and  Without. — The  Hidden  Life. 

,,      II.  The  Disciple.— The  Gospel  Women.— Book  of  Sonnets.— Organ  Songs. 

„    III.  Violin  Songs.— Songs  of  the  Days  and  Nights.— A  Book  of  Dreams.— 

Roadside  Poems. — Poems  for  Children. 
„     IV.  Parables. — Ballads. — Scotch  Songs. 

„V.  &VI.  Phantastes:  A  Faerie  Romance.  |      Vol.  VII.  The  Portent. 

„VIII.  The  Light  Princess.— The  Giant's  Heart.— Shadows. 
„     IX.  Cross  Purposes.— The  Golden  Key.— The  Carasoyn.— Little  Daylight 
„       X.  The  Cruel  Painter.— The  Wow  o'  Rivven.— The  Castle.— The  Broken 
Swords.— The  Gray  Wolf.— Uncle  Cornelius. 
POETICAL  WORKS  OF  GEORGE  MACDONALD.    Collected  and  arranged  by  the 

Author.     2  vols.,  crown  8vo,  buckram,  12s. 
A  THREEFOLD  CORD.      Edited  by  George  MacDqnald.     Post  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

HEATHER  AND  SNOW:  A  Novel.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  G«l. 

MACGREGOR.  -  PASTIMES  AND  PLAYERS  :  Notes  on  Popular 
Games.     By   Robert  Macgregor.     Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  2s.  Ctl. 

MACKAY^INTERLUDES  ANDUNDERTONES  ;  or,  Music  at  Twilight. 

By  Charles  Mackay,  LL.D.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  G*.  _ 

MACUSE  PORTRAIT  GALLERY  (THE)  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  LITER- 
ARY CHARACTERS:  85  PORTRAITS;  with  Memoirs  —  Biographical,  Critical, 
Bibliographical,  and  Anecdotal— illustrative  of  the  Literature  of  the  former  lialf  of 
the  Present  Century,  by  William  Bates,  B.A.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Jul. 

MACQUOID    (MRSTjr  WORKS    BY.      Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd.  each.  " 
IN  THE   ARDENNES.    With  50  Illustrations  by  Thomas  R.   Macquoid. 
PICTURES     AND     LEGENDS    FROM     NORMANDY    AND     BRITTANY.      With 

34  Illustrations  by  Thomas  R.  Macquoid. 
THROUGH  NORMANDY.    With  92  Illustrations  by  T.  R.  Macquoid,  and  a  Map. 
THROUGH  BRITTANY.    With  35  Illustrations  by  T.  R.  Macquoid,  and  a  Map. 
ABOUT  YORKSHIRE.     Witb.67  Illustrations  by  T.  R.  Macquoid. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  EYIL  EYE,  and  other  Stories.    |         LOST  ROSE. 
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MAGIC  LANTERN,  THE,  and  its  Management :  including  full  Practical 
Directions.     By  T.  C.  Hepworth.    io  Illustrations.    Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

MAGICIAN'S  OWN  BOOK,  THE  :  Performances  with  Cups  and  Balls^ 
Eggs,  Hats,  Handkerchiefs,  &c.  All  from  actual  Experience.  Edited  by  W.  H. 
Cremer.    With  200  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6<l. 

MAGNA   CHARTA  :    An  Exact  Facsimile  of  the  Original  in  the  British 
Museum,  3  feet  by  2  feet,  with  Arms  and  Seals  emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours,  5a. 

M~ALl^Cir(WrH;)~WORKSnBY. 

THE  NEW  REPUBLIC.    Post  8vo,  picture  cover,  2s.;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 
THE  NEW  PAUL  &  VIRGINIA:  Positivism  on  an  Island.    Post  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  Cd. 
POEMS.     Small  4to,  parchment,  8s. 

IS  LIFE   WORTH  LIYING?    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

A  ROMANCE  OF  THE  NINETEENTH  CENTURY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.;  post  8vo, 
il  ustrated  boards,  2s. 

MALLORY'S    (SIR    THOMAS)   MORT    D'ARTHUR :  The  Stories  of 

King  Arthur  and  of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table.     (A  Selection.)    Edited  by  B. 

MONTGOMERIE  RANKING.      Post  8VQ,  Cloth  limp,  2s. 

MARK    TWAIN,    WORKS    BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 

THE  CHOICE  WORKS  OF  MARK  TWAIN.     Revised  and  Corrected  throughout 

by  the  Author.    With  Life,  Portrait,  and  numerous  Illustrations. 
ROUGHING  IT,  and  INNOCENTS  AT  HOME.    With  200  Illusts.  by  F.  A.  Fraser. 
MARK  TWAIN'S  LIBRARY  OF  HUMOUR.    With  197  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra  (illustrated),  7s.  Cd.  each;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  INNOCENTS  ABROAD;  or,  New  Pilgrim's  Progress.    With  234  Illustrations. 

(The  Two-Shilling  Edition  is  entitled  MARK  TWAIN'S  PLEASURE  TRIP.) 
THE  GILDED  AGE.    By  Mark  Twain  and  C.  D.  Warner.    With  212  Illustrations, 
THE  ADYENTURES  OF  TOM  SAWYER.    With  in  Illustrations. 
A  TRAMP  ABROAD.    With  314  Illustrations. 
THE  PRINCE  AND  THE  PAUPER.    With  190  Illustrations. 
LIFE  ON  THE  MISSISSIPPI.    With  300  Illustrations. 

ADYENTURES  OF  HUCKLEBERRY  FINN.    With  174  Illusts.  by  E.  W.  Kemble. 
A  YANKEE  AT  THE  COURT  OF  KING  ARTHUR.    With  220  Illusts.  by  Beard. 
MARK  TWAIN'S  SKETCHES.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
THE  STOLEN  WHITE  ELEPHANT,  &c.    Cr.  8vo,  cl„  tis.  j  post8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
THE  AMERICAN  CLAIMANT.      With  81  Illustrations  by  Hal  Hurst,  &c. 
THE  £1.000,000  BANK-NOTE,  and  other  New  Stories. 

MARLOWE'S  WORKS.  Including  his  Translations.  Edited,  with  Notes 
and  Introductions,  by  Col.  Cunningha m.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  tin. 

M ARRYAT  (FLORENCE),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  Bvo,  illust.  boards,  2s.eacb. 
A  HARYEST  OF  WILD  OATS.  I         FIGHTING  THE  AIR. 

OPEN  !   SESAME  !  WRITTEN  IN  FIRE. 


MASSINGER'S   PLAYS.     From  the  Text  of  William  Gifford.    Edited 
by  Col.  Cunningham.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  tfs. 

MASTERMAN.-HALF-A-DOZEN    DAUGHTERS:   A  Novel.      By  J, 

Masterman.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

MATTHEWS.— A  SECRET  OF  THE  SEA,  &c.  ByBRANDER  Matthews. 

Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s. ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

MAYHEW.-L0ND0N  CHARACTERS  AND  THE  HUMOROUS  SIDE 

OF  LONDON  LIFE.    By  Henry  Mayhew.    With  Illusts.   Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. 

MENKEN.— INFEXlCIA  :    Poems  by  Adah   Isaacs   Menken.     "With 
Illustrations  by  F.  E.  Lummis  and  F.  O.  C.  Parley.    Small  410,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. 

MERRICK.— THE  MAN  WHO  WAS  GOOD.     By  Leonard  Merrick, 

Author  of  "  Violet  Moses,"  &c.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

MEXICAN  MUSTANG  (ON  A),  through  Texas  to  the  Rio  Grande.     By 
A.  E.  Sweet  and  J.  Armoy  Knox.    With  265  Illusts.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ?s.  fid, 

MIDDLEMASS   (JEAN),    NOVELS    BY.      Post  8vo,illust.  boards,  2s.  eachr 
TOUCH  AND  GO.  _  |    MR.  DORILLION. 

MILLER.-PHYSIOLOGY  FOR"  THE  YOUNG;  or,  The  House  of  Life. 
By  Mrs,  F.  Fenwick  Miller.    With  Illustrations,    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  2»i  <Jd» 
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MILTON  (J.  L.),    WORKS    BY.     Post  8vo,  Is.  each  ;  cloth,  Is.  Od.each. 
THE   HYGIENE  OP  THE   SKIN.    With  Directions  for  Diet,  Soaps.  Baths,  &c. 
THE  BATH  IN  DISEASES  OF  THE   SKIN. 

THE  LAWS  OP  LIFE,  AND  THEIR  RELATION  TO  DISEASES  OF  THE  SKIN. 
THE  SUCCESSFUL  TREATMENT  OF   LEPROSY.    Demy  8vo,  1». 

roiNTO(WM.)-WAS  SHE  GOOD  OR  BAD?  Cr.8vo,ls. ;  cloth,  ls.6d. 

M1TF0RD  (BERTRAM),  NOVELS  BY.  Crown  8vo, cloth  extra,  3s.  <id.  each. 
THE  GUN-RUNNER  :  A  Romance  of  Zululand.  With  Frontispiece  by  S.  L.Wood. 
THE  LUCK  OF  GERARD  RIDGELEY.  With  a  Frontispiece  by  Stanley  L.  Wood. 
THE  KING'S  ASSEGAI.     With  Six  full-page  Illustrations. 

MOLESWORTH  (MRS.),  NOVELS  BY. 

HATHERCOURT  RECTORY.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

THAT  GIRL  IN  BLACK.    Crown  8vo,  cloth.  1*.  61I. 

MOORE  (THOMAS),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  EPICUREAN;  and  ALCIPHRON.    Post  8vo,  half-bound,  2s. 
PROSE  AND  VERSE.    With  Suppressed  Passages  from  the    Memoirs   of    Lord 
Bvron.    Edited  by  R.  H.  Shepherd.    With  Portrait.    Cr.  8vo;  cl.  ex.,  7b.  6d. 

MUDDOCK  (J.  E.),   STORIES  BY. 

STORIES  WEIRD  AND  WONDERFUL.   Post  8vo,illust.  boards,  2s.;  cloth,  2s.  6d. 
THE   DEAD  MAN'S  SECRET:    or,  The  Valley   of  Gold.     With  Frontispiece  by 

F.  Barnard.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  5s. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
FROM  THE  BOSOM  OF  THE  DEEP.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
MAID  MARIAN  AND  ROBIN  HOOD:  A  Romance  of  Old  Sherwood  Forest.    With 
12  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L.  Wood.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  5s. 

MURRAY  (D.  CHRISTIE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  <id.  each  :  post8vo.  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each 


A  LIFE'S  ATONEMENT. 

JOSEPH'S  COAT. 

COALS  OF  FIRE. 

VAL  STRANGE.  |    HEARTS. 


BY  THE  GATE  OF  THE  SEA. 
A  BIT  OF  HUMAN  NATURE. 
FIRST  PERSON  SINGULAR. 
BOB      MARTIN'S      LITTLE 


WAY  OF  THE  WORLD 

A  MODEL  FATHER. 

OLD  BLAZER'S  HERO 

CYNIC  FORTUNE. 
TIME'S  REVENGES.   Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  6d,  [GIRL. 

A  WASTED  CRIME.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 
IN  DIREST  PERIL.    Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

THE  MAKING  OP  A   NOVELIST  :   An   Experiment  in   Autobiography.    With  a 
Collotype  Portrait  and  Vignette.    Crown  8vo,  Irish  linen,  6s. 

MURRAY  (D.  CHRISTIE)  &  HENRY  HERMAN,  WORKS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra    3s.  6d.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
ONE  TRAVELLER  RETURNS.  |  PAUL  JONES'S  ALIAS.  |  THE  BISHOPS' BIBLE. 

MURRAY  (HENRY),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  ea.;  cl.,  2s.  6d.  ea. 
A  GAME  OF  BLUFF.     I         A  SONG  OF  SIXPENCE. 

JJEWBOLT. -TAKEN  FROM   THE  ENEMY.    By  Henry  Nevvbolt. 

1  Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is.  6«1. 

NISBET  (HUME),  BOOKS  BY. 

"BAIL   UP!"    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s. Gd. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
DR.  BERNARD  ST.  VINCENT.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
LESSONS  IN  ART.    With  21  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  2s.  6d. 
WHERE  ART  BEGINS.  With  27  Illusts.  Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  <Sd. 

NORRIS.— ST.  ANN'S  :  A  Novel.  By  W.  E.  Norris.  Two  Vols.  [Shottly. 

(VHANLON    (ALICE),   NOVELS   BY.      Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
v         THE  UNFORE SEEN. |    CHANCE?    OR  FATE? 

OHNET    (GEORGES),    NOVELS    BY.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
DOCTOR  RAMEAU.         |         A  LAST  LOVE. 
A  WEIRD  GIFT.    Crown  8vo.  cloth,  3s.  gd . ,  post  flvo,  picture  boards.  2». 

OLIPHANT    (MRS.),    NOVELS    BY.      Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  PRIMROSE   PATH.                       |         WHITELADIE3. 
THE  GREATEST  HEIRESS  IN  ENGLAND. 

O'REILLY  (HARRINGTON). -LIFE  AMONG  THE  AMERICAN  IN- 

DIANS:  Fifty  Years  on  the  Trail,    ico  Illusts.  by  P.  Frenzeny.    Crown  8vo,  3s.  tid. 

0'REILL?  (MR3.);-PH^BE^F0RTUNESr_Post"8Vo7illust.  Ms..  2s. 
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OUIDA,  NOVELS  BY. 

HELD  IN  BONDAGE. 

TRICOTRIN. 

STRATHMORE. 

CHANDOS. 

CECIL  CASTLEMAINE'S 

GAGE. 
UNDER  TWO  FLAGS. 
PUCK.       |  IDALIA. 


Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3s.  HA.  each  ;  post  8vo,  Must.  bds..  2s.  each. 


FOLLE-FARINE. 
A  DOG  OF  FLANDERS. 
PASCAREL.  |  SIGNA. 
TWO  LITTLE  WOODEN 

SHOES. 
IN  A  WINTER  CITY. 
ARIADNE. 
FRIENDSHIP. 


MOTHS.    |    PIPISTRELLO. 
A  VILLAGE  COMMUNE. 

IN  MAREMMA. 

BIHBI.  |      SYRLIN. 

WANDA. 

FRESCOES.   !    OTHMAR. 

PRINCESS  NAPRAXINE. 

GUILDEROY.  I  RUFFINO. 


Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s.  each. 
BIMBI.    With  Nine  Illustrations  by  Edmund  H.  Garrett. 
A  DOG  OF  FLANDERS,  &c.     With  Six  Illustrations  by  Edmund  H.  Garrett. 
SANTA  BARBARA,  &c.    Square  Svo,  cloth,  «s. ;  crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6d. ;  post 

8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
TWO  OFFENDERS.     Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

WISDOM,  WIT,  AND  PATHOS,  selected  from  the  Works  of  Ouida  by  F.  Sydney 
Morris.    Post  8yo,  cloth  extra,  5s.     Cheap  Edition,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

(H.  A.),  WORKS  BY. 

THOREAU  :  His  Life  and  Aims.     With  Portrait.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 
ANIMAL  ANECDOTES.    Arranged  on  a  New  Principle.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

PARLIAMENTARY  ELECTIONS  AND  ELECTIONEERING,  A  HIS- 
TORY OF,  from  the  Stuarts  to  Queen  Victoria.  By  Joseph  Grego.  A  New  Edition, 
wiih  cr  Illustrations.     Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Oil. 

PASCAL'S  PROVINCIAL  LETTERS.  A  New  Translation,  with  His- 
torical  Introduction  and   Notes  by  T.  M'Crie,  P.P.     Post  8vo,  clotb  limp,  2s. 

PAUL.— GENTLE  AND  SIMPLE.  By  Margaret  A.  Paul.  With  Front  is- 
piece  by  Helen  Paterson.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  Oil.;  post  8vo,  illust. boards.  2.«. 
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PAYN  (JAMES),   NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3*.  Gd.  each; 
LOST  SIR  MASSINGBERD. 
WALTER'S  WORD. 
LESS    BLACK    THAN    WE'RE 

PAINTED. 
BY  PROXY.  |  FOR  CASH  ONLY. 
HIGH  SPIRITS. 
UNDER  ONE  ROOF. 
A  CONFIDENTIAL  AGENT. 


post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2*.  each. 
A  GRAPE   FROM  A  THORN. 
FROM   EXILE. 
THE  CANON'S  WARD. 
THE   TALK  OF  THE  TOWN. 
HOLIDAY  TASKS. 
GLOW-WORM  TALES. 
THE  MYSTERY  OF  MIRBRIDGE. 
THE  WORD  AND  THE   WILL. 


HUMOROUS  STORIES. 
THE  FOSTER  BROTHERS. 
THE  FAMILY  SCAPEGRACE. 
MARRIED  BENEATH  HIM. 
BENTINCK'S  TUTOR. 
A  PERFECT  TREASURE. 
A  COUNTY  FAMILY. 
LIKE  FATHER,  LIKE  SON. 
A  WOMAN'S  YENGEANCE. 
CARLYON'S  YEAR.  CECIL'S  TRYST. 
MURPHY'S  MASTER. 
AT  HER  MERCY. 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 


FOUND  DEAD. 

GWENDOLINE'S  HARVEST. 

A  MARINE  RESIDENCE. 

MIRK  ABBEY.|  SOME  PRIVATE  VIEWS. 

NOT  WOOED,  BUT  WON. 

TWO  HUNDRED  POUNDS  REWARD. 

THE  BEST  OF  HUSBANDS. 

HALVES.      I      THE   BURNT  MILLION. 

FALLEN  FORTUNES. 

WHAT  HE  COST  HER. 

KIT:  A  MEMORY. 

A  PRINCE  OF  THE  BLOOD. 

SUNNY  STORIES. 


THE  CLYFFARDS  OF  CLYFFE. 

Crown  bvo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each. 

A  TRYING  PATIENT,  &c.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Stanley  L.  Wood. 

IN  PERIL  AND  PRIVATION:    Stories  of  Marine  Adventure.    With  17  Illusts. 

NOTES  FROM  THE  "  NEWS."    Crown  8vo,  portrait  cover,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  tf«l. 

rZ««£LL  (h.  CHOLMONDELEY),  WORKS  BY.  Post  Svo.cl., 2s. 6d. each. 

PUCK  ON   PEGASUS.    With  Illustrations. 

PEGASUS  RE-SADDLED.    With  Ten  full-page  Illustrations  by  G.  Du  Maurier. 

THE   MUSES  OF  MAYFAIR.    Vers  de  Societe,  Selected  by  H.  C.  Pennell. 
PHELPS  (E.  STUART),  WORKS  BY.    PostSvo  Is.  each;  cloth  Is.  6d. each. 

BEYOND  THE  GATES.  |  OLD  MAID'S  PARADISE.  |  BURGLARS  IN  PARADISE. 

JACK  THE  FISHERMAN.   Illustrated  by  C.  W.  Reed.    Cr.  8vo,  Is.  ;  cloth  Is.  6d . 

PIRKIS  (C.  L.).  NOVELS  BY.  ~™' 

TROOPING   WITH  CROWS.    Fcap.  Svo,  picture  cover,  Is, 
LADY  LQYELACE,    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s, 
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PLANCHE  (J.  R.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  PURSUIYANT  OF  ARMS.  With  Six  Plates,  and  209  Illusts.   Cr.  8vo,cl.  7*.  Od. 
SONGS  AND  POEMS,  1819-1879.    Introduction  by  Mrs.  Mackarness.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,«i«. 

PLUTARCH'S  LIVES  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  MEN.    WiaTNtoteT^rd  Life 

of  Plutarch  by  J.  and  Wm,   Langhorne.  Portraits.    Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  lOs.  fid. 

ti[6W&  (EDGAR  ALLAN)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Poetry.  Intro- 

duction  by  Chas.  Baudelaire,  Portrait,  and  Facsimiles.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  7».  fid. 
THE  MYSTERY  OF  MARIE   ROGET,  &c.     Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2». 

POPE'S  POETICAL  WORKS.     Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

PRAED  (MRS.  CAMPBELL),  NOVELS  BY.    Post  8vo,  illust.  bds..  2>.  ea. 

THE  ROMANCE  OF  A  STATION.      |  THE  SOUL  OF  COUNTESS  ADRIAN. 
OUTLAW  AND  LAWMAKER.    Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

PRICE  (E.  C),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  fid.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
YALENTINA.  |  THE  FOREIGNERS.         |  MRS.  LANCASTER'S  RIYAL. 

GERALD.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

PRINCESS   OLGA.— RADNA  ;  or,  The  Great  Conspiracy  of  1881.     By 
the  Princess  Olga.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  6s.  ^^ 

PROCTOR  (RICHARD  A.,  B.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

FLOWERS  OF  THE  SKY.  With  55  Illusts.  Small  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid. 
EASY  STAR  LESSONS.  With  Star  Maps  for  Every  Night  in  the  Year.  Cr.  bvo,  fi*. 
FAMILIAR  SCIENCE  STUDIES.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  fis. 
SATURN  AND  ITS  SYSTEM.  With  13  Steel  Plates.  Demy  Svo,  cloth  ex.,  IO*.  iUl. 
MYSTERIES  OF  TIME  AND  SPACE.  With  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ti*. 
THE  UNIVERSE  OF  SUNS.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  fis. 
WAGES  AND  WANTS  OF   SCIENCE  WORKERS.    Crown  8vo,  la.  6tl. 

PRYCE.-MISS   MAXWELL'S   AFFECTIONS.      By  Richard  Pryce. 

Frontispiece  by  Hal  Ludlow.     Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3s.  fid.  ;   rost  8vo,  illust.  boards.,  2*. 

DAMBOSSON.— POPULAR  ASTRONOMY.  By  J.  Rambosson,  Laureate 

of  the  Institute  of  France.    With  numerous  Illusts.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  fid. 

RANDOLPH.— AUNT  ABIGAIL  DYKES:   A  Novel.     By  Lt. -Colonel 

George  Randolph,  U.S.A.    down  8vo,  cloth  extra.  7a.  fid. 

READE  (CHARLES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  bvo,  cloth  extra,  illustrated,  3s.  6(1.  each ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  each. 
PEG  WOFFINGTON.    Illustrated  by  S.  L.  Fildes.  R.A.— Also  a  Pocket  Edition, 

set  in  New  Type,  in  Elzevir  style,  fcap.  Svo,  half-leather,  2s.  fid.— And  a  Chea;> 

Popular  Edition  of  Peg  Woffington   and   Christie  Johnstone,  the  two 

Stories  in  One  Volume,  medium  8vo.  fid. ;  cloth,  Is. 
CHRISTIE  JOHNSTONE.  Illustrated  by  William  Small— Also  a  Pocket  Edition, 

set  in  New  Type,  in  Elzevir  style,  fcap.  Svo,  half-leather,  2s.  fid. 
IT  IS  NEVER  TOO  LATE  TO  MEND.Tllustrated  byG.  J.  Pinwell  —  Also  a  Cheap 

Popular  Edition,  medium  Svo,  portrait  cover,  fid.  ;  cloth,  1*. 
COURSE  OF  TRUE  LOYE  NEVER  DID  RUN  SMOOTH.    Illust.  Helen  Paterson. 
THE   AUTOBIOGRAPHY   OF   A   THIEF,  &c.     Illustrated  by  Matt  Stretch. 
LOVE  ME  LITTLE,  LOVE  ME  LONG.    Illustrated  by  M.  Ellen  Edwards. 
THE   DOUBLE  MARRIAGE.    Illusts.  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  C.  Keene. 
THE  CLOISTER  AND  THE   HEARTH.     Illustrated  by  Charles   Keene.— Also  a 

Cheap  Popular  Edition,  medium  Svo,  fid.;  cloth,  Is. 
HARD  CASH.     Illustrated  by  F.  W.  Lawson. 

GRIFFITH  GAUNT.    Illustrated  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.,  and  William  Small. 
FOUL  PLAY.    Illustrated  by  George  Du  Maurier. 
PUT  YOURSELF  IN   HIS  PLACE.    Illustrated  by  Robert  Barnes. 
A  TERRIBLE  TEMPTATION.    Illustrated  by  Edward  Hughes  and  A.  W.  Cooper. 
A  SIMPLETON.    Illustrated  by  Kate  Craufurd. 

THE  WANDERING  HEIR.    Illust.  by  H.  Paterson,  S.  L.  Fildes,  C.  Green,  &c. 
A  WOMAN-HATER.     Illustrated  by  Thomas  Couldery. 
SINGLEHEART  AND  DOUBLEFACE.    Illustrated  by  P.  Macnab. 
GOOD  STORIES  OF  MEN  AND  OTHER  ANIMALS.    Illust.  by  E.  A.  Abbey,  &c. 
THE  JILT,  and  other  Stories.     Illustrated  by  Joseph  Nash. 
A  PERILOUS  SECRET.     Illustrated  by  Fred.  Barnard. 
READIANA.    With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait  of  Charles  Reade. 
BIBLE  CHARACTERS:  Studles'of  David,  Paul,  &c.    Fcap.  8vo,  leatherette.  Is. 
THE  CLOISTER  AND  THE  HEARTH.     With  an  Introduction  by  Walter  Besant. 

Elzevir  Edition.   4  vols.,  post  8vo,  each  with  Front.,  cl.  ex.,  gilt  top,  14s.  the  set. 
SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  WORKSWCHTRLES  READE.  Cr.  Svo,  buckram  0s. 
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RIDDELL  (MRS.  J.  HA   NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Oil.  each;   post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3*.  each. 
THE  PRINCE  OF  WALES'S  GARDEN  PARTY.       |  WEIRD  STORIES. 

Post  8v0,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  UNINHABITED  HOUSE.               I         HER  MOTHER'S  DARLING. 
MYSTERY  IN  PALACE  GARDENS.              THE  NUN'S  CURSE. 
FAIRY  WATER.  IDLE  TALES. 

RIMMER   (ALFRED),    WORKS    BY.      Square  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  7s.  Oil.  eack. 
OUR  OLD  COUNTRY  TOWNS.     With  55  Illustrations. 
RAMBLES  ROUND  ETON  AND  HARROW.    With  50  Illustrations. 
ABOUT  ENGLAND  WITH  DICKENS.    With  58  Illssts.  byC.  A.  Vanderhoof,  &c^_ 

RIVES.— BARBARA  DERING.     By  Amelie  Rives,  Author  of  "  The 

Quick  or  the  Dead  ?  "     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gil. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  3s. 
ROBINSON   CRUSOE.     By  Daniel  Defoe.     (Major's  Edition.)    With 
37  Illustrations  by  George  Ckuikshank.     Post  8vo,  half-bound,  3s. 

ROBINSON  (F.  W.),  NOVELS  BY. 

WOMEN  ARE   STRANGE.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

THE  HANDS  OF  JUSTICE.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  3s.  Oil. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  3s. 

ROBINSON    (PHIL),    WORKS    BY.      Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ©s.  each. 
THE  POETS'  BIRDS.                                I  THE   POETS'  BEASTS. 
THE  POETS  AND  NATURE:  REPTILES,  FISHES,  AND  INSECTS. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD'S  MAXIMS  AND  MORAL  REFLECTIONS.    With 

Notes,  and  an  Introductory  Essay  by  Sainte-Beuve.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s. 
ROLL   OF    BATTLE  ABBEY,  THE  :   A  List  of  the  Principal  Warriors 
who  came  from  Normandy  with  William  the  Conqueror,  and  Settled  in  this  Country, 
a.d.  1066-7.   With  Arms  emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours.    Handsomely  printed,  5s. 

ROWLEY    (HON.    HUGH),   WORKS    BY.      Post  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  Od.  each.    " 
PUNIANA:  RIDDLES  AND  JOKES.    With  numerous  Illustrations. 
MORE  PUNIANA.     Profusely  Illustrated.  

RUNCIMAN  (JAMES),  STORIES  BY.     Post  8vo,  bds.,  3s.  ea. ;  cl.,  3s.  Od.  ea. 
SKIPPERS  AND   SHELLBACKS.          I    GRACE  BALMAIGN'S  SWEETHEART. 
SCHOOLS  AND   SCHOLARS.  | 

RUSSELL  (W.  CLARK),  BOOKS  AND  NOVELS  BY : 

Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os.  each;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  3s.  each ;  cloth  limp,  3s.  Od.  ea. 

ROUND  THE  GALLEY-FIRE.  I    A  BOOK  FOR  THE  HAMMOCK. 

IN  THE   MIDDLE  WATCH.  MYSTERY  OF  THE  "OCEAN  STAR." 

A  YOYAGE  TO  THE  CAPE. |    THE  ROMANCE  OF  JENNY  HARLOWE. 

Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  Od.  ea. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  3s.  ea. ;  cloth  limp,  3s.  Od.  ea. 

AN  OCEAN  TRAGEDY.  |         MY  SHIPMATE  LOUISE. 

ALONE  ON  A  WIDE  WIDE  SEA. 

ON  THE  FO'K'SLE   HEAD7  Post  8vo.  illust.' boards,  3s. ;  cloth  limp,  3s.  Od. 

QAINT  AUBYN  (ALAN),  NOVELS  BY. 

*T  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3«.  Od.  each;   post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  3s.  each. 

A  FELLOW  OF  TRINITY.    Note  by  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  and  Frontispiece. 

THE  JUMIOR  DEAN. j         THE  MASTER  OP  ST.  BENEDICTS. 

Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is.  Od.  each. 
THE  OLD  MAID'S  SWEETHEART.      |         MODEST  LITTLE  SARA. 
TO  HIS  OWN  MASTER.    Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

SALA  (G.  A.).-GASLIGHT  AND  DAYLIGHT.    Post  8vo,  boards,  2s. 
SANSON.-SEVEN  GENERATIONS  OF  EXECUTIONERS  :  Memoirs 

of  the  Sanson  Family  (1688  to  1847).    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  Od. 

SAUNDERS  (JOHN),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 
GUY  WATERMAN.     |    THE  LION  IN  THE  PATH.  |     THE  TWO  DREAMERS. 
BOUND  TO  THE  WHEEL.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. 

SAUNDERS  (KATHARINE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  oloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each;  post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each, 
MARGARET  AND  ELIZABETH.  I    HEART  SALVAGE. 

THE  HIGH  MILLS.  |    SEBASTIAN. 

JOAN  MERRYWEATHER.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 
GIDEON'S  ROCK.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. 
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SCOTLAND  YARD,  Past  and  Present :  Experiences  of  37  Years.  By 
Ex-Chief-Inspector  Cavanagh.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2*. ;  cloth,  2*.  <>il. 

SECRET  OUT,  THE  :  One  Thousand  Tricks  with  Cards ;  with  Enter- 
taining Experiments  in  Drawing-room  or  "  White  Magic."  By  W.  H.  Cremer. 
With  300  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  Pel. * 

SEGUIN  (L.   G.),   WORKS  BY. 

THE  COUNTRY  OP  THE  PASSION  PLAY  (OBERAMMERGAU)  and  the  Highlands 

of  Bavaria.     With  Map  and  37  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  11*.  <>d. 
WALKS  IN  ALGIERS.    With  2  Maps  and  16  Illusts.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  «s. 

SENIOR  (WM.).— BY  STREAM  AND  SEA.      Post  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 
SHAKESPEARE  FOR  CHILDREN:  LAMB'S  TALES  FROM  SHAKE- 

SPEARE.    With  Illusts.,  coloured  and  plain,  by  J.  Mqyr  Smith.     Cr.  4to,  3*.  <i«l. 

SHARP.-CHILDREN  OF   TO-MORROW:    A  Novel.      By  William 

Sharp.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  tts. 

SHELLEY.— THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  IN  VERSE  AND  PROSE~OF 

PERCY    BYSSHE    SHELLEY.      Edited.   Prefaced,  and    Annotated  by  R.    Herne 
Shepherd.    Five  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  3s.  tt«l.  each. 
POETICAL  WORKS,  in  Three  Vols. : 
Vol.     I.  Introduction  by  the  Editor;  Posthumous  Fragments  of  Margaret  Nicholson;  Shelley's  Corre- 
spondence with.Stockdale;  The  Wandering  Jew;  Queen  Mab,  with  the  Notes;    Alastor, 
and  other  Poems  ;  Rosalind  and  Helen  :  Prometheus  Unbound  ;  Adonais,  &c. 
Vol.    II.  Laon  and  Cythna  ;  The  Cenci ;  Julian  and  Maddalo ;   Swcllfoot  the  Tyrant;   The  Witch  of 

Atlas;  Epipsychidion:  Hellas. 
Vol.  III.  Posthumous  Poems ;  The  Masque  of  Anarchy  ;  and  other  Pieces.  * 
PROSE   WORKS,  in  Two  Vols. : 
Vol.     I.  The  Two  Romances  of  Zastrozzi  and  St.  Irvyne  ;  the  Dublin  and  Marlow  Pamphlets  ;  A  Refuta- 
tion of  Deism  ;  Letters  to  Leigh  Hunt,  and  some  Minor  Writings  and  Fragments. 
Vol.    II.  The  Essays;   Letters  from  Abroad;  Translations  and  Fragments,  Edited  by  Mrs.  SHELLEY. 
With  a  Bibliography  of  Shelley,  and  an  Index  of  the  Prose  Works. 

SHERARD  (R.  H.).-  ROGUES  :    A   Novel.     Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  <id. 
SHERIDAN  (GENERAL).  —  PERSONAL  MEMOIRS  OF   GENERAL 

P.  H.  SHERIDAN.  With  Portraits  and  Facsimiles.  Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth,  24s. 

SHERIDAN'S  (RICHARD  BRINSLEY)  COMPLETE  WORKS.    With 

Life  and  Anecdotes.      Including  his  Dramatic  Writings,  his  Works  in  Prose  and 

Poetry,  Translations,  Speeches  and  Jokes.  10  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  hf.-bound,  7s.  6jI. 

THE  RIVALS,  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL,  and  other  Plays.    Post  8vo,  printed 

on  laid  paper  and  half-bound.  2s. 
SHERIDAN'S   COMEDIES:   THE  RIVALS    and  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 
Edited,  with  an  Introduction  and  Notes  to  each  Play,  and  a  Biographical  Sketch,  by 
Brander  Matthews.    With  Illustrations.    Demy  8vo,  half-parchment,  12s.  <><(. 

SIDNEY'S  (SIR  PHILIP)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS,  includ- 

ing  all  those  in  "Arcadia."    With  Portrait,  Memorial-Introduction,  Notes,  &c  by  the 
Rev.  A.  B.  Grqsart,  P.P.     Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo.  cloth  boards,  18s. 

SIGNBOARDS  :  Their  History.  With  Anecdotes  of  Famous  Taverns 
and  Remarkable  Characters.  By  Jacob  Larwood  and  John  Camden  Hotten. 
With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  94.  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7  s.  6tl. 

SIMS  (GEORGE  R.),  WORKS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each:  cloth  limp,  2s.  6«L  eaca. 
ROGUES  AND  VAGABONDS.  |    MARY  JANE  MARRIED. 

THE  RING  0'  BELLS.  TALES  OF  TO  DAY. 

MARY  JANE'S  MEMOIRS.  |    DRAMAS  OF  LIFE.  With  60  Illustrations. 

TINKLETOP'S  CRIME.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Maurice  Greiffenhagen. 

ZEPH:  A  Circus  Story,  &c. |     MY  TWO  WIVES. 

Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is.  each  ;  cloth,  Is.  6«I.  each. 
HOW  THE   POOR  LIVE ;  and  HORRIBLE  LONDON. 
THE  DAGONET  RECITER  AND  READER:   being  Readings  and  Recitations  in 

Prose  and  Verse,  selected  from  his  own  Works  by  George  R.  Sims. 
THE  CASE  OF  GEORGE  CANDLEMAS.  I         DAGONET  DITTIES. 

SISTER  DORA  :  A  Biography.  By  Margaret  Lonsdale.  With  Four 
Illustrations.     Demy  8vo,  picture  cover,  4«1.;  cloth,  6<1. 

SKETCHLEY.— A  MATCH  IN  THE  DARK.     By  Arthur  Sketchley- 

Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
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SLANG    DICTIONARY    (THE) :   Etymological,    Historical,  and   Anec- 

dotal.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  6«1. 


SMITH  (J.   MOYR),   WORKS  BY. 

THE   PRINCE   OF  ARGOLIS.    With  130  Illusts.     Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6«1. 
TALES   OF   OLD   THULE.    With  numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  6s. 
THE   WOOING   OF  THE   WATER   WITCH.    Illustrated.     Post  8vo,  cloth,  6s. 


SOCIETY    IN    LONDON.       By  A   Foreign    Resident.       Crown  8vo, 

8*».  :  cloth.  Is.  6d. 

SOCIETY   IN    PARIS  :    The  Upper  Ten  Thousand.     A  Series  of  Letters 
from  Count  Paul  Vasili  to  a  Young  French  Diplomat.    Crown  8vo.  cloth,  6s. 

SOMERSET.  —  SONGS    OF    ADlE'tL       By~Lord~HENRY    Somerset: 

Smalt  4to,  Japanese  vellum,  6s. 

SPALDING.— ELIZABETH  AN  DEMONOLOGY  :  An  Essay  on  the  Belief 

iu  the  Existence  of  Devils.     By  T.  A.  Spalding.  LL.B.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  5s. 

SPEIGHT  (T.  W.),   NOVELS   BY. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards.  2  s.  each. 
THE  MYSTERIES  OF  HERON  DYKE.  I      THE   GOLDEN   HOOP. 
BY  DEVIOUS  WAYS,  &c.  BACK  TO  LIFE. 

HOODWINKED;     and    THE    SANDY- I      THE  LOUDWATER  TRAGEDY. 

CROFT  MYSTERY.  |      SORGO'S  ROMANCE. 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  Is.  6«1.  each. 

A  BARREN  TITLE. | WIFE  OR  NO  WIFE? 

THE   SANDYCROFT  MYSTERY.    Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 


SPENSER  FOR  CHILDREN.  By  M.  H.  Towry.  With  Illustrations 
by  Walter  J.  Morgan.    Crown  4to,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid. 

STARRY  HEAVENS- (THE) :  A  Poetical  Birthday  Book.  Royal 
i6mo,  cloth  extra,  2s.  fid. 

STAUNTON. -THE  LAWS  AND  PRACTICE  OF  CHESS.     With  an 

Analysis  of  the  Openings.   By  Howard  Staunton.    Edited  by  Robert  B.  Wormald. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

STEDMAN  (E.   C),  WORKS  BY. 

VICTORIAN  POETS.    Thirteenth  Edition.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  9*. 

THE   JOETS  OF  AMERICA.     Crown  3vo,  cloth  extra,  9s. 

STERNDALE.  —  THE    AFGHAN    KNIFE  :    A  Novel.       By  Kobert 

Armitage  Sterndale.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6*1. :  post  8vo.  illust.  boards.  2*. 

STEVENSON  (R.  LOUIS),  WORKS  BY.  Post  Svo.cl.  limp,  2s.  6<l.  each. 
TRAVELS  WITH  A  DONKEY.  Seventh  Edit.  With  a  Frontis.by  Walter  Crane. 
AN  INLAND  VOYAGE.    Fourth  Edition.     With  a  Frontispiece  by  Walter  Crane. 

Crown  Svo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.  each. 
FAMILIAR  STUDIES  OF  MEN  AND  BOOKS.     Sixth  Edition. 
THE  MERRY  MEN.    Third  Edition.       |    UNDERWOODS:  Foems.    Fifth  Edition. 
MEMORIES  AND  PORTRAITS.    Third  Edition. 

VIRGINIBUS  PUERISQUE,  and  other  Papers.    Seventh  Edition.      |    BALLADS. 
ACROSS  THE  PLAINS,  with  other  Memories  and  Essays. 

NEW  ARABIAN  NIGHTS.    Eleventh  Edition.    Crown  Svo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.; 

post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
THE   SUICIDE   CLUB;  and  THE    RAJAH'S    DIAMOND.    (From  New  Arabian 

Nights.)    With  Six  Illustrations  by  J.  Bernard  Partridge.    Crcwn  Svo,  cloth 

extra,  5s.  [Shortly. 

PRINCE   OTTO.    Sixth  Edition.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
FATHER  DAMIEN:    An  Open  Letter  to   the  Rev.  Dr.    Hyde.      Second    Edition. 

Crown  Svo,  hand-made   and  brown  paper.  Is. 

STODDARD.  —  SUMMER  CRUISING  IN   THE  SOUTH   SEAS.      By 

C.  Warren  Stoddard.     Illustrated  by  Wallis  Mackay.   Cr.  Svo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d. 

STORIES  FROM  FOREIGN  NO VELISTST^With  Notices  by  Helen  and 
Alice  Zimmern.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

STRANGE  MANUSCRIPT  (ArFOUND^IN^A  COPPER  CYLINDER. 

With  19  Illustrations  by  Gilbert  Gaul.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,   5s. ;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 

STRANGESECRETS.  Told  by  Conan  Doyle,  Percy  Fitzgerald,  Flor- 
ence  Marryat,  &c.     Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
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STRUTT'S    SPORTS    AND     PASTIMES    OF    THE     PEOPLE    OF 

ENGLAND;  including  the  Rural  and  Domestic  Recreations,  May  Gaines,  Mum- 
meries, Shows,  &c,  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Present  Time.  Edited  by 
William  Hone.    With  140  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7».  6d. 

SWIFT'S  (DEAN)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse.   With  Memoir, 

Portrait,  and  Facsimiles  of  the  Maps  in  "  Gulliver's  Travels."  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  7s.  (id. 

GULLIYER'S  TRAVELS,  and    A  TALE   OP  A    TUB.      Post  8vo,  half-bound,  2*. 

JONATHAN  SWIFT:  A  Study.  Bv  J.  Churtqn  Collins.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  Mn. 

SWINBURNE  (ALGERNON  C),  WORKS  BY. 


SELECTIONS  FROM  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  A.  C. 
SWINBURNE.     Fcap.  3vo,  6s. 

A.TALANTA  IN  CALYDON.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

CHASTELARD  !  A  Tragedy.     Crown  Svo,  7s. 

POEMS  AND  BALLADS.  .FIRST  SERIES.  Crown 
Svo  or  fcap.  8vo,  9s. 

POEMS  AND  BALLADS.  SECOND  SERIES. 
Crown  Svo  or  fcap.  8vo,  93. 

POEMS  &  BALLADS.   THIRD  SERIES.  Cr.  Svo,  7s. 

SONGS  BEFORE  SUNRISE.    Crown  Svo.  10s.  6d. 

BOTHWELL  :    A  Tragedy.     Crown  8vo,  12s.  6d. 

SONGS   OF  TWO  NATIONS.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

GEORGE  CHAPMAN.  {See  Vol.  II.  of  G.  Chap- 
man's Works.)     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

ESSAYS  AND  STUDIES.     Crown  8vo,  123. 


ERECHTHEUS  :   A  Tragedy.    Crown  8vo,  6*. 

A  NOTE  ON  CHARLOTTE  BRONTE.     Cr.  8vo,  6s. 

SONGS  OF  THE  SPRINGTIDES.    Crown  8vo,  6s. 

STUDIES  IN  SONG.     Crown  Svo.  7s. 

MARY  STUART:    A  Tragedy.     Crown  8vo,  8j. 

TRISTRAM  OF  LYONESSE.     Crown  Svo,  9s. 

A  CENTURY  OF  ROUNDELS.     Small  4to.  83. 

A  MIDSUMMER  HOLIDAY.    Crown  8vo,  7s. 

MARINO  FALIERO  :    A  Tragedy.     Crown  Svo,  6s. 

A  STUDY  OF  VICTOR  HUGO.     Crown  8vo,  63. 

MfSCELLANIES.     Crown  Svo,  12s. 

LOCRINE  :    A  Tragedy.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

A  STUDY  OF  BEN  JONSON.     Crown  Svo,  7s. 

THS  SISTERS:    A  Tragedy.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

ASTROPHEL,  &c.     Crown  8vo,  7s.  {Shortly. 


SYNTAX'S  (DR.)  THREE  TOURS  :  In  Search  of  the  Picturesque,  in 
Search  of  Consolation,  and  in  Search  of  a  Wife.  With  Rowlandson's  Coloured  Illus- 
trations,  and  Lite  of  tlie  Author  by  J.  C.  Hotten.     Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  7s.  (id. 

TAINE'S   HISTORY   OF   ENGLISH   LITERATURE.     Translated  by 

Henry  Van  Laun.  Four  Vols.,  small  demy  8vo,  cl.  bds.,  30s« — Popular  Edition, 
Two  Vols.,  large  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15s. 

TAYLOR'S  (BAYARD)  DIVERSIONS  OF  THE  ECHO  CLUB :  Bur- 

lesques  of  Modern  Writers.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  

TAYLOR  (DR.  J.  E.,  F.L.S.),   WORKS  BY.     Crown  8vo.  cloth,  5s.  each. ~ 

THE  SAGACITY  AND  MORALITY  OF  PLANTS:  A  Sketch  of  the  Life  and  Conduct 

of  the  Vegetable  Kingdom.     With  a  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  ioo  Illustrations. 

OUR  COMMON  BRITISH  FOSSILS,  and  Where  to  Find  Them.    331  Illustrations. 

THE  PLAYTIME  NATURALIST.     With  366  Illustrations. 

TAYLOR'S  (TOM)  HISTORICAL  DRAMAS.  Containing  "  Clancarty," 
"Jeanne  Dare,"  '"Twixt  Axe  and  Crown,"  "The  Fool's  Revenge,"  "  Arkwright's 
Wife,"  "Anne  Boleyn."  "  Plot  and  Passion.''    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od. 

***  The  Plays  may  also  he  had  separately,  at  Is.  each. 

TENNYSON  (LORD)  :  A  Biographical  Sketch.  By  H.  J.  Jennings. 
With  a  Photograph-Portrait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os.— Cheap  Edition,  post  8vo, 
portrait  cover,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  (id.  

THACKERAY  ANA  :  Notes  and  Anecdotes.  Illustrated  by  Hundreds  of 
Sketches  by  William  Makepeace  Thackeray.     Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  7s.  (id. 

THAMES.— A   NEW   PICTORIAL  HISTORY   OF   THE   THAMES. 

By  A.  S.  Krausse.     With  340  Illustrations     Post  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  (id. 

THIERS.-HISTORY  OF  THE  CONSULATE  &  EMPIRE  OF  FRANCE 

UNDER  NAPOLEON.  By  A.  Thiers.  Translated  by  D.  Forbes  Campbell  and 
John  Stebbing.  New  Edition,  reset  in  a  specially-cast  type,  with  36  Steel  Plates. 
12  vols.,  demy  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  125.  each.    (Monthly  Volumes,  beginning  September,  i8q3.) 

THOMAS  (BERTHA),  NOVELS  BY.   cr.  8vo,  ci.,  :$*.  6d.  ea.  •  post  8vo,  as.  ea. 

THE  YIOLIN-PLAYER.     |         PROUD  MAISIE. 

CRESSIDA.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boaids.  2s. 

THOMSON'S  SEASONS,  and  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE.    With  Intro- 

duction  by  Allan  Cunningham,  and  48  Illustrations.     Post  Svo,  half-bound,  2s. 


THORNBURY  (WALTER),  WORKS  BY. 

THE   LIFE   AND  CORRESPONDENCE   OF  J. 


M.   W.   TURNER.      With   Illustra- 
tions in  Colours.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  7*.  (id. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
OLD   STORIES  RE-TOLD.  |    TALES  FOR  THE   MARINES. 


24  BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY 

TIMBS   (JOHN),    WORKS    BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  7«.  6d.  each. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  CLUBS  AND  CLUB  LIFE  IN  LONDON:  Anecdotes  of  its 
Famous  Coffee-houses,  Hostelries,  and  Taverns.     With  42  Illustrations. 

ENGLISH  ECCENTRICS  AND  ECCENTRICITIES:  Stories  of  Delusions,  Impos- 
tures,  Sporting  Scenes,  Eccentric  Artists,  Theatrical  Folk,  &c.    48  Illustrations. 

TROLLOPE  (ANTHONY),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  bo-.rds,  2*.  each. 
THE  WAY  WE  LIYE  NOW.  I    MR.  SCARBOROUGH'S  FAMILY. 

FRAU  FROHMANN.  |    MARION  FAY.  |    THE  LAND-LEAGUERS. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
KEPT  IN  THE  DARK.                             I    AMERICAN  SENATOR. 
GOLDEN  LION  OF  GRANPERE.  |    JOHN   CALDIGATE. 

TROLLOPE  (FRANCES  E.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
LIKE  SHIPS  UPON  THE  SEA.    |    MABEL'S  PROGRESS.    1    ANNE  FURNESS. 

TROLLOPE  (T.  A.).— DIAMOND  CUT  DIAMOND.  Post  8vo,  must,  bdl^s". 
TROWBRIDGE.-FARNELL'S  FOLLY:  A  Novel.     By  J.  T.  Tro\V: 

bridge.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

TYTLER  (C.   C.  FRASER-). -MISTRESS  JUDITH  :   A  Novel.     By 

C.  C.  Fraser.Tytler.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 

TYTLER  (SARAH),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  BRIDE'S  PASS.  I    BURIED  DIAMONDS. 

LADY  BELL.  |    THE  BLACKHALL  GH0ST3. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
WHAT  SHE   CAME  THROUGH.           I    BEAUTY  AND  THE  BEAST. 
CITOYENNE   JACQUELINE                        DISAPPEARED.  |  NOBLESSE  OBLIGE. 
SAINT  MUNGO'S  CITY.     |    THE  HUGUENOT  FAMILY. 

TTNDERHILL.— WALTER  BESANT  :  A  Study.    By  John  Underhill. 

w     With  Portraits.     Crown  8vo,  Irish  linen,  6s. [Shortly. 

UPWARD.— THE  QUEEN  AGAINST  OWEN.     By  Allen  Upward. 

With  a  Frontispiece.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. 

VASHTI  AND  ESTHER.     By  the  Writer  of  "Belle's"  Letters  JnTTe 
1      World.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo.  

VILLARI.-X^OuT^LElBONL\~^y  Linda  Villaki.    Fcap.  Svo,  Is. 
WALFORD  (EDWARD,  M.A.).  WORKS  BY. 

,f     WALFORDS  COUNTY  FAMILIES   OF  THE  UNITED  KINGDOM  (1694).    Containing  the  Descent, 

Birth,    Marriage,  Education,   &c,   of  12,000  Heads  of  Families,  their  Heirs,  Offices,  Addresses, 

Clubs,  &c.    Royal  Svo,  cloth  gilt,  50s. 
WALFORD  S  WINDSOR  PEERAGE,  BARONETAGE,  AND  KNIGHTAGE  (3894).    Crown  8vo,  cloth 

extra.  12s.  Sd. 
WALFORD'S   SHILLING  PEERAGE   (1894).    Containing  a  List  of  the  House  of  Lords,  Scotch  and 

Irish  Peers,  &c.    vmo,  cloth.  Is. 
WALFORDS  SHILLING  BARONETAGE  (1894).    Containing  a  List  of  the  Baronets  of  the  United 

Kingdom,  Biographical  Notices,  Addresses.  &c.     32mo,  cloth.  Is. 
WALFORDS    SHILLING    KNIGHTAGE   (1694).    Containing  a   List  of  ths   Knights  of  the  United 

Kingdom,  Biographical  Notices.  Addresses,  &c.    321110,  cloth,  Is. 
WALFORD'S  8HILLING  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS  (1894).    Containing  a  List  of  all  the  Members  of  the 

New  Parliament,  their  Addresses.  Clubs,  &c.     ^2mo,  cloth.  Is. 
WALFORD  S  COMPLETE  PEERAGE,  BARONETAGE,  KNIGHTAGE,  AND   HOUSE  OF  COMMONS 

(1894).    Royal  321110,  cloth,  gilt  edges,  5s. 
TALES  OF  OUR  GREAT  FAMILIES~Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  __ 

WALT    WHITMAN,    POEMS     BY.       Edited,    with    Introduction,    by 
William  M.Rqssetti.  With  Portrait.  Cr.  8vo,  hand-made  paper  and  buckram,  6s. 

WALTON   AND    C0TT0NiS~C0MPLETE    ANGLER;   or,  The  Con- 

templative  Man's  Recreation,  by  Izaak  Walton  ;  and  Instructions  how  to  Angle  for  a 
Trout  or  Grayling  in  a  clear  Stream,  by  Charles  Cotton.  With  Memoirs  and  Notes 
by  Sir  Harris  Nicolas,  and  61  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  antique.  7s.  6tl. 

WARD  (HERBERT),  WORKS  BY. 

FIYE  YEARS  WITH   THE  CONGO  CANNIBALS.     With  92  Illustrations  by  the 
Author,  Victor  Perard,  and  W.  B.  Davis.   Third  ed.    Rov.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  14*. 
MY   LIFE  WITH  STANLEY'S  REAR  GUARD.     With  a  Map  by  F.  S.  Weller, 
_^ F.k  G.S.     Post  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

WARNER.— A   ROUNDABOUT   JOURNEY,      By  Char-.es  Dupusy 

Warner,    Crown  8vo  cloth  extra  6s5 
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WARRANT   TO    EXECUTE    CHARLES  I.     A  Facsimile,  with  the  59 

Signatures  and  Seals.     Printed  on  paper  22  in.  by  14  in.    2s. 
WARRANT  TO  EXECUTE   MARY   QUEEN  OF  SCOTS.    A  Facsimile,  including 
Queen  Elizabeth's  Signature  and  the  Great  Seal,     2s. 

WASSERMANN  (LILLIAS),  NOVELS  BY. 

THE  DAFFODILS.    Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  la.  6d. 

THE  MARQUIS  OF  CARABAS.  By  Aaron  "Watson  and  Lillias  Wasrermann. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

WEATHER,    HOW   TO  FORETELL  THE,  WITH   POCKET  SPEC- 

TROSCOPE.    By  F.  W.  Cory.     With  10  Illustrations.    Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

WESTALL  (William).-TRUST-MONEY.     Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s7 
WHIST. -HOW  TO  PLAY  SOLO  WHIST.      By  Abraham  S.  Wilks 

and  Charles  F.  Pardon.    New  Edition.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

WHITE.— THE  NATURAL  HISTORY  OF  SELBORNE.     By  Gilbert 

White.  M.A.     Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  2s. 

WILLIAMS  (W.  MATTIEU,  F.R.A.S.),  WORKS  BY. 

SCIENCE  IN  SHORT  CHAPTERS.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  «><!. 
A  SIMPLE  TREATISE  ON  HEAT.    With  Illusts.    Cr.  8vo,  clcth  limp,  2s.  6d. 
THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  COOKERY.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  6s. 
THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  IRON  AND  STEEL  MAKING.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  9s. 
A  VINDICATION  OF  PHRENOLOGY.     With  over  40  Illustrations.     Demy  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  12s.  6d. [Shortly. 

WILLIAMSON  (MRS.  F.  H.).— A  CHILD  WIDOW.    Post  8vo,  bds.,  2s. 
WILSON  (DR.  ANDREW,  F.R.S.E.),  WORKS  BY. 

CHAPTERS  ON  EVOLUTION.  With  259  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  (id. 
LEAVES  FROM  A  NATURALIST'S  NOTE-BOOK.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  0«I. 
LEISURE-TIME    STUDIES.    With  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
STUDIES  IN  LIFE  AND  SENSE.     With  numerous  Illusts.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 
COMMON  ACCIDENTS:  HOW  TO  TREAT  THEM.  Illusts.  Cr.8vo,  ls.;cl.,  ls.6d. 
GLIMPSES  OF  NATURE.  With  35  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

WINTER  (J.  S.),  STORIES  BY.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each; 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each, 

CAVALRY  LIFE.  |  REGIMENTAL  LEGENDS. 

A  SOLDIER'S  CHILDREN.  With  34  Illustrations  byE.  G.Thomson  and  E.  Stuart 
Hardy.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

WISSMANN.-MY  SECOND  JOURNEY  THROUGH    EQUATORIAL 

AFRICA.    By  Hermann  von  Wissmann.    With  92  Illusts.    Demy  8vo,  16s. 

WOOD.— SABINA  :  A  Novel.     By  Lady  Wood.     Post  8vo,  boards.  2s. 

WOOD  (H.  F.),  DETECTIVE  STORIES  BY.    Post  8vo,  boards,  2s.  each. 
PASSENGER  FROM  SCOTLAND  YARD.    |    ENGLISHMAN  OF  THE  RUE  CAIN. 

WOOLLEY.-RACHEL  ARMSTRONG ;  or,  Love  and  Theology.    By 

Celia  Parker  Wqolley.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. ;  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

WRIGHT  (THOMAS),   WORKS   BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 

CARICATURE  HISTORY  OF  THE  GEORGES.    With  400  Caricatures,  Squibs,  &c. 

HISTORY  OF  CARICATURE  AND  OF  THE  GROTESQUE  IN  ART,  LITERA- 
TURE,  SCULPTURE,  AND  PAINTING.    Illustrated  by  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.S.A. 

WYNMAN.— MY  FLIRTATIONS.     By  Margaret  Wynman.    With  13 

Illustrations  by  J.  Bernard  Partridge.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6*1. 

VATES   (EDMUND),  NOVELS    BY.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
A    LAND  AT  LAST.  \         THE  FORLORN  HOPE.     |     CASTAWAY. 

70LA  (EMILE),  NOVELS  BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3S.  6d.  each. 
*^   THE  DOWNFALL.    Translated  by  E.  A.  Vizetelly.    Fourth  Edition,  Revised. 

THE  DREAM.    Translated  by  Eliza  Chase.    With  8  Illustrations  by  Jeanniot. 

DOCTOR  PASCAL.    Translated  by  E.  A.  Vizetelly.    With  Portrait  of  the  Author. 

MONEY.    Translated  by  Ernest  A.  Vizetelly. 

EMILE   ZOLA:   A  Biography;    By  R.  H.  Sherard.    With  Portraits,  Illustrations, 
and  Facsimile  Letter.    Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  12s. 
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LISTS  OF  BOOKS  CLASSIFIED   IN   SERIES. 

***  For  fuller  cataloguing,  see  alphabetical  arrangement,  pp.  1-25. 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6<1.  per  Volume, 

Forensic  Anecdotes.  By  Jacob  Larwood. 

Theatrical  Anecdotes.    Jacob  Larwood. 

Jeux  d'Esprit.  Edited  by  Henry  S.  Leigh. 

Witch  Stories.    By  E.  Lynn  Linton. 

Ourselves.    By  E.  Lynn  Linton. 

Pastimes  &  Players.    By  R.  Macgregor. 

New  Paul  and  Virginia.  W.H.Mallock. 

New  Republic.    By  W.  H.  Mallock. 
i    Puck  on  Pegasus.    By  H.  C.  Pennell. 
I    Pegasus  Re-Saddled.  By  H.  C.  Pennell. 
i    Muses  of  Mayfalr.    Ed.  H.  C.  Pennell. 
j    Thoreau :  His  Life  &  Aims.  By  H.  A.  Page. 
I    Puniana.    By  Hon.  Hugh  Rowley. 
I    More  Puniana.    By  Hon.  Hugh  Rowley. 
I   The  Philosophy  of  Handwriting. 
I   By  Stream  and  Sea.    By  Wm.  Senior. 
!   Leaves  from  a  Naturalist's  Note-Book. 
Bv  Dr.  Andrew  Wilson. 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  per  Volume. 

Jesse's  Scenes  of  Country  Life. 
j  Leigh    Hunt's    Tale    for    a    Chimney 
Corner. 

Mallory's  Mort  d'Arthur:  Selections. 

Pascal's  Provincial  Letters. 

Rochefoucauld's  Maxims  &  Reflections. 


THE  MAYFAIR  LIBRARY. 

A  Journey  Round  My  Room.    By  Xavier 

DE  MAISTRE. 

Quips  and  Quiddities.    By  W.  D.  Adams. 
The  Agony  Column  of  "The  Times." 
Melancholy  Anatomised:  Abridgment  of 

"  Barton's  Anatomy  of  Melancholy." 
The  Speeches  of  Charles  Dickens. 
Poetical  Ingenuities.   By  W.  T.  Dobson. 
The  Cupboard  Papers.    By  Fin-Bec, 
W.  S.  Gilbert's  Plays.    First  Series. 
W.  S.  Gilbert's  Plays.    Second  Series. 
Songs  of  Irish  Wit  and  Humour. 
Animals  and  Masters.   By  Sir  A.  Helps. 
Social  Pressure.    By  Sir  A.  Helps. 
Curiosities  of  Criticism.  H.  J.  Jennings. 
Holmes's  Autocrat  of  Breakfast-Table. 
Pencil  and  Palette.    By  R.  Kempt. 
Little  Essays:  from  Lamb's  Letters. 

THE  GOLDEN  LIBRARY. 
Bayard  Taylor's  Diversions  of  the  Echa 

Club. 
Bennett's  Ballad  History  of  England. 
Bennett's  Songs  for  Sailors. 
Godwin's  Lives  of  the  Necromancers. 
Pope's  Poetical  Works. 
Holmes's  Autocrat  of  Breakfast  Table. 


THE  WANDERER'S  LIBRARY 
Wanderings  in  Patagonia.     By  Julius 

Beerbohm.    Illustrated. 
Camp  Notes.    By  Frederick  Boyle. 
Savage  Life.    By  Frederick  Boyle. 
Merrie  England  in  the  Olden  Time.    By 

G.  Daniel.    Illustrated  by  Cruikshank. 
Circus  Life.    By  Thomas  Frost. 
Lives  of  the  Conjurers.    Thomas  Frost. 
The  Old  Showmen  and  the  Old  London 

Fairs.    By  Thomas  Frost. 
Low-Life  Deeps.   By  James  Greenwood. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  lis.  6tl.  each. 
Wilds  of  London.     James  Greenwood. 
Tunis.  Chev.  Hesse-Wartegg.  22  Illusts. 
Life  and  Adventures  of  a  Cheap  Jack. 
World  Behind  the  Scenes.  P.Fitzgerald. 
Tavern  Anecdotes  and  Sayings. 
The  Genial  Showman.  ByE.P.  Hingston 
Story  of  London  Parks.  Jacob  Larwood. 
London  Characters.  By  Henry  Mayhew. 
Seven  Generations  of  Executioners. 
Summer  Cruising  in  the  South  Seas. 

By  C.  Warren  Stoddard.     Illustrated. 


POPULAR  SHILLING  BOOKS. 


Harry  Fludyer  at  Cambridge. 
Jeff  Briggs's  Love  Story.    Bret  Harte. 
Twins  of  Table  Mountain.  Bret  Harte. 
Snow-bound  at  Eagle's.  By  Bret  Harte. 
A  Day's  Tour.    By  Percy  Fitzgerald. 
Esther's  Glove.    ByR.  E.  Francillon, 
Sentenced!    By  Somerville  Gibney. 
The  Professor's  Wife.    By  L.  Graham. 
Mrs.  Gainsborough's    Diamonds.      By 

Iulian  Hawthorne. 
Niagara  Spray.    By  J.  Hollingshead. 
A  Romance  of  the  Queen's  Hounds.    By 

Charles  James. 
Garden  that  Paid  Rent.    Tom  Jerrold. 
Cut  by  the  Mess.    By  Arthur  Keyser. 
Teresa  Itasca.    By  A.  MacAlpine. 
Our  Sensation  Novel.  J.  H.  McCarthy. 
Doom!    By  Justin  H.  McCarthy. 
Dolly.    By  Justin  H.  McCarthy. 


Lily  Lass.    Justin  H.  McCarthy. 
Was  She  Good  or  Bad?    By  W.  Minto. 
Notes  from  the  "News."    ByjAs.  Payn. 
Beyond  the  Gates.    By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Old  Maid's  Paradise.    By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Burglars  in  Paradise.  By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Jack  the  Fisherman.    By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Trooping  with  Crows.    By  C.  L.  Pirkis. 
Bible  Characters.    By  Charles  Reade. 
Rogues.    By  R.  H.  Sherard. 
The  Dagonet  Reciter.    By  G.  R.  Sims. 
How  the  Poor  Live.    By  G.  R.  Sims. 
Case  of  George  Candlemas.  G.  R.  Sims 
Sandycroft  Mystery.    T.  VV.  Speight. 
Hoodwinked.    By  T.  W.  Speight. 
Father  Damien.    By  R.  L.  Stevenson. 
A  Double  Bond.    By  Linda  Villari. 
My  Life  with  Stanley's  Rear  Guard.  By 
Herbert  Ward. 


HANDY    NOVELS.      Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is.  6d.  each. 
The  Old  Maid's  Sweetheart.  A.St.Aubyn   I   Taken  from  the  Enemy.    H.  Newbolt. 
Modest  Little  Sara.     Alan  St.  Aubyn.    |    A  Lost  Soul.    By  W.  L.  Alden. 
Seven  Sleepers  of  Ephesus.  M.E.Coleridge.  |  Dr.  Palliser's  Patient.   Grant  Allen. 
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MY     LIBRARY.     Printed  on  laid  paper,  post  8vo,  half-Roxburgbe,  2».  6<l.  each. 
Four  Frenchwomen.  By  Austin  Dobson.    I    Christie  Johnstone.  By  Charles  Reade. 
Citation  and  Examination  of  William    I       With  a  Photogravure  Frontispiece. 

Shakspeare.     By  W.  S.  Landor.  Peg  Wofnngton.    By  Charles  Reade. 

The  Journal  of  Maurice  de  Guerin.  I    The  Dramatic  Essays  of  Charles  Lamb. 

THE  POCKET   LIBRARY.     Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  hf,-bd.,  '-is.  each 


The  Essays  of  Elia.    By  Charles  Lamb. 
Robinson  Crusoe.  Edited  by  John  Major. 

With  37lllusts.  by  George  Cruikshank. 
YiHiims  and  Oddities.  By  Thomas  Hood. 

With  S.s  Illustrations. 
The  Barber's  Chair,  and  The  Hedgehog 

Letters.    By  Douglas  Jerrold. 
Gastronomy.    By  Brillat-Savarin. 
The  Epicurean,  &c.    By  Thomas  Moore. 
Leigh  Hunt's  Essays.    Ed.  E.  Ollier. 


White's  Natural  History  of  Selborne. 

Gulliver's  Travels,  and  The  Tale  of  a 
Tub.     By  Dean  Swift. 

The  Rivals,  School  for  Scandal,  and  other 
Plays  by  Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan. 

Anecdotes  of  the  Clergy.    J.  Larwood. 

Thomson's  Seasons.    Illustrated. 

The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast-Table 
and  The  Professor  at  the  Breakfast- 
Table.     By  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. 


THE    PICCADILLY    NOVELS. 

Library  Editions  of  Novels,  many  Illustrated,  crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  3s.  6cl.  each 


By  F.  in.  ALLE\. 
Green  as  Grass. 

By  GRANT   A 


Philistia. 
Babylon. 
Strange  Stories. 
Beckoning  Hand. 
In  all  Shades. 


LLEN. 

The  Tents  of  Shem. 

For  Maimie's  Sake. 

The  Devil's  Die. 

This  Mortal  Coil. 

The  Great  Taboo. 
Dumaresq's  Daughter.  |  Blood  Royal. 
The  Duchess  of  Powysland. 
Ivan  Greet's  Masterpiece. 

By  EDWIN  L.  ARNOLD. 
Phra  the  Phoenician. 
The  Constable  of  St.  Nicholas. 

By  ALAN  ST.  AUBVIV. 
A  Fellow  of  Trinity.  |  The  Junior  Dean. 
The  Master  of  St.  Benedict's. 

By  Rev.  S.  BARING  GOULD. 
Red  Spider.  I  Eve. 

By  ROBERT    RARR. 
In  Steamer  Chair  |  From  Whose  Bourne 

Ry  W.  BESANT  &  Jf.  RUE. 
My  Little  Girl.  By  Celia's  Arbour. 

Case  of  Mr.Lucraft.    Monks  of  Thelema, 
ThisSonofYulcan.    The  Seamy  Side. 
Golden  Butterfly.      Ten  Years' Tenant. 
Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 
With  Harp  and  Crown. 
'Twas  in  Trafalgar's  Bay. 
The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

By  WALTER   BESANT. 
All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 
The  Captains'  Room.    I  Herr  Paul  us. 
All  in  a  Garden  Fair  |  The  Ivory  Gate. 
The  World  Went  Yery  Well  Then. 
For  Faith  and  Freedom. 
Dorothy  Forster.       The  Holy  Rose. 
Uncle  Jack.  Armorel  of  Lyon- 

Childrenof  Gibeon.       esse. 
Bell  of  St.  Paul's.     St.  Katherine's  by 
To  Call  Her  Mine.       the  Tower. 
Yerbena  Camellia  Stephanotis. 

By  RORERT  BUCHANAN. 
The  Shadow  of  the  Sword.  |  Matt. 
A  Child  of  Nature.  I  Heir  of  Linne. 
The  Martyrdom  of  Madeline. 
God  and  the  Man.  I  The  New  Abelard. 
Love  Me  for  Ever.  Foxglove  Manor. 
Annan  Water.         I  Master  of  the  Mine. 

By  HALL   CAINE. 
The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 
A  Son  of  Hagar.      I  The  Deemster. 


By  MACLAREN  COBBAN. 

The  Red  Sultan. 

MORT.  &  FRANCES  COLLINS. 

Transmigration.  |  Blacksmith&Scholar. 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 
Yillage  Comedy.      |  Yau  Play  Me  False. 
By  WILKIE    COLLINS. 


The  Frozen  Deen. 
The  Two  Destinies. 
Law  and  the  Lady. 
Haunted  Hotel. 
The  Fallen  Leaves. 
Jezebel's  Daughter. 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science. 
"I  Say  No." 
Little  Novels. 
The  Evil  Genius. 
The  Legacy  of  Cain 
A  Rogue's  Life. 
Blind  Love. 


Armadale, 
After  Dark. 
No  Name. 
Antonina.  |  Basil. 
Hide  and  Seek. 
The  Dead  Secret. 
Queen  of  Hearts. 
My  Miscellanies. 
Woman  in  White. 
The  Moonstone. 
Man  and  Wife. 
Poor  Miss  Finch. 
Miss  or  Mrs? 
New  Magdalen. 

By  BUTTON  COOK. 
Paul  Foster's  Daughter. 

By  EDWARU  II.  COOPER. 
Geoffory  Hamilton. 

Ry  V.  CECIIi   COTES. 
Two  Girls  on  a  Barge. 

By  MATT    CRIM. 
Adventures  of  a  Fair  Rebel. 

By  B.  ITI.  CROKER. 
Diana  Barrington.  I  PrettyMiss Neville. 
Proper  Pride.  A  Bird  of  Passa-  „. 

A FamilyLikeness.  |  "To  Let." 

By  WILLIAM.   CYPLES. 
Hearts  of  Gold. 

By  ALPHONSE   DAUDET. 
The  Evangelist;  or,  Port  Salvation. 

By   ERASMUS    BAWSON. 
The  Fountain  of  Youth. 

By  JAMES  BE  M1LLE. 
A  Castle  in  Spain. 

By  J.  EEITII  DERWENT. 
Our  Lady  of  Tears.  I     Circe's  Lovers. 

By  DICK   DONOVAN. 
Tracked  to  Doom. 
Man  from  Manchester. 

By  A.  CONAN    DOYLE. 
The  Firm  of  Girdlestone. 
By  Mrs.  ANNIE   EBWARDES. 
Archie  Lovell. 

By  G.  MANV1LLE   FENN. 
The  New  Mistress.  |  Witness  to  the  Deed. 
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The  Piccadilly  (3/6)  Novels— continued. 

By  PEBCY    rri'Z(i£lULl>. 
Fatal  Zero. 

By  B.  E.  FRANCELUON. 
Queen  Cophetua.  I  A  Real  Queen. 
One  by  One.  King  or  Knave. 

Dog  &  his  Shadow.  |  Ropes  of  Sand. 
Pref.bySirBABTJLE  FRERE, 
Pandurang  Hari. 
ED.  GARRETT.- The  Capel  Girls. 

By  PAUL   GAULOT. 
The  Red  Shirts. 

By  CHARLES  GIBBON. 
Robin  Gray.  I  The  Golden  Shaft. 

LoYing  a  Dream.    I  Of  High  Degree. 
The  Flower  of  the  Forest. 

By  E.  GEANVIEUE. 
The  Lost  Heiress.  I     The  Fossicker. 
A  Fair  Colonist. 

By  E.  J.  GOODMAN. 
The  Fate  of  Herbert  Wayne. 

By  CECIL  GRIFFITH. 
Corinthia  Marazion. 

By  SYDNEY  GRUNDY. 
The  Days  of  his  Vanity. 

By  THOMAS  HARDY 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 

By  BBET    HARTE. 
A  Waif  of  the  Plains.    |     Sally  Dows. 
A  Ward  of  the  Golden  Gate. 
A  Sappho  of  Green  Springs. 
Colonel  Starbottle's  Client.  |         Susy. 
A  Protegee  of  Jack  Hamlin's. 

By  JUEIAN  HAWTHOBNE. 
Garth.  I  Dust. 

Ellice  Quentin.  Fortune's  Fool. 

Sebastian  Strome.  |  Beatrix  Randolph. 
David  Poindexter's  Disappearance. 
The  Spectre  of  the  Camera. 
By  Sir  A.HELPS.- Ivan  de  Biron. 

By  ISAAC   HENDERSON. 
Agatha  Page. 

By  .11  rs.  HUNGERFORD. 
I  adv  Yerner's  Flight. 

By  Mrs.  A  1,1' BED    HUNT. 
The  Leaden  Casket.  I  Self-Condemned. 
That  Other  Person.  |  Mrs.  Juliet. 
By  R.  ASHE    MING. 
A  Drawn  Game. 
"The  Wearing  of  the  Green." 

By  E.  LYNN  LINTON. 
Patricia  Kemball.  I  lone. 
UnderwhichLord?    Paston  Carew. 
"My  Love!"  I  Sowing  the  WindT 

The  Atonement  of  Learn  Dundas. 
The  World  Well  Lost. 

By  HENRY  W.  LUCY. 
Gideon  Fleyce. 

By  justin  McCarthy. 
A  Fair  Saxon.         I  Donna  Quixote. 
Linley  Rochford.       Maid  of  Athens. 
Miss  Misanthrope.  I  Camiola. 
The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 
My  Enemy's  Daughter. 
Dear  Lady  Disdain.  |  The  Dictator. 
The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

By  GEOBGE  MACDONAUD. 
Heather  and  Snow. 

By  AGNES   ?IACDONELL. 
Quaker  Cousins. 

By   BERTRAM    71  IT  FORD. 
The  Gun-Runner.  I  The  King's  Assegai. 
The  Luck  of  Gerard  Ridgeley. 


The  Piccadilly  13/6)  Novels— continued. 
By  D.  CHBIST1E  MURRAY. 
Life's  Atonement.      Yal  Strange. 
Joseph's  Coat.  Hearts. 

Coals  of  Fire.  A  Model  Father. 

Old  Blazer's  Hero.     Time's  Revenges. 
By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 
A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 
First  Person  Singular.  I  Cynic  Fortune. 
The  Way  of  the  World. 
Bob  Martin's  Little  Girl. 

By  MURRAY   &   HERMAN. 
The  Bishops'  Bible.  |  Paul  Jones's  Alias. 
One  Traveller  Returns. 

By  HUME   N1SBET. 
"Bail  Up!" 

By  GEOBGES   OHNET. 
A  Weird  Gift. 

By  OUIDA. 
Held  in  Bondage.   \  Two  Little  Wooden 


Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under  Two  Flags. 

Idalia. 

CecilCastlemainc's 

Gage. 
Tricotrin.    |    Puck. 
Folle  Farine. 
A  Dog  of  Flanders. 


Shoes. 
In  a  Winter  City. 
Ariadne. 
Friendship. 
Moths.     I   Rufflno. 
Pipistrello. 
AYillage  Commune 
Bimbi.     |  Wanda. 
Frescoes.  I  Othmar. 


Pascarel.  |    Signa.  I  In  Maremma. 
Princess    Naprax-  I  Syrlin.  Guilderoy. 

ine.  '  Santa  Barbara. 

By  MABGARET  A.  PAUL. 

Gentle  and  Simple. 

By  JAMES   PAYN. 

Lost  Sir  Massingberd. 

Less  Black  than  We're  Painted. 

A  Confidential  Agent. 

A  Grape  from  a  Thorn. 

In  Peril  and  Privation. 

The  Mystery  of  Mirbridge 

The  Canon's  Ward. 


Walter's  Word. 
By  Proxy. 
High  Spirits. 
Under  One  Roof. 
From  Exile. 
Glow-worm  Tales. 
Talk  of  the  Town. 


Holiday  Tasks. 
For  Cash  Only. 
The  Burnt  Million. 
The  Word  and  the 

Will. 
Sunny  Stories. 
A  Trying  Patient. 


By  E.  C.  PRICE. 

Valentina.  |  The  Foreigners. 

Mrs.  Lancaster's  Rival. 

By  RICHARD  PRYCE. 
Miss  Maxwell's  Affections. 

By  CHARLES  READE. 
It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 
The  Double  Marriage. 
Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 
The  Course  of  True  Love. 
The  Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 
Put  Yourself  in  his  Place. 
A  Terrible  Temptation.  |    The  Jilt. 
Singleheart  and  Doubletace. 
Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other  Animals. 


Hard  Cash. 
Peg  Woffington. 

Christie  Johnstone. 
Griffith  Gaunt* 
Foul  Pla: 


Wandering  Heir. 

A  Woman-Hater. 

A  Simpleton. 

Readiana. 

A  Perilous  Secret. 


iy. 
By  Mrs.  J.  H.  RIDDELL. 

!    The  Prince  of  Wales's  Garden  Party, 
i    Weird  Stories. 
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The  Piccadilly  (q/6)  Novels— continued. 

Ry  ,t.!ll<:i,IK   RIVES. 
Barbara  Dering. 

By  F.  W.  RORINSON. 
The  Hands  of  Justice. 

By  W.  CLARK    RUSSELL. 
Ocean  Tragedy.  |  My  Shipmate  Louise. 
Alone  on  a  Wide  Wide  Sea. 

By  JOHN    SAUNDERS. 
Guy  Waterman.      I    Two  Dreamers. 
Bound  to  Wheel.    |    Lion  in  the  Path. 
By  KATHARINE  SAUNDEBS. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 
Gideon's  Rock.         I  Heart  Salvage. 
The  High  Mills.       |  Sebastian. 

Ry  IIAWLEY   SMART. 
Without  Love  or  Licence. 

Ry  R.  A.  STERNDALE. 
The  Afghan  Knife. 

Ry  BERTHA    THOMAS. 
Proud  Maisie.  I  The  Yiolin-player. 

By  FRANCES   E.  TROLLOi'E. 
Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 
Anne  Furness.         |  Mabel's  Progress. 


The  Piccadilly  (3/6)  Novels— continued. 
By  IVAN  TURGEN1FFF,  &c. 
Stories  from  Foreign  Novelists. 

Ry  ANTHONV  TKOLLOPE. 
Frau  Frohmann.     I  Land-Leaguers. 
Marlon  Fay.  |  The  Way  We  Live  Now. 
Mr.  Scarborough's  Family. 

By  C.  C.  FRASER-TYTLEB. 
Mistress  Judith. 

Ry  SARAH  TVTLER. 
The  Bride's  Pass.    I  Lady  Bell. 
Buried  Diamonds.  |  Blackhall  Ghosts. 

Ry  MARK  TWAIN. 
The  American  Claimant. 
The  £1,000,000  Bank-note. 

Ry  ALLEN  UPWARD. 
The  Queen  Against  Owen. 

By  .T.  8.  WINTER. 
A  Soldier's  Children. 

ByMARGABET   WYNMAN. 
My  Flirtations. 

By  E.   ZOLA. 
The  Downfall.  Dr.  Pascal. 

The  Dream.  i     Money. 


CHEAP   EDITIONS  OF   POPULAR   NOVELS. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 


By  ARTEMUS   WARB. 

Artemus  Ward  Complete. 

Ry  EDMOND  ABOUT. 
The  Fellah. 

By  HAMILTON   AIRE. 

Carr  of  Carrlyon.   |  Confidences. 

By  MARV    ALBERT. 
Brooke  Finchley's  Daughter. 

Ry  Mis.  ALEXANDER. 
Maid,  Wife,  or  Widow?  |  Valerie'  Fate. 

Ry  GRANT  ALLEN. 
Strange  Stories.      1  The  Devil's  Die. 
Philistia.  This  Mortal  Coil. 

Babylon.  I  In  all  Shades. 

The  Beckoning  Hand.  |     Blood  Royal. 
For  Maimie's  Sake.  |  Tents  of  Shem. 
Great  Taboo.   |   Dumaresq's  Daughter. 
The  Duchess  of  Powysland. 

Ry    E.    LESTER    ARNOLD. 
Phra  the  Phoenician. 

By  ALAN  ST.  AURYN. 
A  Fellow  of  Trinity.  |  The  Junior  Dean. 
The  Master  of  St.  Benedict's. 
By  Rev.  S.  RARING  GOULD. 
Red  Spider.  |  Eve. 

Ry  FRANK   BARRETT. 
Fettered  for  Life,  j  Little  Lady  Linton. 
Between  Life  and  Death. 
The  Sin  of  Olga  Zassoulich. 
Folly  Morrison.  [Honest  Davie. 
Lieut.  Barnabas.  A  Prodigal's  Progress. 
Found  Guilty.  |  A  Recoiling  Yengeance. 
For  Love  and  Honour. 
John  Ford;  and  His  Helpmate. 
By  W.  BESANT  &  J.  RICE. 


This  Son  of  Yulcan. 
My  Little  Girl. 
Case  of  Mr.Lucraft. 
Golden  Butterfly. 
Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 
With  Harp  and  Crown. 
♦Twas  in  Trafalgar's  Bay. 
The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet, 


By  Celia's  Arbour. 
Monks  of  Thelema. 
The  Seamy  Side. 
Ten  Years'  Tenant. 


Ry  WALTER   RES  A  NT. 

Dorothy  Forster.     I  Uncle  Jack. 

Children  of  Gibeon.  |  Herr  Paulus. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 

The  Captains'  Room. 

All  in  a  Garden  Fair. 

The  World  Went  Yery  Well  Then. 

For  Faith  and  Freedom. 

To  Call  Her  Mine. 

The  Bell  of  St.  Paul's.  I  The  Holy  Rose. 

Armorel  of  Lyonesse.  |  The  Ivory  Gate. 

St.  Katherine's  by  the  Tower. 

Yerbena  Camellia  Stephanotis. 

By  SHELSLE  Y  REAUCHAMP. 

Grantley  Grange. 

By  AMBBOSE  BIERCE. 
In  the  Midst  of  Life. 

Ry  FREDERICK  BOYLE. 
Camp  Notes.  |  Savage  Life. 

Chronicles  of  No-man's  Land. 

By  BRET   HARTE. 
Californian  Stories.  |  Gabriel  Conroy. 
An  Heiress  of  Red  Dog.  I  Flip. 

The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp.    Maruja. 
A  Phyllis  of  the  Sierras.  J 

Ry  HAROLD   RRVDGES. 
Uncle  Sam  at  Home. 

By  ROBERT   BUCHANAN. 
The  Shadow  of  the    The  Martyrdom  of 
.  Sword.  Madeline. 

A  Child  of  Nature.    Annan  Water. 
God  and  the  Man.    The  New  Abelard. 
Love  Me  for  Ever.    Matt. 
Foxglove  Manor.       The  Heir  of  Linne. 
The  Master  of  the  Mine. 

Ry  HALL   CAINE. 
The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 
A  Son  of  Hagar.     j  The  Deemster. 

Ry  Commander  CAME  BO  "Y. 
The  Cruise  of  the  "Black  Prince." 
Ry  Mrs.  LOVETT  CAMERON. 
Deceivers  Ever.       |  Juliet's  Guardian. 
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Two-Shilling  Novels— continued. 
By  AUSTIN   €LAB£. 
For  the  Loye  of  a  Lass. 

By  Mrs.  ARCHER  CLIVE. 
Paul  Ferroll. 
Why  Paul  Ferroll  Killed  his  Wife. 

By  MACLABEN   COBBAN. 
The  Cure  of  Souls. 

By  C.  ALLSTON  COLLINS. 
The  Bar  Sinister. 

MORT.  &  FRANCES  COLLINS. 
Sweet  Anne  Page.  |  Transmigration. 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 
Fight  with  Fortune.  I  Village  Comedy. 
Sweet  and  Twenty.  |  You  Play  mc  False. 
Blacksmith  and  Scholar.  |      Frances. 

By  WiLRlE    COLLINS. 
Armadale.  [  My  Miscellanies. 

After  Dark.  Woman  in  White. 

No  Name.  I  The  Moonstone. 

Antonina.  |   Basil,  i  Man  and  Wife. 


Poor  Miss  Finch. 
The  Fallen  Leaves. 
Jezebel's  Daughter 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science. 
"  I  Say  No." 
The  Evil  Genius. 
Little  Novels. 
Legacy  of  Cain. 
Blind  Love. 


Hide  and  Seek. 
The  Dead  Secret. 
Queen  of  Hearts. 
Miss  or  Mrs  ? 
New  Magdalen. 
The  Frozen  Deep. 
Law  and  the  Lady 
The  Two  Destinies 
Haunted  Hotel. 
A  Rogue's  Life. 

By  M.  .1.  COLO.  CIIO UN. 
Every  Inch  a  Soldier. 

By  BUTTON  COOK. 
Leo.  I  Paul  Foster's  Daughter. 

By   C.  EOEBT   CRADOOCR. 
Prophet  of  the  Great  Smoky  Mountains. 

By  MATT    CRIM. 
Adventures  of  a  Fair  Rebel. 

By  B.  M.  CROKER. 
Pretty  Miss  Neville.  I  Bird  of  Passage. 
Diana  Barrington.    I  Proper  Pride. 
**  To  Let."  |         A  Family  Likeness. 

Bv  W.  CYPLES.- Hearts  of  Gold. 

By  ALPHONSE   DAUDET. 
The  Evangelist;  or,  Port  Salvation. 
By  ERASMUS  DAWSON. 
The  Fountain  of  Youth. 

By  JAMES  BE   MILLE. 
A  Castle  in  Spain. 

By  .1.  LEITI1   BE  R  WE  NT. 
Our  Lady  of  Tears.  |  Circe's  Lovers. 

By  CHARLES   DICKENS. 
Sketches  by  Boz.     I  Oliver  Twist. 
Pickwick  Papers.    |  Nicholas  Nickleby. 

By  DICK  BONOVAN. 
The  Man-Hunter.    |  Caught  at  Last! 
Tracked  and  Taken.  |  Wanted  ! 
Who  Poisoned  Hetty  Duncan? 
The  Man  from  Manchester. 
A  Detective's  Triumphs. 
In  the  Grip  of  the  Law. 
From  Information  Received. 
Tracked  to  Doom.  |    Link  by  Link. 
Suspicion  Aroused. 
By  Mrs.  ANNIE  EBWARBES. 
A  Point  of  Honour.  |  Archie  Lovell. 
By  M.  BETHAM-EBWAROS. 
Felicia.  I  Kitty. 

Bv  EDW.  EGGLESTON.-Roxy. 

By  G.  MANVILLE   FENN. 
The  New  Mistress. 


Two- Shilling  Novels— continued. 

By  PERCV  FITZGERALD. 
Bella  Donna.  I  Polly. 

Never  Forgotten.     |  Fatal  Zerp. 
The  Second  Mrs.  Tillotson. 
Seventy-flYe  Brooke  Street. 
The  Lady  of  Brantome. 
Ky  P.  FITZGERALB  and  others. 
Strange  Secrets. 

ALBANY    BE    FONBLANQUE. 
Filthy  Lucre. 

By  R.  E.  FRANCILLON. 
Olympia.  I  Queen  Cophetua. 

One  by  One.  King  or  Knave? 

A  Real  Queen.  |  Romances  of  Law. 

By   HAROLD   FREDERIIK. 
Seth's  Brother's  Ytfife.  |    Lawton  Girl. 
JPref.  by  Sir  BARTLE  FRERE. 
Pandurang  Hari. 
1IAIN  FRISWELL.— One  of  Two. 

By  EBWARB  GARRETT. 
The  Capel  Girls. 

J&y  GILBERT  GAUL. 
A  Strange  Manuscript. 

By  CHARLES   GIBBON. 
Robin  Gray.  In  Honour  Bound. 

Fancy  Free.  Flower  of  Forest. 

For  Lack  of  Gold.     Braes  of  Yarrow. 
What      will      the    The  Golden  Shaft. 

World  Say?  Of  High  Degree. 

In  Love  and  War.    Mead  and  Stream. 
For  the  King.  Loving  a  Dream. 

In  Pastures  Green.    A  Hard  Knot. 
Queen  of  Meadow.    Heart's  Delight. 
A  Heart's  Problem.    Blood-Money. 
The  Dead  Heart. 

By  WILLIAM  GILBERT. 
Dr.  Austin's  Guests.  I  James  Duke. 
The  Wizard  of  the  Mountain. 

By  ERNEST   GLANVILLE. 
The  Lost  Heiress.  |  The  Fossicker. 
By  HENRY  GKEVILLE. 
A  Noble  Woman.      |   Nikanor. 

By  CECIL   GRIFFITH. 
Corinthia  Marazion. 

By  JOHN  HABBERTON. 
Brueton's  Bayou.    |  Country  Luck. 

By  ANDREW  HALLIDAY. 
Every-Day  Papers. 

By  Lady  BUFF  US  HARDY. 
Paul  Wynter's  Sacrifice. 

By  THOMAS  HARDY. 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 
By  J.  BERWICK.  flIARWOOD. 
The  Tenth  Earl. 

By  JULIAN  HAWTHORNE. 
Garth.  Sebastian  Strome. 

Ellice  Quentin.  Dust. 

Fortune's  Fool.  Beatrix  Randolph. 

Miss  Cadogna.  Love— or  a  Name. 

David  Poindexter's  Disappearance. 
The  Spectre  of  the  Camera. 

By  Sir  ARTHUR   HELPS. 
Ivan  de  Biron. 

By    HENRY    HE  R  MAN. 
A  Leading  Lady. 

By  HE  A  DON    15  BE  I,. 
Zambra  the  Detective. 
By  JOHN  HILL.-Treason-Felony. 

By  Mrs.  CASIIEL    HOEY. 
The  Lover's  Creed. 
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Two-Shilling  Novbls— *££•''£;-_ 
By  Mm.  GEOIUSE  HOOPER. 

The  House  of  Raby. 

Bv  11G1IE    HOPKINS. 

'Twixt  Love  and  Duty.  __ 

Bv  Mm.  HUNGERFORO. 

A  Maiden  all  Forlorn. 
In  Durance  Yile.    I    A  Mental  Struggle. 
Marvel.  A  Modern  Circe. 

By  Mm.  ALFRED   BUNT. 
Thornicroft's  Model.  I  Self-Condemned. 
That  Other  Person.    I  Leaden  Casket. 

Bv  JEAN    INGELOW. 

Fated  to  be  Free.  ,  „    .M 

WTl.  J  \  UESO\.-My  Dead  Self. 

By  HARRIETT  .IAV. 

Dark  Colleen.  |    Queen  of  Connaught. 

Bv  .HARK    KERSHAW. 
Colonial  Facts  and  Fictions. 

By  B.  ASHE    KINO. 
A  Drawn  Game.      I  Passion's  Slave. 
"The  Wearing  of  the  Green." 
Bell  Barry.  ,      __    #,    _ 

By  JOHN  LEYS.-The  Lindsays. 

By  E.  LYNN    LINTON. 
Patricia  Kemball.  I  Paston  Carew. 
World  Well  Lost.      "My  Love!" 
Under  which  Lord?  I  lone. 
The  Atonement  of  Leam  Dundas. 
With  a  Silken  Thread. 
The  Rebel  of  the  Family. 

S0WlnBVh,«V    «.  ..UCV. 

A  Fair  Saxon.  I  Donna  Quixote. 

Linley  Rochford.       Maid  of  Athens. 

Miss  Misanthrope.  |  Camiola. 

Dear  Lady  Disdain. 

The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 

My  Enemy's  Daughter. 

The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

By  HUGH    UAOCOLL. 

?rvIlICAlVinNE    S.  MACQUO.B. 
The  Evil  Eye.        J  Lost  Rose. 

By  W.  H.  MALLOCK. 
The  New  Republic. 
A  Romance  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 

By  FLORENCE    MARRVAl. 
Open!  Sesame!        |  Fighting  the  Air. 
A  Harvest  of  Wild  Oats. 
Written  in  Fire.  „-.—-- w 

By  J.  MASTERMAN. 
Half-a-dozen  Daughters.     tm^_ma^mrm 
By  BRANDER  MATTHEWS. 
A  Secret  of  the  Sea.        „„„„„-, 
Bv  LEONARD  MERRICK. 
The  Man  who  was  Good. 

By  JEAN  MIBOLEJ1ASS. 
Touch  and  Go.         |  Mr.  Dorillion. 

By  RlH.  MOLESWORTM. 
Hathercourt  Rectory. 

By  J.  E.  MUDDOCK. 
Stories  Weird  and  Wonderful. 
The  Dead  Man's  Secret. 
From  the  Bosom  of  the  Deep. 

Bv  MURRAY  and   HERMAN. 
One  Traveller  Returns. 
Paul  Jones's  Alias.  I  The  Bishops'  Bible 


Two-Shilling  tiovnis-r-continued. 
By  B.  CHRISTIE  MURRAY. 

A  Model  Father. 


Old  Blazer's  Hero. 

Hearts. 

Way  of  the  World. 

Cynic  Fortune. 


Joseph's  Coat. 

Coals  of  Fire. 

Yal  Strange. 

A  Life's  Atonement 

By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 

A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 

First  Person  Singular. 

Bob  Martin's  Little  Girl. 

Ry  HENRY    HURRAY. 
A  Game  of  Bluff.  |  A  Song  of  Sixpence. 

Rv  HUME  NISBET. 
"Bail  Up'.M  |  Dr.  Bernard  St.  Vincent. 

By  ALICE    O'HANLON. 
The  Unforeseen.      |  Chance?  or  Fate? 

By  GEORGES  OHNET. 
Dr.  Rameau.  I  Last  Love.  |  Weird  Gift. 

By  Mm.  OLIPHANT. 
Whiteladies.  I  The  Primrose  Path. 

The  Greatest  Heiress  in  England. 
By   Mm.  ROBERT   O'REILLY. 
Phoebe's  Fortunes. 

Ry  OUIBA. 
Held  in  Bondage.  |  Two  Little  Wooden 
Strathmore. 
Chandos.  |  Idalia 
Under  Two  Flags. 


CecilCastlemaine's 

Gage. 
Tricotrin.    |  Puck. 
Folle  Farine. 
A  Dog  of  Flanders. 
Pascarel. 

Signa.  [ine. 

Princess  Naprax 
In  a  Winter  City. 
Ariadne. 


Shoes. 
Friendship. 
Moths.     I     Birnb'. 
Pipistrello.  [mur.c. 
A    Village    Com 
Wanda.  |   Othmar. 
Frescoes. 
In  Maremma. 
Guilderoy. 
Ruffino.    |    Syrlin. 
Santa  Barbara. 
Ouida's     Wisdom, 
Wit,  and  Pathos. 


MARGARET  AGNES  PAUL 

Gentle  and  Simple. 

By  JAMES  PAYN. 

Bentinck's  Tutor.    ,  Ry  Proxy.| 

Murphy's  Master. 

A  County  Family. 

At  Her  Mercy. 

Cecil's  Tryst. 

ClyffardsofClyffe. 

Foster  Brothers. 

Found  Dead. 

Best  of  Husbands. 

Walter's  Word. 

Halves. 

Fallen  Fortunes. 

Humorous  Stories. 

£200  Reward. 

Marine  Residence. 

Mirk  Abbey. 

Lost  Sir  Massingberd. 

A  Woman's  Vengeance. 

The  Family  Scapegrace. 

Gwendoline's  Harvest. 

Like  Father,  Like  Son. 

Married  Beneath  Him. 

Not  Wooed,  but  Won. 

Less  Black  than  We're  Painted 

Some  Private  Views. 

A  Grape  from  a  Thorn. 

The  Mystery  of  Mirbridge. 

The  Word  and  the  Will. 

A  Prince  of  the  Blood. 


Under  One  Roof. 
High  Spirits. 
Carlyon's  Year. 
From  Exile. 
For  Cash  Only. 
Kit. 

The  Canon's  Ward 
Talk  of  the  Town. 
Holiday  Tasks. 
A  Perfect  Treasure. 
What  He  Cost  Her. 
Confidential  Agent. 
Glow-worm  Tales. 
The  Burnt  Million. 
Sunny  Stories. 
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Two-Shilling  Novels— continued. 

By  1.  L.  PIKK1S. 
Lady  Lovelace. 

By  EDGAR  A,  POE, 
The  Mystery  of  Marie  Roget. 
By  Vfira,  CAlUPBELIi  PBAED. 
The  Romance  of  a  Station. 
The  Soul  of  Countess  Adrian. 
By  E.  C.  PRI«JE. 
Yalentina.  I  The  Foreigners. 

Mrs.  Lancaster's  Rival.  |  Gerald. 

By  RICHARD   PRYCE. 
Miss  Maxwell's  Affections. 

By  CHARLES  REABE. 
It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 
Christie  Johnstone.  |  Double  Marriage. 
Put  Yourself  in  His  Place. 
Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 
The  Course  of  True  Love,  j  The  Jilt. 
Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 
A  Terrible  Temptation.    |     Foul  Play. 
The  Wandering  Heir.   |  Hard  Cash. 
Singleheart  and  Doubleface. 
Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other  Animals. 
Peg  Woffington.      I  A  Simpleton. 
Griffith  Gaunt.        |  Readiana. 
A  Perilous  Secret.  |  A  Woman-Hater. 

Ry  Mrs.  J.  If.  R1DDELL. 
Weird  Stories.        |  Fairy  Water. 
Her  Mother's  Darling. 
Prince  of  Wales's  Garden  Party. 
The  Uninhabited  House. 
The  Mystery  in  Palace  Gardens. 
The  Nun's  Curse.     |     Idle  Tales. 

By  AMELIE   RIVES. 
Barbara  Dering. 

By  F.  W.  ROBINSON. 
Women  are  Strange. 
The  Hands  of  Justice. 

By  JAMES  RUNCIMAN. 
Skippers  and  Shellbacks. 
Grace  Balmaign's  Sweetheart. 
Schools  and  Scholars. 

By  W.  CLARK  RUSSELL. 
Round  the  Galley  Fire. 
On  the  Fo'k'sle  Head. 
In  the  Middle  Watch. 
A  Voyage  to  the  Cape. 
A  Book  for  the  Hammock. 
The  Mystery  of  the  "Ocean  Star." 
The  Romance  of  Jenny  Harlowe. 
An  Ocean  Tragedy. 
My  Shipmate  Louise. 
Alone  on  a  Wide  Wide  Sea. 
GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 
Gaslight  and  Daylight. 

By  JOHN  SAUNDERS. 
Guy  Waterman.      |  Two  Dreamers. 
The  Lion  in  the  Path. 
By  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 
Joan  Merryweather.  I  Heart  Salvage. 
The  High  Mills.         |  Sebastian. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 

By  GEORGE  R.  SIMS. 
Rogues  and  Vagabonds. 
The  Ring  o'  Bells. 
Mary  Jane's  Memoirs. 
Mary  Jane  Married. 
Tales  of  To-day.     |  Dramas  of  Life. 
Tinkletop's  Crime. 
Zeph.        |        My  Two  Wives. 


Two-Shilling  Novels— continued. 

Ry  ARTHUR  SKETCH  LEV, 
A  Match  in  the  Dark. 

Ry  I1AWLEY  SMART. 
Without  Love  or  Licence. 

Ry  T.  W.  SPEIGHT. 
The  Mysteries  of  Heron  Dyke. 
The  Golden  Hoop.  I  By  Devious  Ways. 
Hoodwinked,  &c.     |  Back  to  Life. 
The  Loudwater  Tragedy. 
Burgo's  Romance. 

Ry  R.  A.  STERNDALE. 
The  Afghan  Knife. 

Ry  R.  LOUIS   STEVENSON. 

New  Arabian  Nights.  |    Prince  Otto. 

RY  BERTHA  THOMAS. 

Cressida.  |  Proud  Maisie.  I  Violin  player. 

By  WALTER  THORXBIIU. 

Tales  for  Marines.!  Old  Stories  Re  -told. 

T.  ADOLPHUS  TROLLOPE. 
Diamond  Cut  Diamond. 
Ry  F.  ELEANOR  TROLLOPE. 
Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 
Anne  Furness.         |  Mabel's  Progress. 
Ry  ANTHONY   TROLLOPE. 
Frau  Frohraann.     I  Kept  in  the  Daik. 
Marion  Fay.  |  John  Caldigate. 

Way  We  Live  Now.  |  Land-Leaguers. 
The  American  Senator. 
Mr.  Scarborough's  Family. 
The  Golden  Lion  of  Granpere. 

By  J.  T.  TROWBRIDGE. 
Farnell's  Folly. 

Ry  IVAN  TURGENIEFF,  &c. 
Stories  from  Foreign  Novelists. 
By  MARK.  TWAIN. 
A  Pleasure  Trip  on  the  Continent. 
The  Gilded  Age.      |  Huckleberry  Finn. 
Mark  Twain's  Sketches. 
Tom  Sawyer.  |  A  Tramp  Abroad. 

The  Stolen  White  Elephant. 
Life  on  the  Mississippi. 
The  Prince  and  the  Pauper. 
A  Yankee  at  the  Court  of  King  Arthur. 
Ry  C.  €.  ERASE  R-TYTLER. 
Mistress  Judith. 

Ry  SARAH  TYTLER. 
The  Bride's  Pass.    I  Noblesse  Oblige. 
Buried  Diamonds.  |  Disappeared. 
Saint Mungo'sCity.  I  Huguenot  Family. 
Lady  Bell.  |  Blackball  Ghosts. 

What  She  Came  Through. 
Beauty  and  the  Beast. 
Citoyenne  Jaqueline. 

By   AARON    WATSON   nnd 
LILLIAS  WASSERMANN. 
The  Marquis  of  Carabas. 

By  WILLIAM  WESTALL. 
Trust-Money. 

Br  Mis.  F.  H.  'WILLIAMSON. 
A  Child  Widow. 

By  J.  S.  WINTER. 
Cavalry  Life.      |  Regimental  Legends. 

Ry  H.  F.  WOOD. 
The  Passenger  from  Scotland  Yard. 
The  Englishman  of  the  Rue  Cain. 
By  Latly  WOOD.— Sabina. 
CELIA  PARKER  WOOL  LEY. 
Rachel  Armstrong;  or,  Love  &  Theology 

Ry  EDMUND   YATES. 
The  Forlorn  Hope.  |  Land  at  Last. 
Castaway. 


OGDEN,  SMALE  AND  CO,  LIMITED,   PRINTERS,  GREAT  SAFFRON   HILL,  B.C. 
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